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My  son  !   My  son ! 
Do  I  behold  thy  face  ?     Oh,  fold  thine  arms 
Around  me,  clasp  me  to  thy  bosom,  lean 
Thy  cheek  'gainst  my  fond  cheek,  and  shade  my  breast 
With  the  thick  ringlets  of  thy  clustering  hair ! 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Ihe  sympathy  of  Madame  Roselheim 
and  Meeta  upon  the  occasion  of  Rupert^s 
departure  was  too  perfect  for  them  to 
trust  themselves  with  the  expression  of 

^^  it  together :  by  tacit  consent,  therefore, 

'^  they  separated  immediately  after  he 
went  5    retiring   to   pour   out  in   secret 

'f  those  tears  and  those  prayers  which  he 
so     eminently    deserved,      Muhldenau, 

^  having  given  way  to  a  long  train  of 
sad    and    serious    thought    after    they 
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quitted  him,  arose  from  it  solely  to  pro* 
secute  enquiries  connected  with  the  sub- 
ject of  their  grief. 

Every  enquiry  of  the  sort,  then,  and 
subsequently,  proved  fruitless.  Who- 
ever had  concerted  the  plan,  had  either 
done  it  so  well,  or  bribed  so  highly,  that 
no  traces  of  their  route  by  land  or  wa- 
ter were  to  be  detected;  and  Julian's 
afflicted  friends  were  at  length  obliged 
to  resign  all  hope  of  recovering  him, 
conquering  their  fears  by  imagining 
him,  however  violent  the  means,  placed, 
after  all,  in  the  hands  of  doting  pa- 
rents. 

Yet  though  not  one  of  the  family  at 
the  Parsonage  ventured  to  yield  to 
sorrowful  reflections,  a  cloud  darkened 
all  their  hearts !  Every  instant  they 
looked  with  habitual  expectation  to  the 
opening  door  of  the  general  sitting- 
room,  for  Rupert's  smiling  countenance, 
or  Julian's  infantine  one ;  and  as  often 
turned  away,  sighing  and  disappointed. 
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A  distant  step,  an  indistinct  tone, 
kindled  all  their  looks  at  the  same  in- 
stant :  as  quickly  would  those  lights  go 
out,  vanishing  with  the  delusion  that 
had  given  them  birth. 

There  was  not  a  place  in  the  Parson- 
age, indeed  not  a  spot  in  the  garden, 
where  they  might  not  remember  to  have 
seen  both  Rupert  and  Julian  :  so  that 
whether  Madame  Roselheim  and  Meeta 
occupied  themselves  within  the  house, 
or  sought  div^ersion  of  thought  among 
the  flowers  without,  they  could  not 
escape  bitter  and  sudden  pangs. 

There  was  a  tall  cluster  of  hollyhocks 
close  by  the  water's  edge,  which  marked 
a  spot,  the  favorite  haunt  of  Rupert  and 
Julian  :  it  was  at  once  sunny  and  shel- 
tered j  and  the  former  used  to  sit  and 
read  there,  while  the  other  sent  the 
heads  of  the  flowers  which  the  night- 
winds  had  scattered,  down  the  stream  of 
the  canal. 

Meeta  never  saw  this  spot  without 
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thinking  acutely  of  both  :  remembering 
with  mournful  pleasure  the  scenes  of 
fairy  land,  towards  which  Julian's  poe- 
tical  imagination  described  his  flower- 
fleet  as  drifting;  and  seeing  again  in 
her  fancy,  the  frequently-lifted  eye  of 
his  observant  and  indulgent  brother. 

Sometimes  a  strain  of  Rupert's  flute, 
or  a  tone  of  Julian's  voice  seemed  to 
come  on  the  air,  and  startled  her  with  a 
wild  joy,  which  the  next  instant  destroy- 
ed : —  yet  still  her  heart  beat  long  and 
tumultuously  afterwards ;  and  the  thought 
tbat  she  might,  too  probably,  never  hear 
either  of  these  sounds  in  reality  again, 
caused  her  to  retreat  far  from  every  eye, 
where  she  might  yield  to,  or  calm  her 
sad  distraction,  in  lonely  freedom. 

Sometimes  she  wept  over  these  re- 
membrances in  perfect  despair  ;  believing 
that  Julian's  life  would  sooner  or  later  fall 
a  sacrifice  to  that  early  sensibility  which 
made  him  so  interesting ;  and  that  Ru- 
pert's love  must  go  out  with  the  last 


OF   MARIENDOUPT.  5 

spark  of  his  fortune.  Probably,  she 
thought,  his  prospects  as  a  soldier  would 
be  ruined  for  ever,  by  this  treacherous 
theft  of  his  prisoner;  since  although  a 
child  of  five  years  was  certainly  unim- 
portant in  himself,  the  value  of  him  to 
powerful  parents,  rendered  him  of  such 
consequence  to  the  powers  of  the  Pro- 
testant  League,  that  supposed  careless- 
ness in  guarding  his  person  might  be 
visited  as  sorely  upon  his  captor,  as  sus- 
pected connivance.  If  so,  Rupert's  ruin 
was  certain ;  and  she  might  live  to  see 
him  she  loved,  with  a  broken  spirit, 
as  well  as  fortune; — live  to  see  that 
glowing  heart  become  dead  to  its  own 
fondest  desires,  brooding  only  over  a 
blighted  existence,  and  a  dishonoured 
name. 

Such  a  living  death  of  the  soul,  was 
frightful  to  the  contemplation  of  a  heart 
like  hers ;  and  as  often  as  it  gresented 
itself  to  her  thoughts,  she  felt  that  she 
could  rather  bear  to  see  him  drop  into  the 
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grave  before  her,  or  to  hear  that  he  lay 
with  untarnished  glory  on  the  bed  of 
honour,  than  thus  behold  light  after 
light,  of  that  mind  and  heart,  go  out  in 
the  darkness  of  despair. 

Obliged  from  tenderness  for  Rupert's 
mother,  and  from  fear  of  betraying  her- 
self to  her  father,  to  conceal  these 
thoughts  within  her  own  breast,  Meeta's 
fortitude  must  have  utterly  failed,  had 
she  not  occasionally  supported  herself^ 
on  the  hope  that  Aremberg's  prolonged 
stay  might  arise  from  the  circumstance 
of  Marshal  Torstenson  being  still  at 
head-quarters ;  and  that  with  two  such 
friends  by  his  side,  Rupert  might 
cease  to  dread  harsh  or  lukewarm 
measures. 

To  this  hope  she  added  many  a 
prayer  :  and  when  she  talked  with  her 
father,  who  not  unfrequently  began  the 
topic,  slje  caught  with  eagerness  at  the 
blessed  conviction  he  expressed,  that 
although  it  often  pleases  Providence  to 
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try  a  good  man  with  almost  every  spe- 
cies of  calamity  and  deprivation,  it 
rarely  happens  that  the  loss  of  fair  fame 
is  included  amongst  the  number. 

U  such  v^ere  the  tormenting  appre- 
hensions of  her  less-experienced  mind, 
what  were  those  of  Rupert's  mother? 
These  never  slumbered.  —  More  than 
once,  a  frightful  imagination  crossed  her  ; 
and  it  seemed  probable  that  the  person 
or  persons  whose  barbarous  selfishness 
had  planned  the  seizure  of  Julian,  might 
find  a  devilish  delight  in  contriving 
documents,  or  allowing  assertions  to 
pass  uncontradicted,  corroborative  of 
a  suspicion,  that  the  whole  business 
was  a  collusion  between  the  father  and 
son. 

Narrow  minds  might  find  a  reason 
for  such  suspicion  in  the  pecuniary  ne- 
cessities of  Rupert;  and  abler  ones  sus- 
pect him  of  being  gained  over  by  a 
higher  bribe :  thus  selling  his  honour 
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and  betraying  his  trust,  for  future  pro- 
motion in  an  adverse  service. 

To  this  alarming  idea,  Madame  Ro- 
selheim  had  nothing  to  oppose,  except 
the  confidence  of  one  acquainted  with 
the  innocence  of  the  person  suspected. 
And  if  her  heart  failed  her  at  intervals, 
fearing  that  her  son's  integrity  might 
be  borne  down  by  envy  or  prejudice,  it 
relied  still  too  entirely  upon  a  remnant 
of  virtue  in  his  father's  breast,  not  to 
feel  persuaded  that  an  appeal  to  him  at 
last,  would  be  successful. 

There  might  come  a  moment  then 
when  this  injured  wife  could  address  her 
husband  without  moral  debasement :  and 
if  such  a  moment  were  to  arrive,  she 
determined,  that  cost  what  it  might,  she 
w^ould  herself  demand  his  testimony  to 
her  son's  integrity,  as  an  act  to  which 
a  father  knowing  that  integrity,  stood 
bound  by  all  the  laws  of  God  and 
man. 
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With  this  haven  to  look  to,  having 
once  made  up  her  mind  to  have  recourse 
to  it  when  all  others  failed,  Madame 
Roselheim  tempered  her  fears  for  Ru- 
pert :  but  for  Julian  her  apprehensions 
and  regrets  often  arose  to  agony. 

Could  she  have  been  quite  assured, 
that  the  child  she  loved  so  fondly  were 
well  and  happy,  her  distress  on  his  ac- 
count would  have  been  less  pardonable, 
therefore  easier  combated  by  her  own 
just  principles ;  but  his  recent  recovery 
from  a  dangerous  malady,  the  timidity  of 
his  nature,  and  the  vivacity  of  his  affec- 
tion for  the  friends  he  was  torn  from, 
justified  the  utmost  extremity  of  her  fears 
for  bis  life. 

There  were  times,  when  Madame  Ro- 
selheim fancied  the  death  of  this  hapless 
child,  and  the  feelings  of  its  parents  m 
consequence ;  and,  shuddering  at  the 
horror  and  agony  of  their  reproaching 
consciences,  she  felt  that  there  was  an 
anguish  of  soul  she  had  never  known, 
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and  to  which  all  the  misery  and  wrong 
she  had  endured,  was  light  and  tran- 
sitory. 

Meeta,    while   she   thought  of  these 
parents,  w^hether  as  connected  with  Julian 
or  with  Rupert,  or  with  Madame  Rosel- 
heim    herself^    thought    of    them    with 
an  unquahfied   abhorrence,    which  con- 
tbunded  both  in  the  same  degree  of  guilt : 
the  tempted  with  the  tempter  1     Unlike 
Rupert,  she  had  no  ties  of  nature  and  of 
early  partiality,  to  soften  her  judgment 
af  the  Count  Rhinegravcstein's  charac- 
ter ;  nor  yet   any   hoard  of  recollected 
love  and  happiness,  like  his  injured  wife, 
to   balance    indignation   by   tenderness. 
She  had  lived  too,  always  on  the  laj)s  of 
good  and  amiable  persons,  far  from  the 
busy  stage  of  life,  where  more  difficult 
parts  are  sustained,  and  failure  in  them 
is    consequently   more   frequent.       She 
judged  with  the   rigorous  justice  of  a 
young  heart,  pure  in  its  own  feelings  and 
intentions,  ignorant  of  great  temptations, 
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unconscious  yet  of  actual  sin,  and  nobly 
steadfast  in  the  belief,  that  the  rule  of  a 
Christian's  life  should  indeed  be  the  ex- 
ample of  his  divine  Master. 

If  her  profound  disdain  and  lively  ab- 
horrence of  Rhinegravestein's  character 
therefore,  were  not  expressed  like  Esther's, 
they  were  only  deeper  rooted  for  being 
less  apparent :  and,  though  she  never 
permitted  a  remark  to  drop  from  her  lips, 
which  might  pain  Madame  Roselheim  to 
hear,  even  accideotally,  she  no  longer 
could  rebuke  the  untutored  Esther,  when 
she  exhaled  her  indignant  spirit  in  invec- 
tives against  the  guilty  pair  that  would 
have  murdered  her  lady. 

Since  the  siezure  of  Julian,  this  singu- 
lar woman  had  spoken  of  him  with  a 
kindness  which  even  during  his  illness, 
her  proud  spirit  would  not  sufier  her  tp 
express.  Sometimes  she  actually  brushed 
a  tear  from  her  cheek,  while  she  empha- 
tically prayed  God  to  take  him  to  him- 
self, ere  he  became  as  bad  as  those  he 
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was  going  to !  And  when  Meeta  sought 
to  check  the  revolting  prayer,  Esther, 
more  than  once,  turned  on  her  a  look 
that  passed  like  a  two-edged  sword 
through  the  secret  of  the  other's  heart; 
muttering,  that  if  Julian  were  out  of  the 
way,  the  rightful  heir  might  come  at  last 
to  his  own,  and  so  be  able  to  make  him- 
self and  other  folks  that  she  loved,  happy 
in  more  ways  than  one. 

From  such  remarks,  coupled  with  such 
looks,  Meeta  retreated  precipitately. 

The  death  of  the  Franciscan,  and  the 
danger  of  Julian,  had  called  forth  as 
much  sympathy,  as  awe  and  fear,  in  the 
general  inhabitants  of  Mariendorpt  and 
its  vicinity.  A  just  dread  of  infecting 
the  whole  village,  had  indeed  withheld 
even  persons  who  had  passed  through  the 
disorder,  from  offering  their  personal 
services,  and  the  shelter  of  their  houses, 
to  any  member  of  either  afflicted  house- 
hold ;  but  they  had  nevertheless  found 
means  to  supply  their  revered  minister. 
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almost  gratuitously,  with  every  thino- 
needful  for  his  sick  inmate ;  presents  of 
fruit,  wine,  and  rare  delicacies,  being 
often  left  in  the  garden  of  the  Parsonage, 
by  Muhldenau's  parishioners. 

Now  that  the  taint  of  contagion  was 
pronounced  removed  from  the  house, 
and  the  few  remaining  members  of  it 
known  to  be  under  affliction,  these  good 
people  flocked  in  to  condole  with  Ma- 
dame Roselheim,  and  to  grieve  for  her 
with  Meeta  and  Muhldenau. 

Sincere  sympathy,  from  the  humblest 
bosom,  is  grateful  to  the  loftiest  human 
character  :  and  although  amongst  their 
village  neighbours  there  were  several 
whose  uncouth  modes  of  comfort  were  ill 
adapted  to  soothe  the  distresses  of  de- 
licate and  refined  minds,  these  found 
favour  for  the  sake  of  their  kind  inten- 
tions ;  and  others  did  indeed  pour  the 
balm  of  genuine  benevolence  into  wound- 
ed feehngs,  with  equal  gentleness  and 
judgment. 
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Mr.  Vanderhoven  was  one  of  the  few 
by  whom  consolation  was  rather  required 
than  given.  His  return  to  his  home  was 
marked  by  circumstances  calculated  to 
throw  a  damp  over  a  stronger  spirit  than 
his.  Father  Joachim  in  the  grave,  Julian 
forcibly  carried  off,  the  charming  Adol- 
pha  removed  to  a  distance,  his  nephew 
and  Rupert  absent,  altogether  formed  a 
mass  of  melancholy  impressions  which 
the  worthy  man  had  not  force  to  resist. 

If  he  went  to  the  Parsonage,  as  was 
his  custom  whenever  his  spirits  were 
depressed,  or  any  serious  matter  weigh- 
ing heavy  upon  his  mind,  he  saw  faces 
only  that  smiled,  not  hearts,  as  formerly  ; 
and  aware  that  they  put  a  constraint  upon 
themselves  to  cheer  him,  he  went  there 
as  seldom  as  possible. 

Muhldenau's  always-pensive  brow  was 
now  stamped  with  a  deeper  print  of  sad  ^ 
thoughtfulness  ;  and  however  he  miglit 
seek  to  engage  his  family  and  visitants  in 
discourses  of  a  general  character,  how- 


OP    MARIENDORPT.  15 

ever  he  might  endeavour  to  provide  for 
them  and  for  himself  innocent  or  laudable 
occupation,  it  was  evident  that  a  very  pain- 
ful anxiety  possessed  him,  for  the  fate 
of  Julian,  and  the  result  of  Rupert's 
return  to  camp. 

In  the  midst  of  such  important  cares 
and  deep  regrets,  less  urgent  ones  found 
little  attention.  Madame  Krazau  and 
Adolpha  were  not  merely  spoken  of,  but 
thought  of  by  their  friends  at  the  Parson- 
age, as  ihe  visionary  personages  of  a 
pleasing  dream.  Not  that  they  valued 
them  less  in  reality  ;  but  they  knew  them 
comparatively  secure  and  happy  ;  and  the 
pleasurable  time  they  had  been  known 
in,  seemed  to  have  no  connection  what- 
ever with  the  sad  and  fatal  ones  wiu'ch 
followed.  Aremberg's  image  belonged 
to  old  associations  ;  and  they  often  talked 
of  him,  and  wished  for  him,  w^ith  an 
earnest  longing,  not  unmixed  with  anxi- 
ety on    his   account.      Thus    passed  at 
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Mariendorpt,  the  first  week  after  Ru- 
pert's departure. 

Rupert  himself  was  engaged  in  more 
pressing  anxieties. 

Proceeding  with  all  the  dispatch  in  his 
power  towards  the  Swedish  camp,  he  was 
careful  to  inform  himself,  as  he  went  along, 
of  the  state  of  the  war,  and  of  the  changes 
which  must  have  taken  place  in  it ;  and 
in  the  politics  of  the  different  cabinets 
during  his  absence  in  Holland. 

Some  important  changes  had,  indeed, 
occurred.  The  latest  news  he  received 
of  the  army,  was  from  his  uncle,  not 
long  after  the  battle  of  Nordlingen, 
where  a  signal  victory  was  obtained  by 
the  French,  under  the  great  Conde, 
over  the  Imperialists  j  without,  however, 
breaking  the  latter's  strength  so  com- 
pletely as  to  prevent  them  from  making 
formidable  head  again  in  the  same  quar- 
ter; dyeing  their  adversaries'  laurels 
there,  and  in  other  parts  of  Germany, 
deeply  in  blood. 
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The  balance  of  success  preponderated 
sufficiently  in  favour  of  the  Protestant 
interest,  to  operate  powerfully  upon  pub- 
lic opinion.  While  the  French  were 
actively  fortunate  in  Swabia,  the  armies 
of  Sweden  (in  which  were  included  the 
lesser  bodies  of  their  inferior  allies),  were 
securing  their  conquests  in  Moravia,  Bo- 
hemia, and  Silesia,  and  carrying  the  war 
into  Saxony. 

Alarmed  by  the  progress  of  his  first 
ally,  the  Elector  of  that  country  found 
there  was  safety  for  him  only  in  a  tem- 
porary retreat  from  his  engagements  with 
the  Emperor :  he  therefore  concluded  a 
truce  with  Marshal  Torstenson. 

To  balance  the  loss  of  a  friend  by  that 
of  a  foe,  the  Emperor  then  sought  to  de- 
tach the  French  from  the  confederacy 
against  him,  by  liberating  the  Elector  of 
Treves,  (without,  however,  restoring  his 
territory  ;)  the  detention  of  that  prince 
being  the  pretext  of  France  for  having 
joined    the    league    of   the    Protestant 
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powers.  This  hope  being  frustrated, 
and  the  French  still  finding  reasons  for 
continuing  to  seek  their  own  aggrandise- 
ment, under  the  cloak  of  keeping  good 
faith  with  their  ally,  the  Emperor  saw 
himself  obliged  to  think  seriously  of 
accommodation  .  and  at  the  moment 
Rupert  received  this  information  of  pre- 
cedinp"  events,  his  Imperial  Majesty  was 
pressii^p-  the  conclusion  of  the  peace  ne- 
gociating  at  Munster,  with  a  sincerity 
prompted  by  his  drained  resources,  but 
which  the  first  success  of  his  generals 
would  annihilate. 

Rupert  heard  also,  that  after  having 
brought  affairs  to  this  point,  Marshal 
Torstenson's  shattered  health  had  in- 
deed obliged  him  to  give  up  the  com- 
mand of  the  allied  armies  j  and  that  a 
peace  of  some  sort,  was  actually  in  every 
man's  expectation. 

A  peace,  however  gratifying  to  Ru- 
pert's benevolent  feelings,  must,  in  his 
present  subaltern  condition,  be  fatal  to 
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his  hope  of  honourable  subsistence. 
While  he  contemplated  the  probability  of 
such  an  event,  he  drew  an  involuntary 
sigh  of  regret,  that  his  boyish  choice  of 
a  profession  had  not  been  over-ruled  by 
some  strong  necessity,  and  he  forced  into 
a  way  of  life  better  calculated  for  the 
acquirement  of  independence.  But 
glory  is  like  the  living  object  of  man's 
love,  until  possessed,  he  continues  to 
believe  that  no  other  blessing  can  make 
him  happy ;  consequently,  while  that 
impression  remains  —  and  in  some  na- 
tures it  remains  for  life  —  no  other 
does.  Only  the  experience  of  many  a 
misery,  sometimes  equally  consequent 
upon  the  attainment  of  both  objects, 
leads  the  man  to  regret  the  election  of 
the  youth  ;  and  to  wish,  not  that  his 
friends  should  have  made  themselves 
hateful  to  him,  by  opposing  his  desires, 
but  that  other  obstacles  might  have 
obliged  him  into  a  different  course. 
These     thoughts,     however,     merely 
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glanced,  at  times,  through  Rupert's 
mind  :  darker  ones  lodged  tliere  :  and  so 
long  as  a  cloud  hung  over  the  public 
character  of  his  father,  and  threatened 
his  own  honour,  that  which  might  burst 
over  his  fortune  was  little  heeded.  • 

In  the  retirement  of  Marshal  Torsten- 
son,  the  fall  of  Count  Cratzenstein,  and 
the  elevation  of  General  Wrangel,  Rupert 
feared  he  read  his  sentence  beforehand : 
for  an  enquiry  into  the  mode  of  his 
prisoner's  escape,  he  not  only  expected, 
but  determined  to  court. 

Secure  as  he  was  in  his  innocence  of 
foul  collusion,  or  base  anxiety  to  win 
favour  from  his  father,  he  might  yet, 
with  some  show  of  justice,  be  arraigned 
for  negligence ;  and  if  his  judges  were 
predetermined  to  find  him  guilty  —  and 
perhaps  Wrangel's  animosity  might  in- 
fluence the  opinions  of  other  officers,  — 
it  would  be  in  vain  for  him  to  plead  a 
soldier's  dependence  upon  another  sol- 
dier's plighted  faith.     The   very  relation 
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in  which  the  Count  of  Rhinegravestein 
stood  to  him,  and  which  led  him  the 
more  steadfastly  to  rely  upon  that  gene- 
ral's honour,  would  form,  possibly,  the 
chief  ground  for  suspecting  and  con- 
demning himself. 

To  prove  guilt  in  his  conduct,  Rupert 
well  knew,  was  impossible ;  but  he  was 
aware  that  it  might  be  difficult  for  him 
to  prove  his  innocence.  Of  that,  indeed, 
he  could  bring  no  other  proofs  than  pre- 
sumptive ones  ;  such  as  a  stainless  life 
hitherto,  his  continuance  in  honourable 
poverty,  the  very  circumstance  of  his 
having  hastened  directly  to  head-quar- 
ters with  the  news  of  his  own  misfortune, 
instead  of  going  to  reap  the  fruit  of  his 
supposed  crime,  in  the  camp,  or  at  the 
Court  of  Bavaria. 

These  evidences,  strengthened  by 
many  minor  ones,  he  could  not  doubt 
would  clear  him  in  the  eye  of  every  law, 
military  or  civil  5  and  in  the  judgment 
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of  unprejudiced  men.  But,  would  they 
establish  his  innocence,  beyond  a  ques- 
tion, with  the  world  at  large,  which  is 
seldom  inclined  to  doubt  or  enquire  into 
injurious  reports?  Would  they  silence  the 
whispers  of  envy,  or  stop  the  under- 
ground proceedings  of  active  malice  ? 
If  they  did  not  do  this,  Rupert  felt  that 
his  whole  life  would  be  blighted. 

And,  as  if  this  sharp  arrow  were  not 
barbed  sufficiently,  another  stinging  ap- 
prehension dipped  its  point  in  poison. 
Every  private  particular  of  his  own,  and 
his  parent's  history,  he  concluded,  must 
be  dragged  to  light,  before  a  set  of  indif- 
ferent persons,  many  of  whom  might 
never  have  known  that  history,  but  for 
this  unfortunate  examination.  And 
though  Rupert  knew  that  he  was  now 
superior  to  that  false  shame,  which  in 
his  boyish  days,  would  have  made  the 
exposure  of  his  own  poverty,  and  his 
mother's  dependent  state,  a  burning 
agony  to  him,  he  still  shrunk  from  the 
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prospect  of  hearing  bis  father's  deep 
transgressions  freely  discussed  among 
strangers. 

Thus,  seeing  before  him  one  of  two 
misfortunes,  either  unmerited  disgrace, 
or  a  long  check  to  his  mihtary  advance- 
ment ;  knowing  also  that  if  a  peace 
came,  his  prospects  were  over,  it  is  not 
wonderful  that  even  his  buoyant  spirit 
should  fail  under  the  weight  of  so  many 
heavy  anticipations. 

No  one,  he  well  knew,  could  essentially 
serve  him  in  this  business,  except  only 
his  father :  and  if  he  came  not  forward 
of  himself,  to  clear  his  own  and  his  son's 
honour,  Rupert  must  believe  him  a 
party  to  the  base  transaction,  and  cruelly 
resolved  upon  his  ruin.  He  determined,^ 
therefore,  rather  to  perish  than  seek  the 
testimony  of  such  a  father  by  any  other 
mode  than  th^t  of  a  public  appeal  to  his 
justice. 

When  he  thus  doubted  the  conduct  of 
one  he  wished  not  to  believe  devoid  of 
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every  noble  principle,  a  severe  pang 
wrung  his  heart  for  his  mother's  sake. 
So  fondly  confident  as  she  was  in  her  hus- 
band's abhorrence  of  all  that  society  terms 
dishonourable,  he  dreaded  the  conse- 
quence if  she  should  discover,  after  all, 
that  Rhinegravestein's  sense  of  honour 
had  followed  the  fate  of  his  higher  prin- 
ciples ;  or  that,  like  another  Samson, 
he  had  yielded  up  his  moral  strength  to 
another  Dalilah. 

Again  and  again  that  dear  mother's 
image  rose  before  his  sight,  oppressed 
with  fears  for  him,  with  sorrow  for 
Julian,  and  suffering  perhaps  from  the 
joint  effect  of  the  last  shocks  he  had  sus- 
tained, and  the  blow  so  foully  dealt  her. 

, The  last  remembrance  was  one  which 

never  crossed  Rupert,  without  "  turning 
his  sweet  blood  to  gall :"  for  the  instant 
his  very  brain  maddened ;  and  he  felt, 
that  had  he  been  nigh  when  that  blow 
was  given,  the  ruffian  that  gave  it  must 
have  atoned  for  it  with  his  life. 
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From  such  distracting  contemplations, 
he  now  and  then  allowed  his  thoughts 
to  turn  towards  softer  visions.  His  pre- 
sent stormy  agitations  required  some 
balmy  breath  to  soothe  and  allay  them. 
He  now  courted  the  recollection  of  those 
looks  and  tones  which  he  had  formerly 
turned  from  in  tremulous  conviction  of 
their  danger;  and  he  did  so  at  this  period, 
because  whatever  assured  him  of  Meeta's 
devotedness  to  himself,  rendered  her  ten- 
der care  of  his  mother  doubly  certain. 
Yet  ever  as  Rupert  thought  of  the  affect- 
ing moment  in  which  he  had  first  ven- 
tured to  utter  his  love,  and  to  read 
hers  in  her  blushing  eyes,  he  sighed  out 
a  prayer  for  her  future  happiness  with 
one  more  fortunate  than  himself. 

"  But  my  fate  is  fixed,  Meeta,"  he  said 
to  himself,  during  one  of  those  fits  of 
solitary  communion,  **  endeared  to  me 
by  scenes  like  those  we  have  gone 
through  so  lately  together,  I  can  never 
love  another.     My  mother   must  never 

VOL.  iv.  c 
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dream  of  a  brilliant  destiny  for  her  son  — 
at  least,  not  if  marriage  is  to  bestow  it." 
—  And,  with  a  sigh,  he  glanced  an  in- 
stant at  the  recollection  of  Adolpha  Fal- 
kenberg ;  then  forgot  her  again,  in  ten- 
derer, sadder  reveries  about  Meeta. 

The  late  events  had  thrown  an  unusual 
degree  of  gloom  over  Rupert's  soul. 
For  the  first  time  in  his  life,  he  saw  with 
distempered  vision,  and  believed  every 
thing  dark  and  lowering.  Which-ever 
way  he  turned,  whether  reverting  back, 
or  looking  forward,  a  black  and  dismal 
waste,  haunted  by  the  spectre  forms  of 
objects  lost,  and  hopes  foully  murdered, 
seemed  stretching  before  him. 

In  this  state  of  mind,  he  was  happily 
encountered,  when  mid-way  in  his  jour- 
ney, by  his  friend  Aremberg.  The  sur- 
prise of  the  latter  was  great ;  for  he 
imagined  his  friend  still  at  Mariendorpt. 
But  what  were  his  other  feelings,  when 
he  heard  the  many  calamitous  events  that 
had  taken  place  during   his  absence,  a 
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period  of  little  more  than  seven  weeks  1 
Affectionately  and  justly  attached  to  his 
uncle,  it  may  be  confessed,  that  Arem- 
berg's  first  poignant  concern  was  upon 
his  account :  since  Mr.  Yanderhoven 
was  indeed  a  material  sufferer  in  com- 
fort, by  those  distresses  which  more 
immediately  belonged  to  the  inhabitants 
of  the  Parsonage.  —  But  after  paying 
him  the  tribute  of  his  first  sorrowful  ex- 
pressions, Aremberg  dwelt  with  un- 
feigned sympatliy  upon  the  death  of 
Father  Joachim,  the  apprehensions  for 
Julian's  fate,  and  finally  upon  the  con- 
cluding misery  of  all  Rupert's  probable 
vexations  in  consequence  of  the  child's 
seizure. 

Wlien  Aremberg  was  at  the  camp,  he 
heard  that  the  negociation  for  the  ex- 
cliange  of  the  little  prisoner  had  been 
suspended  some  time  before,  by  an  un- 
expected event,  the  death  of  the  noble 
personage  for  whom  alone  the  allies  had 
consented  to  give  him  up,  It  was  pro- 
c  2 


QS  THE    VILLAGE 

bable,  therefore,  that  the  knowledge  of 
this  circumstance,  and  the  fear  of  another 
long  train  of  impediments  similar  to  what 
had  preceded  them,  had  prompted  Ju- 
lian's parents  to  this  outrage,  which 
placed  his  person  again  in  their  hands. 

It  was  probable  that  Rhinegravestein, 
trusting  to  his  own  increased  consequence 
with  the  Emperor,  now  that  the  latter 
had  no  powerful  ally  left  except  Bavaria, 
made  sure  of  being  screened  in  the  act ; 
possibly  varnishing  the  business  to  others, 
as  to  himself,  by  the  old  gloss  of  reli- 
gious motives. 

Aremberg  thought  too  contemptuously 
of  Count  Rhinegravestein's  authority  as 
a  husband,  and  of  his  slavery  to  popish 
sophisms,  to  hesitate  in  believing  him  a 
principal  actor  in  this  shameful  transac- 
tion, and  he  had  his  own  private  inten- 
tions in  consequence.  But  his  object 
now  was  of  a  different  nature. 

However   contemplative  and   retiring 
by   nature  as  well   as  habit,  Aremberg 
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was  neither  shy  nor  slow  to  act,  when 
occasion  required  exertion  ;    he  now  saw 
the  course    he    ought    to    take    for   his 
friend's  best  interests  ;    and  he  willingly 
sacrificed  to  them  all  the  indulgencies  of 
confidence,  and  of  personal  pleasure.  — 
His  purpose  was  to  follow  Marshal  Tor- 
stenson  without  loss  of  time,  while  Ku- 
pert  should  proceed,  with  equal  speed, 
to    head-quarters.      Aremberg    had    so 
lately  parted  with  the  Marshal  there,  ere 
each  of  them  commenced  their  different 
routes,   that   he   believed   it    certain  he 
should  overtake  him  time  enough,  either 
to  induce  him  to  turn  back,   and  give 
bis  powerful  countenance  to  his  young 
aid-de-camp's  character,   or   receive  in- 
structions how  the  latter  ought  to  act,  in 
the  event  of  a  formal  investigation  taking 
place. 

Aremberg   had  convinced  himself  so 

thoroughly  of  the  Swedish  hero's   high 

opinion  and  personal  regard  for  Rupert, 

that    knowing   the    latter's    honour    as 
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pure  as  virgin  gold,  he  would  not  admit 
that  there  was  any  thing  to  dread  with 
such  an  advocate  in  prospect. 

He  now  detailed  the  particulars  of 
the  interview  he  had  fortunately  obtain- 
ed from  Marshal  Torstenson  on  arriving 
in  Suabia,  and  the  gratifying  encomium 
that  gallant  soldier  had  bestowed  upon 
Rupert^s  varied  military  talents.  He 
had  said,  that  he  owed  his  life  or  liberty 
to  him,  on  the  memorable  morning  of 
the  reconnoitring  adventure ;  signify- 
ing his  purpose  of  retaining  Rupert's 
name  upon  the  list  of  officers  attached 
to  his  staff,  whom  at  a  future  day  he 
might  hope  to  claim  as  his  followers  to 
the  field ;  or  in  the  event  of  a  peace, 
offer  favourable  situations  in  his  govern- 
ment of  Pomerania. 

Rupert,  he  said,  must  consent  to  re- 
tain the  pay  of  the  appointment,  so 
long  as  he  wished  to  preserve  its  privi- 
leges  at  a  later  period. 


OF    MARIENDORPT.  SI 

The  Marshal  spoke  highly  of*  his  suc- 
cessor as  an  able  commander  and  in- 
trepid soldier  ;  but  owned  he  was  rather 
jealous  of  interference  ;  little  inclined  to 
pay  particular  attention  to  a  recom- 
mendation of  the  person  who  had  gone 
before  him,  but  certainly  an  excellent 
judge  of  merit  where  it  was  shown, 
and  likely,  therefore,  to  advance  it  un- 
prompted. 

From  another  field  officer,  however, 
the  Marshal  anticipated  immediate 
kindness  for  his  aid-de-camp  :  this  was 
General  Konigsmark ;  a  young  man 
himselfi  risen  suddenly  to  eminence  by 
splendid  achievements,  and  as  remark- 
able for  the  generosity,  as  the  impetuo- 
sity of  his  temper. 

To  this  patronage,  the  late  Conv 
mander-in-chief  trusted  Rupert ;  regret- 
ting only  that  his  division  was  acting 
at  present  in  a  different  quarter  from 
that  where  Wrangel  commanded  in 
person,  and  of  which  the  regiment  Ru- 
c  4 
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}3ert  served  in,  formed  a  part  —  but  the 
shifting  game  of  war  was  likely  to  bring 
those  separate  bodies  so  often  together, 
that  a  single  recommendation  in  general 
terms,  promised  ultimate  advantage  to 
the  young  soldier  continuing  to  study 
the  finest  military  lessons  under  another 
master.  Marshal  Torstenson  remarked, 
that  his  aid-de-camp  was  yet  young 
enough  to  wait  for  promotion ;  and  not 
knowing  that  he  had  a  private  reason 
for  apprehending  actual  hostility  from 
the  Commander-in-chief,  conceived  no 
other  measures  were  necessary  for  his 
ultimate  good. 

Aremberg,  in  repeating  the  substance 
of  his  interview,  withheld  parts  with 
which  he  had  no  right  to  acquaint  his 
friend  at  present ;  and  in  despite  of  the 
latter's  unusual  pensiveness,  forced  him 
into  smiles,  when  he  described  the  nerv- 
ous trepidation  of  the  Marshal  on  his 
sudden  irruption  into  his  tent,  and  the 
difficulty    he    had    in    establishing   any 
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thing  like  ease  between  two  such  per- 
sons. 

Rupert's  spirits  were  roused  by  so 
many  proofs  of  Marshal  Torstenson's 
esteem,  and  lightened  by  the  hopes  they 
held  out  to  him  :  for  the  first  time  sinc« 
he  parted  from  all  he  loved  at  Marien- 
dorpt,  his  brow  cleared  entirely,  and 
Aremberg  saw  his  friend  again.  The 
former  waited  only  to  confirm  this  gra- 
tifying change,  to  answer  briefly  and 
satisfactorily  a  few  hasty  enquiries  after 
the  ladies  he  had  conducted  to  Lauter- 
bourg,  then  hurried  in  an  opposite  direc-  « 
tion  from  that  wliich  Rupert  was  to 
take  in  pursuit  of  Marshal  Torstenson. 

In  seeing  Aremberg  again,  Rupert 
felt  that  he  had  recovered  his  good 
angel  ;  an  union  of  sound  sense,  with 
deep  feeling,  which  coupled  with  less 
intellect  would  have  formed  a  romantic 
character,  peculiarly  distinguished  Arem- 
berg, and  rendered  him  as  sure  a  guide 
as  a  sympathizing  companion. 
c  5 
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Rupert  was  yet  young  and  inexperi- 
enced  enough  to  feel,  or  believe,  that 
he  could  not  wholly  rely  upon  his  own 
judgment  in  the  great  concerns  of  life  :  an 
affectionateness  of  heart,  rather  than  de- 
ficiency of  mental  energy,  making  him 
love  to  lean  on  some  friendly  breast,  he 
had  continued  so  to  lean  upon  Arem- 
berg's,  when  his  own  strength  was  be- 
come sufficient  for  his  own  support. 

If  his  thoughts  now  rested  with  com» 
fart  upon  that  excellent  friend,  they 
were  disturbed  and  unpleasant  whenever 
they  turned  towards  Colonel  Roselheim* 
Rupert  was  aware  that  he  must  prepare 
for  a  disagreeable  meeting  with  him  ; 
both  on  account  of  Julian's  escape,  and 
the  supposed  conduct  of  his  father. 

Rupert  loved  his  uncle  too  sincerely, 
iiot  to  grieve  that  any  thing  was  likely 
to  embitter  his  satisfiaction  at  finding 
him  spared  by  the  war-blast  which  had 
kid  his  first  patron,  Count  Cratzenstein 
an  the  dust.    He  would  have  given  much^ 
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could  he  have  insured  their  meeting  un- 
der  different  auspices.      It  was   always 
with  poignant  concern  that  he  allowed 
himself    to    see    the    spotted    side    of 
Colonel  Roselheim's  mixed  character  — 
that  begrudgment  of  other  tnen's  fame, 
which  made  him  pleased  with  occasions 
of  detracting  from  it.     He  could   only 
resolve  to  endure  this,  and  every  other 
disagreeable,  with  patient  respect ;    still 
reserving  to  himself  the  right  of  main- 
taining his  own  claim  to  upright  inten- 
tions,   thwarted  as  those  certainly  were 
now,  by  the  base  conduct  of  some  other 
person.      In   his  father's  cause,   Rupert 
meant  simply  to  follow  his  mother's  ex- 
ample, and   beg  a  suspension  of  judg- 
ment, until  the  affair  could  be  formally 
notified  to  the  Count,  and  an  opportu- 
nity consequently  afforded  him  of  clear- 
ing  his  reputation.     With  these  views 
and  in  this   temper,  Rupert  proceeded 
towards  head-quarters. 
c  6 
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The  great  body  of  the  Swedish  army, 
at  that  time,  had  just  taken  up  a  strong 
position  on  the  border  line  between 
Suabia  and  Franconia  ;  but  the  advance, 
which  consisted  of  German  auxiliaries, 
had  pushed  on  to  the  Palatinate  ;  and  as 
Kupert  journeyed  along  the  Bergstrasse, 
he  saw  detachments  posted  in  every  one 
of  those  romantic  villages  which  are 
invariably  to  be  found  at  the  mouths  of 
all  the  valleys  leading  downwards  i'rom 
the  Odenwald.  The  wild,  and  wooded 
heights  of  that  mountainous  chain  of 
country,  with  each  its  ruined  castle,  or 
hastily-repaired  fortress,  seemed  threat- 
ening, like  the  war,  the  pretty  hamlets 
at  their  feet.  The  hills,  indeed,  were 
warm  with  the  ripening  vintage,  but  in- 
stead of  children  scrambling  to  gather 
fruit  amongst  them,  or  girls  washing 
linen  in  the  brook  below,  he  saw  grim 
or  thoughtless  soldiers,  revelling  to  day, 
in  what  they  might  destroy  to-morrow; 
and  heard  the  tramp  and  splash  of  war- 
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horses  through  the  sparkling   mountain- 
streams  that  watered  every  valley. 

It  was  not  the  first  time  that  Rupert  had 
felt  the  painful  discordancy  of  such  scenes 
and  such  accompaniments  j  but  he  felt  it 
the  more  now,  for  having  so  lately  enjoy- 
ed the  peace  and  simple  pleasures  of  Ma- 
riendorpt.     He  remembered  those  beau- 
tiful evenings  of  summer,  during  which 
the  inhabitants  of  the  Parsonage  used  to 
walk  out  all  together  into  the  neighbour- 
ing  meadows,    where    Julian    gathered 
daisies  to  make  necklaces  for  Meeta,  or 
sought  rarer  wild  flowers  for  his  gover- 
nor's   herbal.      The   trees    that   shaded 
those  walks,  the  gentle  waving   of  the 
leafy  boughs  above,  the  sweet  smell  of 
the  grasses  around,  the  soft  air  itself,  the 
looks,  the  voices  of  his  dear  companions 
were  all   as  if  present  to  him.     Then 
changing  the  picture,  he  saw  the  same 
dear  persons  assembled,  in  the  season  of 
frost  and  snow,  at  their  morning  meal, 
the  humane  Muhldenhau  throwing  out 
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the  collected  crumbs  to  expecting  robins 
at  the  window,  while  Meeta  was  awing 
his  four-footed  favorite  into  respect  for 
their  little  pensioners.     Every  piece  of 
furniture  in  that  room   was   perfect  in 
Rupert's  recollection  ;    he  remembered 
all  their  appropriate  places  and  all  their 
antiquated  forms  :  nay,  he  could  number 
every  tile  of  the  stove,  and  have  drawn 
every  landscape  which  figured  in  white 
and  indigo  china  upon  their  smooth  sur- 
faces.    What  true  affection  and  enviable 
tranquillity  dwelt  in  that  humble  home  ? 
and  why  might  not  Rupert,  standing  in 
the  midst  of  disputed  villages,  imagine 
equal  love  and  comfort  in  many  a  house, 
even  humbler  than  his  own,  which  fear 
and  flight  had  now  left  desolate. 

Had  Aremberg  been  a  partner  to  these 
reflections,  perhaps  he  might  have  added 
another,  and  remarked  how  much  more 
tenaciously  memory  adheres  to  scenes  of 
simplicity  and  pastoral  pleasure,  as  asso- 
ciated with  the  images  of  lost  or  absent 
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friends,  than  to  scenes  of  showier  glare 
and  giddier  amusement.  Who  is  it  that 
may  recall  the  person  they  love  best, 
either  amid  the  crowd  and  splendours  of 
a  city,  or  under  the  noiseless  shades  of 
the  country,  that  does  not  prefer  the 
latter  recollection  ?  Nature,  therefore, 
speaks  in  our  hearts  to  the  end  of  our 
lives ;  reproving  our  factitious  prefer- 
ences, with  the  voice  of  truth,  and  re- 
minding us  that  man  first  dwelt  **  in  a 
garden." 

When  our  hero  quitted  the  army  in 
the  spring,  its  head-quarters  was  in  the 
vicinity  of  Brunn  in  Moravia :  these 
were  now  removed  to  Suabia,  where  Tors* 
tenson  had  hoped  to  form  a  junction 
with  the  French,  intending  to  enter  Ba- 
varia with  their  united  strength,  and  force 
the  Elector  of  that  country  to  follow  the 
example  of  Saxony. 

General  Wrangel,  on  whom  the  gallant 
Torstenson's  baton  of  command  now  de. 
volved,  prosecuted  the  same  scheme  of 
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Avar ;  Rupert  therefore  might  expect  to 
find  a  formidable  array  of  great  military 
characters  in  the  allied  camp,  if  the  pro- 
jected junction  should  be  effected  ere  his 
arrival. 

If  his  conduct  were  to  be  investigated, 
the  wider  the  scrutiny  was,  and  the 
nobler  the  men  by  whom  it  was  under- 
taken, the  more  surely  he  might  rely  upon 
a  just  and  honourable  result.  But  no 
junction  had  been  effected.  The  French 
and  Swedish  troops  were  checked  by  the 
sudden  appearance  of  a  strong  body  of 
Austrians,  under  an  Archduke ;  and 
these,  occupying  a  position  between  the 
Danube  and  the  Neckar,  prevented  the 
French  from  passing  the  latter  river ; 
and  at  the  same  time  awed  the  Swedes 
posted  beyond  the  former,  from  advan- 
cing into  Bavaria,  which  Rhinegravestien 
was  just  re-entering,  after  defeating  the 
troops  of  the  Union  on  the  Egra. 

Military  affairs  were  in  this  state,  when 
Rupert  reached  Donawert,    a  fortified 
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town,  which  protected  the  Swedish  camp, 
and  formed  the  temporary  residence  of 
the  Commander-in-chief.  His  first  act, 
on  entering  the  town,  was  to  present 
himself  after  the  usual  formaUties,  to 
General  Wrangel,  state  the  unpleasant 
circumstances  which  brought  him  there, 
and  deUver  himself  up  to  whatsoever 
private  reproof  or  public  investigation 
that  officer  might  think  fit  to  inflict  upon 
him. 

By  what  petty  springs  are  even  minds 
otherwise  great  sometimes  moved  1  — 
The  mean  resentment  of  disappointed 
vanity,  or  a  baser  passion  baffled,  and 
the  pleasure  of  repaying  mortification, 
were  distinctly  visible  in  the  reddening 
up  of  Wrangel's  finelooking  face,  and 
the  quick  sparkle  of  his  large  floating 
eye  :  but  he  knew  enough  of  decorum  to 
assume  the  distant  air  of  a  Commander- 
in-chief,  approached  by  an  inferior  officer; 
and  he  addressed  the  latter  in  terms  of 


42  THE    VILLAGE 

exceedingly  polite,   though  cold  condo- 
lence. 

He  confessed  *<  that  his  misfortune 
was  most  unfortunate,"  that  of  course  it 
subjected  the  young  cavalier  to  suspicion, 
on  account  of  his  known  relationship  to 
the  prisoner,  and  the  illustrious  person  to 
whom  the  action  would  in  all  likelihood 
be  traced  ;  that  it  would  require,  there- 
fore, the  gravest  investigation ;  and 
oblige  the  Commander-in-chief  to  mea- 
sures apparently  very  severe,  since  he 
must  apprize  Rupert  not  to  be  shocked 
if  he  found  himself  placed  under  im- 
mediate arrest  the  moment  he  left  his 
presence. 

General  VVrangel,  while  affecting  to 
consider  any  baseness  as  impossible  in 
the  young  hero  before  him,  took  pains 
to  repeat  the  different  reasons  for  suspect- 
ing him  of  collusion  with  the  enemy, 
which  might  be  urged  as  arguments 
against  his  cause  in  the  event  of  a  trial. 
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These  he  collected  from  Rupert's  own 
simple  statement,  with  remarkable  accu- 
racy, and  marshalled  with  wonderful  pre- 
cision.    Amongst  them  were  the  facts  of 
Rupert's  original  religion,  being  that  of 
his  father's  church ;  his  subsequent  inti- 
macy with  one  of  its  zealous  members, 
theFranciscan  ;  his  possible  re-conversion 
by  that  priest ;  and  the  unlimited  power 
which  catholic  priests  are  known  to  have 
over  their  converts.     He  touched,   as  if 
contemning  such  suspicions  for  his  young 
officer,  upon  the  splendid  temptations  in 
the  power  of  Count  Rhinegravestein  to 
hold  out  to   his    disinherited     son,    and 
hinted   at   the   force  of   pleasures    and 
honours  over   youthful   ambition ;     yet, 
still    he  repeated,  that  he  was  confident 
no   such  weakness  would  be  discovered 
by  those  who  were  to  search  and  suppose 
it  possible. 

Wrangel's  looks  contradicted  his  lan- 
guage; and  provokingly  courted  Rupert's 
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observation  of  their  insulting  meaning. 
Rupert,  for  an  instant,  stood  on  the 
brink  of  ruin :  his  temper  was  already  in 
a  state  of  unusual  irritation,  from  the 
annoying  nature  of  his  distresses,  and  the 
exclamation,  "  Unfeeling  coward  !''  was 
just  bursting  from  his  very  heart,  when  the 
timely  image  of  his  mother  rose  and 
checked  it.  He  felt,  in  a  moment,  the 
destruction  he  must  bring  on  himself, 
and  the  desolation  on  her,  by  this  vain 
braving  of  a  powerful  enemy ;  and  rein- 
ing in  his  contemptuous  indignation, 
he  unfastened  his  sword,  and  offering  it 
to  his  general,  as  is  the  rule  in  cases  of 
military  arrest,  said,  with  a  glance  which 
the  other  might  interpret  as  he  pleased, 
**  1  suppose  now,  that  I  must  deliver  up 
my  sword  to  your  Excellency  ;  but  1 
would  not  yield  it  so  to  an  enemy  in 
the  field." 

Wrangel  was  silent  a  few  seconds,  then 
looking  round  upon  one  of  his  aid-de- 
camps, (for  they  were  not  alone,)  coolly 
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bade  him  advance,   and  receive  Captain 
Roselheim's  sword. 

Rupert  then  said  something  about 
committing  his  character,  unfearing,  to 
the  scrutiny  of  his  brave  companions  in 
arms  :  professed  himself  secure  in  the 
loyalty  of  his  conduct,  but  ready  to  re- 
ceive, with  the  humility  becoming  his 
youth  and  inexperience,  any  censure 
they  might  think  he  merited,  for  too 
firmly  relying  upon  the  faith  of  a  gallant 
foe. 

The  agitated  tone  in  whicli  Rupert 
pronounced  his  father's  name,  and  no- 
ticed his  hitherto  unsullied  reputation 
for  fidelity  to  all  his  pubHc  engagements, 
gave  General  Wrangel  a  new  engine  by 
which  to  torture  him. 

He  affected  now,  to  commiserate  him 
for  having  trusted  too  romantically  to  a 
reputation  evidently  unfounded ;  assert- 
ing that  the  escape  of  Julian  could  only 
be  planned  by  Count  Rhinegravestein, 
and  executed  by  his  emissaries  ;   appeal- 
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ing  to  his  aid-de-camp,  whether  the 
Count  had  not  applied  for  a  protection 
for  his  Countess,  to  visit  a  djing  relation 
in  Cologne  ;  whether  she  had  not  actu- 
ally  gone  thither,  two  or  three  months 
back,  evidently  now,  for  the  sole  purpose 
of  managing  and  securing  her  son's 
seizure. 

Rupert's  blood  boiled  up  again  at  this 
unqualified  assertion  ;  perhaps  the  more, 
because  the  information  coupled  with  it, 
staggered  his  own  confidence  :  he  was 
on  the  point  of  denouncing  the  Countess 
herself,  as  the  sole  inventor  of  the  act, 
when  remembering  that  by  doing  so,  he 
was  committing  the  very  fault  he  blamed 
in  his  General,  —  prejudging  a  possibly 
guiltless  person,  he  only  bowed,  and  said 
calmly,  "  I  leave  the  Count  of  Rhine- 
gravestein's  honour,  as  I  do  my  own,  in 
the  hands  of  justice.  Till  a  fair  scrutiny 
redeem  both,  I  must  submit  to  hear  them 
questioned  by  every  private  in  the  army 
following  your  Excellency's  example." 
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The  last  sentence,  though  the  last 
words  were  indignantly  spoken,  started 
a  tear  in  the  eye  of  the  young  soldier ;  — 
Torstenson  would  have  said  that  tear 
became  his  noble  aspect.  But  his  pre- 
sent commander  only  looked  at  him  with 
increased  bitterness,  saying,  sarcastically, 
"  I  do  not  advise  you,  Sir,  to  appear  thus 
forward  in  the  defence  of  a  father,  that 
does  not  appear  to  give  any  visible  proofs 
of  his  affection  for  your  person,  or  show 
any  visible  care  of  your  fortune.'*  And 
he  laid  a  biting  emphasis  upon  the  word 
msible,  thus  twice  used. 

His  malicious  purpose  was,  however, 
too  obvious  not  to  defeat  itself,  by  put- 
ting the  object  of  it  upon  his  guard  :  and 
Rupert,  having  purposely  kept  his  eyes 
down,  remained  without  changing  his 
countenance,  or  his  position,  as  if  wholly 
unmoved. 

Wrangel  thought  he  had  yet  another 
arrovr  out  of  a  different  quiver.     All  at 
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once,  he  condescended  to  enquire  after 
the  state  of  his  young  officer's  healtli ; 
lamented  that  his  gallant  conduct  in  Bo- 
hemia should  have  been  followed  by  such 
serious  consequences  to  it,  as  his  total 
change  of  appearance  made  evident,  had 
been  the  case.  Wrangel  was  weak 
enough  to  condescend  still  further,  say- 
ing something  in  a  more  familiar  tone, 
importing  that  the  once  handsome  cava- 
lier would  have  small  chance  now,  of 
making  conquests  of  a  different  nature, 
from  those  obtained  by  sword  and  pistol. 

At  any  other  time  than  the  present, 
Rupert  would  have  had  difficulty  in  re- 
pressing downright  laughter  at  this  pitiful 
attempt  to  mortify  him  :  even  now,  he 
was  amused  by  it ;  and  a  smile,  of  which 
he  w^s  unconscious,  crossed  his  features, 
as  if  to  show  his  former  rival  that  they 
wanted  only  their  customary  expression, 
to  become  as  formidably  charming  as 
formerly. 

He  answered  the   remarks    upon    his 
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health  by  a  respectful  inclination  of  the 
head  ;  and  the  expression  of  a  hope  that 
he  might  be  found  more  competent  to 
the  fatigues  of  a  campaign  than  his  al- 
tered looks  led  others  to  expect:  and 
Wrangel  perceiving  that  he  was  less 
vulnerable  on  this  point,  than  he  had 
appeared  on  preceding  ones,  resumed 
the  Commander-in-chief,  and  stiffly  re- 
minding him  that  he  must  now  confine 
himself,  till  further  orders,  to  his  own 
immediate  quarters,  dismissed  him  with 
distancing  ceremony. 
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CHAP.    11. 

As  Rupert  went  out  from  General 
WrangePspresence,with  feelings  all  chafed 
by  the  various  modes  and  subjects  of  at- 
tack with  which  it  had  pleased  that  offi- 
cer's malice  to  try  his  patience,  he  blamed 
himself  for  feeling  thus  ;  admitting,  that 
as  he  had  hitherto  lived  amongst  amiable, 
if  not  always  amongst  good  people,  he 
must  consider  himself  in  the  light  of  a 
spoiled  child,  and  prepare,  therefore,  to 
submit  with  becoming  grace  to  the  dis- 
cipline of  bad  tempers,  and  little  minds. 

The  sweet  peace  of  Mariendorpt  then 
rose  upon  his  soul,  like  the  uprise  of  the 
summer  moon  ;  he  contemplated  the  soft 
vision  till  it  tranquillized  him  completely  ; 


OF    ^lARIENDORPT.  51 

and  then  his  thoughts  tamed  with  grate- 
ful regret  to  the  idea  of  Marshal  Tor- 
stenson. 

How  differently  would  that  hero  have 
received  any  man  under  Rupert's  painful 
circumstances  ! — equally  correct  in  dis- 
cipline, and  firm  as  Wrangel  in  the  exe- 
cution of  all  those  forms  and  laws  which 
constitute  military  order,  perhaps  more 
incorruptible  in  final  decision,  —  so  long 
as  the  question  were  yet  to  be  argued,  of 
whether  dishonour  did  or  did  not  belong 
to  a  name  hitherto  unsullied,  so  long 
would  that  great  man  have  shown  gene- 
rous confidence  in  the  fidehty  of  the  ac- 
cused, and  have  treated  him  as  a  brother 
soldier  under  misfortune,  not  as  a  crimi- 
nal branded  with  disgrace. 

It  is  true  ^General  Wrangel  had  ex- 
pressed sentiments  of  a  tolerant  nature ; 
but  he  had  not  looked  them ;  he  had 
managed  to  threaten,  even  while  afiectmg 
to  condole  ;  and  although  Rupert  had 
recovered  from  the  alarm  which  seized 
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him  on  first  dreading  an  imputation  on 
his  character,  and  was  therefore  fearless 
now  of  tlie  result,  he  knew  that  Wrangel 
would  have  infinite  opportunities  of  dis- 
tressing and  goading  him,  while  the  af- 
fair was  pending  ;  that  he  would  perhaps 
have  it  in  his  power  to  prejudice  and 
poison  opinion  beforehand ;  consequently 
he  lamented  more  than  ever  the  removal 
of  his  noble  friend. 

Something  the  Commander-in-chief 
said  during  the  late  interview,  showed 
Rupert  that  he  meant  to  mortify  him  in 
the  point  essential  to  his  future  advance- 
ment. This  was  the  avowal,  that  al- 
though immediate  application  would  be 
made  to  the  Imperial  Court  for  its  disa- 
vowal of  the  business  in  question,  by 
taking  measures  to  restore  the  prisoner 
seized,  the  examination  into  the  conduct 
of  their  own  oflScer  could  not  be  made 
by  the  Swedish  Generals  till  long  after- 
wards. Public  service  must  not  be  in- 
terrupted for  private  or  trifling  business  $ 
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and  if  Rupert  found  himself  obliged  to 
remain  in  his  present  uneasy  situation 
until  the  field  officers  were  at  leisure  for 
tedious  formalities  by  going  into  winter 
quarters,  he  must  do  it  with  the  best  grace 
he  could,  as  military  regulations  would 
not  admit  of  his  having  any  share  in  the 
compaign  while  thus  suspected. 

From  this  discourse,  Rupert  clearly 
understood  that  he  was  to  be  considered 
under  arrest  all  that  time ;  and  thus 
would  be  so  long  condemned  to  irksome, 
humiliating  inactivity,  losing,  consequent- 
ly every  possible  chance  of  promotion. 
This  to  him  was  not  merely  a  mortifica- 
tion, but  a  serious  calamity ;  and  as  he 
thought  with  fihal  anxiety  about  the  fu- 
ture provision  of  his  mother,  should  events 
deprive  her  of  his  uncle's  bounty,  the 
loved  image  of  Meeta  seemed  to  remove 
still  further  from  his  vain  hopes. 

Grieved  and  perplexed  as  Rupert  was 
by  the  cloud  that  hung  over  him,  he  soon 
had  to  acknowledge  that  it  was  not  preg- 
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nant  alone  with  vexations ;  it  dropt  some 
favours  also.  The  moment  his  arrival 
and  situation  were  known  in  the  town 
and  the  camp,  his  brother  officers,  in- 
stead of  shunning  his  prison-room,  flocked 
to  see  and  cheer  him  ;  treating  the  affair 
with  the  levity  of  friendly  youth,  and 
repeating  with  good-natured  pleasure  the 
chagrin  of  the  common  soldiers  upon 
this  confinement  of  their  favourite  offi- 
cer. Rupert's  was  a  heart  easily  warmed 
into  cheerfulness  by  the  breath  of  kind- 
ness J  it  was  one  that  loved  to  love  its 
kind ;  so  that  ere  he  had  been  under  ar- 
rest four-and-twenty  hours,  his  looks  and 
his  spirits  rose  for  a  while  to  their  natural 
level. 

It  was  not  long  ere  he  received  a  proof 
of  what  he  might  expect  from  General 
Wrangel's  dislike.  The  resort  of  so  many 
evident  well-wishers  to  his  person  was 
no  sooner  known  to  the  latter,  than  un- 
der pretence  of  keeping  the  young  sub- 
alterns to  the  study  as  well  as  practice  of 
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their  profession,  he  issued  an  order  that 
no  one  was  to  be  admitted  to  the  room 
of  the  officer  under  arrest,  without  ex- 
press permission  from  himself,  the  Com- 
mander-in-chief. This  unexampled  se- 
verity, though  artfully  professing  to  aim 
at  the  idle  habits  of  boyish  officers,  gave 
Rupert  fearful  promise  of  what  he  might 
expect  'hereafter  5  and  his  soul  revolted 
at  the  wanton  tyranny  of  a  man  against 
whom  he  had  never  committed  any  other 
offence  than  one  contemptible  in  itself, 
and  purely  unintentional.  When  the 
bright  eyes  at  Halle,  which  Wrangei 
vainly  courted,  had  beheld  Rupert  so 
admiringly^  he  little  dreamt  how  dearly 
he  should  pay  for  glances  which  he  dis- 
regarded, and  for  commendations  which 
he  never  sought  to  hear.  Such  are  the 
strange  caprices  of  our  destinies  in  this 
life! 

Refusing  now,  for  the   sake   of  the 
young  men  themselves,  to  admit  any  of 
his  brother  officers'  visits,  and  condemned 
D  4 


56  THE    VILLAGE 

therefore  to  complete  soHtude,  Rupert 
sought  an  asylum  for  his  vexed  spirit  in 
books  and  the  pencil.  At  one  time  he 
resolutely  plunged  into  mathematical  cal- 
culations; at  another  he  forgot  all  his  petty 
mortifications  and  graver  anxieties,  in  a  sol- 
dier's enthusiasm  over  the  immortal  work 
of  Caesar,  a  work  which  has  left  posterity 
at  a  loss  which  most  to  admire  in  it,  the 
great  master  in  w^ar,  or  the  great  master 
of  stile.  Thus  enriching  his  mind  while 
condemned  to  bodily  inaction,  it  might 
be  said  of  Rupert  as  the  quaint  Hacket 
says  of  a  different  hero,  "  Imprisonment 
to  him  was  no  more  than  it  is  to  a  flower, 
put  into  an  earthen  pot,  straightened 
for  spreading,  but  every  whit  as  sweet  as 
in  the  open  beds  of  the  garden.*' 

Yet  there  were  intervals,  during  which 
Rupert  felt  his  present  confinement  hard 
to  bear,  in  the  morning  when  many  a 
drum  beat  the  cheerful  reveilUe ;  in  the 
evening  when  the  bugles  of  the  cavalry 
were  heard  at  different  distances,  wind- 
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ing  their  long-drawn  melancholy  strains 
over  the  softening  river,  or  among  the 
swelling  echoes  of  the  neighbouring 
hills.  —  At  these  times  Rupert  could  see 
from  the  windows  of  his  room  which 
looked  down  upon  the  camp,  different 
parties  proceeding  out,  or  returning 
from  duty  :  and  as  the  well-known  sounds 
of  military  array  reached  his  ear,  as  he 
knew  them  to  be  going  or  coming  back 
from  some  successful  enterprise,  a  keener 
sense  of  his  own  thraldom  and  inactivity 
"  entered  into  his  soul." 

In  the  silence  of  night  other  thoughts 
obtained  possession  of  him.  —  Those 
occupations  which  through  the  day 
enabled  him  successfully  to  combat 
uneasy  reflections  about  his  mother, 
and  those  sights  which  had  no  associ- 
ation Vrith  her  image,  were  then  no 
more ;  and  wakeful  from  want  of  exer- 
cise, unable  to  escape  from  whatever 
idea  forced  itself  upon  him,  Rupert 
found  that  his  saddest,  in  some  degree. 
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his  sweetest  hours,  were  those  he  thus 
involuntarily  yielded  to  her  and  Meeta. 

He  had  been  several  days  under  ar- 
rest, when  his  uncle,  whom  he  had  aban- 
doned the  hope  of  seeing,  in  consequence 
of  his  post  being  at  a  distance,  and  the 
General's  unwillingness  to  let  him  quit 
it  for  his  sake, — suddenly  appeared. 

Golonei  Koselheim  came  all  in  heat 
and  dust,  after  a  ride  of  full  fifteen 
miles  from  the  small  town,  of  which  he 
had  recently  been  made  commandant. 
No  sooner  had  he  heard  of  his  nephew's 
return  and  the  circumstances  of  it,  than 
he  wrote  to  request  permission  to  come 
toDonawert  for  a  few  hours,  together  with 
the  further  favour  of  an  order  to  see  his 
unlucky  relative.  General  Wrangel  could 
not  deny  such  a  request  to  one  of  such  un- 
deniable conduct  as  the  veteran  in  ques- 
tion, and  contenting  himself  with  strictly 
limiting  the  Colonel  to  the  time  he  pro- 
posed, gave  the  permission  sought. 

Rupert's  apprehension  of  much  dis- 
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agreeable  and  wounding  conversation 
with  his  uncle  ere  they  should  separate, 
was  not  done  away,  merely  by  the  ardour 
with  which  the  Colonel  caught  him  in 
his  arms,  hugged  him  to  his  breast, 
telling  him  in  a  voice  between  crying 
and  gladness,  that  he  was  the  happiest 
man  in  the  world  at  seeing  him  again, 
and  the  very  sorriest  too,  at  meeting 
him  under  such  confounded  circum- 
stances. 

Rupert's  grateful  affection  for  past  and 
present  kindness  brightened  his  looks, 
as  he  more  than  once  returned  his  uncle's 
hearty  embrace,  and  glanced  over  his 
hale  and  homely  face ;  it  was  the  same 
face  as]  he  had  left  it :  except  that 
the  mustachios  which  Rupert's  remon- 
strances used  formerly  to  keep  in  toler- 
able order,  were  grown  into  the  beard, 
and  soiled  more  than  usual  by  the  slo- 
venly use  of  tobacco. 

Colonel  Roselheim  began  by  saying 
that  he  had  not  five  minutes  to  stay,  and 
D  6 
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in  that  short  time  desh-ed  his  nephew 
would  answer  positively  and  fully  to  all 
the  following  questions.  —  "  How  his 
mother  was?  How  the  devil  he  could 
let  his  prisoner  be  carried  off?  Whether 
he  did  not  think  the  honourable  Count 
Rhinegravestein  and  his  titled  concubine 
were  not  both  at  the  bottom  of  it? 
Whether  he  did  not  agree  with  him, 
that  the  old  Popish  Governor  of  the  boy 
deserved  to  be  hanged  for  aiding  and 
abetting  them  ?  What  he  meant  to  do 
to  clear  himself  and  bring  the  real  cri- 
minals to  justice?  And  lastly,  whether 
there  was  any  one  thing  in  the  world  by 
which  he  himself  could  serve  his  nephew^ 
on  this  occasion. 

In  all  this  catalogue  of  questions, 
there  was  not  one  couched  so  offensively 
to  Rupert  individually  as  he  might  have 
expected;  there  was  neither  anger  nor 
triumph  in  the  manner  of  asking  them, 
and  the  latter  felt  with  overflowing  plea- 
sure, that  if  his  uncle's  infirmity  of  cha- 
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racter  were  called  into  action  by  another's 
prosperity,  the  adversity  of  that  very 
person,  attracted  his  instant  kindness  : 
under  such  impressions  Rupert  squeezed 
his  uncle's  hand  emphatically,  while  he 
replied  to  his  questions  as  briefly  as  pos- 
sible. 

Colonel  Roselheim's  hard-favoured 
features  underwent  many  changes  during 
the  narrative ;  and  at  the  description  of 
the  Franciscan's  respectable  conduct  and 
melancholy  death,  he  exclaimed  aloud 
in  the  simplicity  of  a  good  heart  "  Now 
God  forgive  me!"  His  looks  inflamed^ 
when  Rupert  began  to  speak  of  Julian's 
seizure :  the  former,  afraid  of  kindling  a 
fire  which  he  might  not  afterwards  be 
able  to  smother,  forbore  to  mention  the 
blow  given  to  his  mother  by  one  of  the 
ruffians ;  since  the  quivering  agitation 
with  which  he  himself  still  thought  of 
that  dastardly  act,  warned  him  not  to 
stamp  it  upon  the  memory  of  his 
uncle. 
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He  passed  by  some  of  Colonel  Rosel 
heim's  queries  without  answering  them, 
excusing  himself  on  the  score  of  time, 
and  proceeding  to  such  as  were  of  real 
importance  :  nay,  he  said  he  must  reply 
to  his  uncle's  last  question,  by  asking 
one  in  return,  Whether  it  would  not 
be  better  and  more  respectable  for 
Rupert,  for  his  friends  to  show  them- 
selves confident  in  his  integrity,  and 
to  remain  quiescent. 

Colonel  Roselheim  was  of  his  opinion 
directly :  there  being  only  two  or  three 
opinions  of  his  own,  which  had  any  root 
in  his  mind.  These  indeed  grew  there, 
as  into  a  rock  :  for  they  were  the  only 
subjects  he  pondered  over  again  and 
again,  as  belonging  to  his  personal  ex- 
pectations and  personal  grievances.  — 
Among  these  was  his  strong  envy  of 
his  brother ;  and  much  too  well  aware 
of  that,  Rupert  contrived  to  divert  his 
conversation  from  that  channel  by  ask- 
ing some  well-timed   question   about  a 
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surprise  that  had  taken  place  lately,  in 
which  Colonel  Roselheim  had  especially 
distinguished  himself,  and  obtained  for 
his  high  reward  the  command  of  the 
place  surprized.  But  though  this  diver- 
sion was  ably  made  by  Rupert,  and 
animated  the  veteran's  discourse  for 
a  while,  it  did  not  totally  rescue  the 
former  from  the  evil  he  dreaded  ;  and 
he  was  forced  to  endure  the  pain  of 
hearing  assertions  of  his  father's  base- 
ness, and  his  own  pusillanimity  in  con- 
sequence, unless  he  branded  that  base- 
ness with  the  name  it  deserved. 

Colonel  Roselheim  made  no  scruple 
of  attributing  the  transaction,  as  much 
to  Rhinegravestein's  resentment  at  his 
son  for  having  refused  to  live  a  depend- 
ant in  the  house  where  he  had  a  right 
to  command  as  heir,  as  to  his  desire  of 
regaining  the  offspring  of  his  second 
marriage ;  and  bluntly  gave  it  as  his 
opinion,  that  the  proud  general  of  the 
Elector,  already  feared  his  son's  growing 
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laurels    would    eventually    overtop  his 
own. 

Rupert's  inward  thoughts  were  un- 
happily not  so  completely  at  rest  upon 
the  subject  of  his  father,  that  they  were 
incapable  of  disturbance  by  the  sugges- 
tion of  others  :  they  were  now  put  into 
painful  agitation  again.  But  his  sense 
of  misgiving,  arose  from  the  probable 
influence  of  the  countess  who  was  known 
to  seek  her  husband's  participation  in 
censurable  acts,  as  his  forgiveness  after 
any  offence  given  by  her  pride  or 
jealousy,  by  means  degrading  to  woman's 
dignity  and  delicacy ;  —  by  all  the 
blandishments  of  lavish  flattery,  and  un- 
bridled fondness  ;  —  by  profuse  acknow- 
ledgments of  transgression  without  real 
contrition  ;  and  by  unnumbered  slavish, 
yet  refined  attentions  to  every  thing 
which  in  public  could  gratify  her  hus- 
band's  vanity,  or  exalt  his  magnificent 
pleasures.  To  those,  her  varied  and 
uncommon  talents,  richly  enabled  her  to 
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contribute ;  and  Rupert  well  knew  th«t 
scenic  representations  of  which  her  hus- 
band's exploits  furnished  the  subject, 
and  her  own  music  and  poetry  the  execu- 
tion, were  often  the  means  she  employed 
to  extort  his  gratitude  or  his  smiles,  and 
so  win  back  the  favour  her  fiery  temper 
had  forfeited.  Secretly  admitting  the  fact 
of  his  father's  weakness,  he  yet  re- 
pulsed the  most  unworthy  of  the  mo- 
tives attributed  to  him  by  the  Colonel, 
with  a  vehemence  which  made  the  latter 
take  fire. 

"  Well  sir,"  he  said  at  last,  as  his 
uncle  ended  an  angry  speech,  "  let  me 
pray  that  this  subject  may  rest  till  it  is 
canvassed  and  settled  publicly,  —  for  so 
of  course  it  will  be  :  then  if  my  unhappy 
father  is  found  concerned  in  the  busi- 
ness, I  will  give  him  up  for  ever,  and 
shall  only  intreat  you  to  consider  that 
I  remain  his  son,  be  he  what  he  may ! 
and  that  all  which  either  God  or  man 
can  demand  of  me,  in  such  miserable 
circumstances,  is  silent  acquiescence  iu 
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the  decision  of  the  world  against  him. 
You  would  not,  my  dear  uncle,  have  me 
exult  over  the  transgressions  of  a  pa- 
rent ?  —  I  believe,  tears  rather  — " 

Tears  did  indeed,  interrupt  Rupert's 
explanation  of  what  he  deemed  the  duty 
of  a  virtuous  child  to  an  erring  parent, 
and  as  he  turned  away  his  face  to  hide 
what  honoured  him.  Colonel  Roselheim 
hummed  once  or  twice,  then  tried  to 
whistle,  and  at  last  started  on  his  feet 
at  the  sound  of  the  town-clock  striking 
a  later  hour  than  he  fancied  :  —  shook 
Rupert  affectionately  by  the  hand;  said 
he  never  saw  so  good  a  soldier,  so  great 
a  fool  upon  certain  occasions,  and 
abruptly  bade  him  farewell. 

The  spirits  of  Rupert  were  not  destined 
to  long  suspense,  either  upon  the  subject 
of  his  father  or  of  himself.  Official  re- 
monstrance to  the  Austrian  representa- 
tive at  Munster,  through  the  medium  of 
the  Allies'  ministers  there,  were  only 
upon  the  road,  when  a  flag  of  truce  ap- 
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peared  at  Donawert  bearing  a  letter 
from  the  Count  of  Rhinegravestein  then 
just  occupying  Bavaria. 

The  letter  was  short,  earnest,  and 
manly,  written  directly  after  learning 
the  fact  of  his  youngest  son's  seizure 
from  the  lips  of  a  Swedish  officer,  cap- 
tured on  the  frontier  by  a  roving  band 
of  his  troopers  :  —  it  expressed  strong 
abhorrence  of  the  act,  and  pledged  the 
writer  either  to  restore  the  boy  before 
another  month  terminated,  or  to  deliver 
himself  up  in  his  stead  :  —  he  added, 
that  whether  the  scandalous  deed  were 
the  effect  of  misguided  friendship  for 
himself,  or  the  subtle  contrivance  of 
some  enemy,  to  ruin  him,  he  felt  equally 
bound  to  demand  of  his  Sovereign  Lord 
the  Emperor,  an  imperial  mandate  for 
the  child's  restitution.  Upon  the  actual 
return  of  Julian  into  the  hands  of  the 
Allies,  or  his  own  voluntary  relinquish- 
ment of  what  was  only  inferior  in  a  man's 
heart  to  honour,  —  his  home,  his  station, 
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and  his  public  duties,  —  he  would  rely 
for  the  vindication  of  his  character.  Till 
then,  he  trusted  fearlessly  to  the  candour 
of  brave  enemies. 

This  letter,  which  caused  a  strong 
sensation  at  head-quarters  amongst  the 
superior  officers  to  whom  it  was  ne- 
cessarily communicated,  as  being  ad- 
dressed to  them  all,  was  read  and  spoken 
of  according  to  the  diffei'ent  humours  af 
the  different  readers.  Some  admired 
the  wild  nobleness  of  the  proceeding  it 
promised  :  some  laughed  at  it  as  a  pomp- 
ous folly :  others  considered  it  as  of  a 
piece  with  Count  Rhinegravestein's  cha- 
racter for  popular  exhibition  ;  and  a  few 
looked  on  it  as  a  mere  stratagem  to  gain 
time  and  preserve  reputation  until  some 
lucky  turn  in  politics  might  enable  him 
to  retain  the  disputed  child :  —  it  was 
not  communicated  to  Rupert  until 
Aremberg  returned  from  his  pursuit  of 
Marshal  Torstenson,  and  being  informed 
of  the  incident,  hastened  to  relate  it  and 
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the  event  of  his  journey  to  his  secluded 
friend. 

Unconscious  of  any  personal  ill-will 
existing  between  his  successor  and  his 
young  aid-de-camp,  and  little  capable  of 
unnecessary  exertion,  Marshal  Torsten- 
son  was  induced  by  his  attendants  to  give 
up  his  first  idea  of  retracing  his  road, 
and  content  himself  with  writing  his 
opinion  of  what  was  going  on,  together 
with  his  high  testimony  to  the  character 
of  the  suspected  person.  Aremberg  saw 
him  forward  the  same  testimonial  to 
the  Swedish  Chancellor  Oxenstiern,  at 
Munster,  accompanied  by  his  conviction 
that  nothing  but  the  mere  form  of  a  re- 
gular  investigation  would  be  deemed  re- 
quisite by  the  Allies ;  and  that,  rather  to 
quiet  the  unfortunate  young  officer's 
mind,  who  must  wish  his  integrity  mani- 
fested past  a  suspicion,  than  to  satisfy 
themselves. 

The  Marshal  desired  Aremberg  to  tell 
Rupert,  that  no  man  of  common  sense 
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could  entertain  a  doubt  of  the  latter's 
innocence,  from  the  simple  fact  of  his 
coming  himself  to  tell  the  story,  and  court 
examination.  The  whole  load  of  in- 
famy, he  observed,  must  fall  upon  the 
Austrian  and  Bavarian  courts,  unless  they 
obliged  the  perpetrator  of  the  act,  to 
produce  and  return  the  prisoner. 

To  the  kindest  expression  of  concern 
for  his  present  uneasy  feelings,  the  Mar- 
shal added  "  a  hope  that  his  aid-de- 
camp vvould  take  the  first  convenient 
opportunity  of  paying  him  a  visit  in  Po- 
merania,  and  giving  him  an  opportunity 
of  seeing  whether  he  were  as  agreeable 
a  companion  among  cabbages  and  apple- 
trees,  as  he  had  found  him  a  sure  sup- 
port in  the  midst  of  armed  enemies/' 

With  such  proofs  of  friendship  as  these, 
from  such  a  man,  Rupert  blamed  him- 
self for  letting  the  animosity  of  such  an 
one  as  Wrangel  pain  him  beyond  an  in- 
stant :  and  when  to  this  gratifying  and 
cheering  account  of  his  embassy,  Arem- 
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berg  added  the  important  information, 
that  Count  Rhinegravestein  had  written 
a  vin^iication  of  his  own  character  to  the 
Swedish  officers,  Rupert's  heart  was  op- 
pressed and  overwhehned  with  joy.  — 
That  was  a  tide  for  which,  indeed,  he  w^as 
not  prepared,  and  as  he  thought  of  what 
his  mother  would  feel  on  the  occasion, 
gratitude  was  added  to  sudden  plea- 
sure. 

Participating  openly  with  his  friend, 
Aremberg  owned  that  this  letter  had 
spared  him  the  pain  of  seeking  an  inter- 
view with  Rupert's  father;  a  step  he 
should  have  believed  himself  bound  to 
take  otherwise.  'this  right  action  of 
Rhinegravestein*s,  he  said,  led  him  to 
hope  that  better  feelings  were  resuming 
their  influence  over  the  Count's  mind, 
and  his  Countess's  power  decreasing  with 
that  of  hollow  distinctions  and  deluding 
vanities. 

Aremberg  knew  the  Christian  pleasure 
of  rejoicing  over  a  repentant  sinner,  and 
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he  could  therefore  sympathise  in  the 
feeHngs  both  of  the  mother  and  son, 
when  they  confessed  that  all  other  earthly 
happiness,  however  great,  would  be  im- 
perfect in  their  estimation  so  long  as 
they  saw  Rhinegravestein  proceeding 
with  an  unawakened  conscience  in  the 
proud  career  of  his  fortune. 

To  convey  this  gladdening  intelligence 
to  his  mother,  was  Rupert's  first  wish  ; 
and  Aremberg,  unwilling  to  leave  him 
only  for  the  purpose  of  being  the  bearer 
of  it,  proposed  sending  a  letter  so  far  on 
its  road  to  Mariendorpt  as  the  next 
messenger  to  the  congress  could  take  it. 
Rupert  wrote  such  a  letter  upon  the  spot ; 
Aremberg  delivered  it  unsealed  to  Ge- 
neral  Wrangel,  who  not  daring  to  vio- 
late his  character  as  a  gentleman,  by 
looking  at  its  contents,  coldly  desired 
his  secretary  to  close  it  properly,  and 
forward  it  by  the  first  dispatch  to  Mun- 
ster. 

When  the  Commander-in-chief's  un- 
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gracious  manner  was  commented  upon 
by  Aremberg  as  believing  it  habitual  to 
him,  Rupert  made  his  own  dispiriting 
reflections  :  but,  unwilling  to  pain  his 
friend  uselessly,  or  to  draw  more  largely 
than  he  had  done,  upon  the  patronage 
of  Marshal  Torstenson,  —  ingenuously 
ashamed  of  stating  the  despicable  ground 
of  WrangePs  rancour  against  him,  he 
prepared  himself  to  abide  much  of  slight 
and  offence  and  minor  wrong  from  the 
latter,  while  he  determined  to  let  no  ill 
usage  turn  him  aside  from  public  duty. 
He  thought,  with  the  hoping  spirit  of 
youth,  that  he  might  safely  trust  to  Pro- 
vidence and  future  events,  for  removing 
him  from  the  immediate  circle  of  his 
powerful  adversary. 

Meanwhile  he  pressed  the  sitting  of  the 
court  that  was  to  try  him,  as  earnestly 
as  respectfully  j  for  suspence  was  irk- 
some;  and  the  system  of  vexing  him, 
was  evident  in  the  difficulty  which  even 
Aremberg  had  in  getting  admittance  to 
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hi5  quarters.  General  Wrangel  still,  how- 
ever, contrived  to  defer  the  sitting  by 
that  variety  of  expedients  which  the 
head  of  an  array,  with  an  enemy  almost 
wathin  sight,  could  easily  devise  for  ren- 
dering such  a  thing  inconvenient :  it  was 
iiot,  however,  in  his  ability  to  oppose  the 
positive  instructions  of  the  assembled 
representatives  at  Munster  ;  and  upon  the 
arrival  of  a  messenger  from  that  place,  a 
court  was  called. 

Rupert  had  his  triumph,  Wrangel's 
malice  its  defeat.  The  Court  took  its 
complexion  from  that  of  the  instructions 
just  mentioned  :  it  was  merely  a  court 
of  inquiry.  The  Swedish  Chancellor's 
official  letter  had  invited  the  members  of 
it,  simply  to  go  through  an  established 
form  necessary  to  the  private  feelings  of 
the  brave  individual  concerned,  but  not 
at  all  called  for  by  public  opinion.  Ox- 
enstien,  quoting  Marshal  Tortenson's 
dispatch,  as  his  authority,  added,  that  he 
only  required  to   know   a  few    circum- 
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stances  of  the  case,  to  he  satisfied  that  no 
graver  severity  was  requisite. 

The  Court  opened,  by  putting  some 
questions  to  the  person  examined  ;  Ru- 
pert's statement  of  facts  was  heard  5  the 
Count  of  Rhinegravestein's  letter  read. 
It  was  then  asked,  if  any  one  present  was 
prepared  to  tax  the  officer  before  them 
with  collusion  or  criminality  of  any  sort, 
with  regard  to  the  affair  in  question  ; 
and  if  so,  if  they  were  prepared  also  to 
make  good  their  charge  ?  No  one  ap- 
peared— No  one  spoke: — The  different 
opinions  were  then  sought  and  given  — - 
these  w^ere  nearly  unanimous.  Rupert 
was  honourably  acquitted ;  and  dismissed 
without  reprimand  or  censure. 

General  Wrangel,  who  was  present, 
though  not  a  member  of  the  court, 
shrugged  up  his  shoulders  as  the  decision 
was  pronounced ;  and,  striving  to  hide 
his  discomfiture  under  an  air  of  indif- 
ference, congratulated  his  young  officer 
in  good  set  terms. 

E  2 
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Every  other  person  present  shook  Ru- 
pert cordially  by  the  hand,  expressing 
their  satisfaction  at  having  him  once 
more  amongst  them  in  the  tent  and  in 
the  field. 

Rupert's  heart  was  full ;  he  returned 
the  kindly  pressures  of  so  many  friendly 
hands  in  silence  ;  and,  leaving  Arem-_ 
berg  to  say  something  for  him,  precipi- 
tately left  the  council-room. 

Thus  had  the  cloud  which  hung  over 
him  passed  away,  as  many  dreaded  ones 
do  from  others,  like  a  breath  of  smoke  ! 
his  own  honour  cleared ;  his  father's 
scarcely  doubted.  —  Friends  had  thicken- 
ed round  him  ;  and  the  only  substantial 
evil  he  had  to  apprehend,  after  all,  was 
the  continued  ill-will  of  his  commander. 
This  evil  might,  indeed,  obstruct  his 
advancement,  though  it  could  not  tarnish 
nis  name,  and  was  one,  therefore,  which 
Rupert's  friends  must  wish  overcome.  — 
To  overcome  it  by  any  act  of  his  own, 
seemed  impossible  to    Rupert :    impos- 
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sible  not  to  his  pride,  but  to  his  prin- 
ciples. —  He  might,  indeed,  refrain  from 
offending  the  man  who  was  not  to  be 
conciliated  by  merit  and  forbearance, 
but  he  could  never  court  his  favour  by 
base  compliance  with  his  vices. 

When  Aremberg  joined  him,  after 
exchanging  a  pressure  of  the  hand  with 
him,  which  had  all  the  energy  and  em- 
phasis of  a  congratulatory  embrace, 
Rupert  for  the  first  time  spoke  of  Ge- 
neral Wrangel's  dislike,  and  its  original 
source. 

Aremberg  was  the  last  man  upon  earth 
to  counsel  unworthy  solicitude  about  an 
unworthy  person  :  he  had  no  reason  to 
exhort  his  mild-tempered  friend  to  pa- 
tience under  possible  injustice  or  slight 
hereafter ;  he  simply  recommended  a 
steady  performance  of  his  commander's 
orders,  and  great  care  to  avoid  entering 
the  General's  presence,  except  when 
called  there  by  the  routine  of  duty,  or 
the  customary  forms  of  military  respect, 
s  3 
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By  this  method,  Aremberg  observed,  he 
would  gradually  withdraw  himself  from 
Wrangel's   memory   as   a  man,    and  be 
thought  of  only  as  a  meritorious  officer. 
By  such  a  method,  and  such  a  method 
alone,   could   Rupert  have   any   chance 
of    conciliating    this    powerful    enemy, 
without  degrading  himself.  —  Aremberg 
could  with   difficulty   comprehend   how 
such  formidable  ill-will  could  have  grown 
out  of  such  paltry  ground,  as  rivalry  in 
the  favour  of  a  country-quarter  beauty : 
—  much   less  could   he   understand   its 
continuance   so    long    after   the   baffled 
inclination  which  gave  rise    to   it,  was 
over  in  tlie  General's  breast.    He  there- 
fore prophesied   its   natural   death  very 
soon,  provided  Rupert  did  not  keep  it 
alive  by   an  indiscrete  display  —  which 
was   not   likely  with  his  character  —  of 
the   graces  and  accomplishments  which 
won  admiration   for    him.  —  And   thus 
dismissing  the  subject,  he  spoke  of  his 
own  departure. 
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Aremberg's  own  duties  now  sum- 
moned him  back  to  Mariendorpt.  Hav- 
ing fulfilled  both  here  and  at  Lauter- 
bourg,  his  evident  commission  of  useful* 
ness,  he  was  bound  to  lose  no  time  in 
relieving  the  painful  anxiety  of  Rupert's 
mother,  and  hastening  to  re-animate  the 
depressed  spirits  of  an  uncle  whom  he 
regarded  in  the  light  of  a  father. 

Aremberg's  clerical  duties  were  as  yet 
wholly  voluntary :  but,  attached  to  Ma- 
riendorpt by  as  many  remembrances,  as 
present  ties,  he  had  of  late  made  up  his 
mind  to  offer  gratuitous  assistance  to 
the  very  infirm  and  burdened  minister 
of  a  neighbouring  populous  parish,  \vhere 
he  might  have  full  scope  for  the  exercise 
of  every  sacred  function,  without  inter- 
fering with  the  province  of  Muhldenau, 
or  removing  from  the  connections  of  his 
early  life. 

Aremberg's  easy  circumstances  and 
eventual  expectations  rendered  income 
no  object  with  him  ;  so  that  he  could, 
E  4 
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without  imprudence,  thus  establish  him- 
selfin  a  situation  of  no  emolument ;  and 
wait  the  probable  chance  of  ultimately 
settling  as  the  successor  of  the  good 
man  he  assisted. 

These  visions,  while  floating  in  his 
mind,  he  had,  from  time  to  time,  com- 
municated to  Rupert :  he  now  spoke  of 
them  as  iixedj  telling  him,  with  a  mixed 
smile  of  regret  and  cheering,  that,  like 
a  parent  bird,  seeing  her  nestling  fairly 
launched  into  air,  he  left  him  to  his  own 
wings  for  life. 

Rupert  shrunk  involuntarily  within 
himself  at  this  expression,  and  a  look 
of  extreme  pain  appeared  upon  his  coun- 
tenance. "  My  dear  Aremberg,"  he 
exclaimed,  with  a  tone  which  attempted 
cheerfulness,  "  this  sounds  dismally  aw- 
ful !  —  I  have  had  you  so  long  at  my 
elbow  to  prompt  me  when  I  was  out, 
and  to  catch  me  up  when  I  was  falling, 
that  I  shall  feel  more  like  a  child  with- 
out its  leading-strings,  than   a  fledged 
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bird,  when  you  leave  me  to  myself.  —  I 
say  nothing  of  the  dismal  solitude  here," 
he  added,  striking  his  breast  with  deeper 
sensibility  of  look,  yet  preserving  the 
careless  tone  in  which  he  spoke.  **  Not 
solitude,  my  dear  fellow,'*  Aremberg 
answered,  '^  my  remembrance  will  have 
plenty  of  good  company  there,  I  am 
certain.  And  so  long  as  we  have  dear 
and  excellent  persons  to  think  of,  and 
to  endeavour  to  be  more  worthy  of,  we 
have  much  of  the  very  best  sort  of  hap- 
piness to  be  thankful  for.'' 

Rupert  felt  the  salutary  kindness  of 
the  last  remark  :  it  only  showed  him  the 
more  distinctly  how  much  of  comfort 
and  instruction  he  would  soon  be  reft 
of;  but  willing  to  appear  less  selfishly 
grieved  than  he  was  in  fact,  he  uttered 
some  playful  folly  about  his  friend's 
invariable  eye  to  his  profession  of  admo- 
nition, and  proceeded  to  ask  him  some 
question  connected  with  his  future  plans. 

Their  conversation  soon  took  a  deci- 
E  5 
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dedly  serious  character;  Rupert,  with 
all  the  earnestness  of  affection  for  one 
object,  and  the  confidence  of  it  in  another, 
.besought  Aremberg  to  watch  over  the 
comfort  of  his  mother,  and  never  to  omit 
a  possible  opportunity  of  letting  him  hear 
of  all  he  loved  at  Mariendorpt.  He  pro- 
mised, on  his  part,  to  be  as  watchful  for 
similar  opportunities ;  never  to  rush 
into  danger  without  a  justifiable  object 
in  view ;  and  always  to  remember  that 
whenever  any  exigency  required  it,  he 
had  a  father's  purse  in  that  of  Mr.  Van- 
derhoven,  to  have  recourse  to,  and  a 
brother's  in  that  of  Aremberg. 

This  way  was  the  only  one  in  which 
these  friends  spoke  of  money  together. 
Rupert  would  never  allow  that  it  was 
justifiable  in  a  man  to  increase  the  trap- 
pings of  his  situation  —  for  so  he  called 
many  things  which  others  deemed  indis- 
pensible,  —  by  drawing  upon  the  gene- 
rosity of  friends.  "  A  man's  fortune," 
he  would  say,  "  is   his  post ;    he  must 
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keep  to  it,  as  long  as  it  is  tenable. 
When  it  is  no  longer  so,  then  he  may 
call  in  help.** 

Aremberg  felt  the  nobleness  and  just- 
ness of  this  sentiment,  and  he  resigned 
therefore  from  respectNfor  it,  the  luxury 
it  would  have  been  to  him  to  pour  upon 
his  friend  all  those  elegancies  and  com- 
forts which  he  disregarded  for  himself^ 
and  which  his  income  could  have  pur- 
chased, had  he  wished  it.  Renewing  his 
assurances  of  a  son's  consideration  for 
Madame  Roselheim,  and  promising  to 
go  out  of  his  road  to  bid  adieu  to  Colonel 
Roselheim,  and  talk  with  him  over  the 
late  events,  he  took  a  hasty  leave  of  the 
friend  he  loved  above  most  earthly  things, 
and  would  have  left  him,  had  not  Rupert 
insisted  upon  seeing  him  a  mile  or  tWlk 
on  his  way.  ^ 

As   quitting  the  town,  they  rode  to- 
gether through  the  lines  of  the  camp, 
Rupert  was  startled  by  a  sudden  shout 
from  the  men ;  he  looked  round  to  see 
E  6 
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what  occasioned  their  acclamations  :  but 
when  he  found  that  his  acquittal  was  the 
cause,  a  bright  colour  overspread  his 
face ;  and  with  feelings  even  more  agi- 
tated than  those  he  had  so  lately  experi- 
enced in  the  military  court,  he  lifted  his 
hat  and  passed  on,  bowing  from  side  to 
side,  with  looks  that  acknowledged  the 
honest  greetings  of  his  humbler  associ- 
ates. When  the  burst  of  enthusiasm  for 
himself  subsided,  he  was  equally  gratified 
to  perceive  the  concern  of  the  soldiers  at 
Aremberg's  departure  from  them :  the 
looks  of  many  of  them,  showed  that  they 
knew  his  intention  of  going,  not  to  return. 
Aremberg  now  repeated  it  to  them,  add- 
ing, that  he  left  his  blessing  with  them, 
and  his  entreaty  that  they  would  often 
Oill  to  mind  what  he  had  so  often  said  on 
the  subject  of  their  duty  as  Christian 
soldiers,  fighting  avowedly  for  conscience. 
Some  of  the  men  promised  obedience 
at  once  ;  others  said  they  would  remem- 
ber, if  they  could  j  and  a  few,  perhaps 
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more  doubtful  of  themselves,  but  equally 
alive  to  the  good  conduct  of  others, 
merely  cried,  *'  aye,  God  bless  your 
honour,  any  how  !"  and  walked  on. 

A  mile  or  two  beyond  the  camp,  the 
friends  agreed  to  part.  Once  more  they 
grasped  and  held  each  others  hands  in 
silent  concern  for  a  moment  or  two, 
then  mutually  wrung  them,  and  nod- 
ding the  farewell  they  did  not  trust 
themselves  to  utter,  turned  their  horses' 
heads  in  an  opposite  direction. 

Rupert  immediately  pulled  his  hat 
over  his  eyes,  and  lightly  spurring  his 
ch  arger,  galloped  back  to  his  quarters,  in 
no  mood  for  company. 

But  company  quickly  intruded,  and  a 
kindly  mob  of  brother  officers  rushing  in 
to  congratulate  him  upon  the  termination 
of  his  wearisome  confinement,  revived  in 
him  the  animating  feelings  of  gratitude 
and  pleasure. 

These  feelings  were,  indeed,  revived  ; 
and  the  certainty  that  Aremberg,  though 
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lost  to  him  for  a  while,  was  carrying  joy 
to  his  mother,  soon  made  him  consider 
his  departure  as  a  subject  of  gladness 
rather  than  regret. 

But  like  most  other  persons,  after  part- 
ing  from  a  friend,  Rupert  remembered 
numberless  things  he  had  left  unsaid,  and 
as  many  questions  unasked,  which  he 
wondered  could  have  escaped  his  notice 
at  the  time.  He  was  surprised  to  find 
how  little  he  knew  of  Aremberg's  journey 
into  Alsace,  or  of  his  amiable  companions 
thither  ;  and  he  blamed  himself  for  hav- 
ing so  inconsiderately  filled  nearly  all 
their  conversations  with  his  own  imm me- 
diate interests  ;  leaving  so  small  a  portion 
to  friendship  and  sympathy. 

He  now  recollected,  with  shame,  that 
more  than  once  he  had  turned  the  dis- 
course from  the  theme  of  Madame  Kra- 
zau's  suffering  state,  and  Adolpha  Falk- 
enberg's  exemplary  attention  to  all  the 
sick,  sometimes  querulous  fancies,  of  that 
poor  invalid :    and  while   remembering 
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this,  he  admired  his  friend  for  delicately 
forbearing  to  urge  a  theme,  which  was 
most  likely  begun  with  the  wish  of  kind- 
ling a  warmer  sentiment  in  Rupert's 
breast  for  that  charming  young  woman, 
than  the  latter  had  acknowledged  to  him 
that  he  did  feel,  on  the  evening  of  his 
parting  with  her  at  Mariendorpt.  But 
too  sadly  convinced,  that  Adolpha  could 
never  now,  be  more  to  him  than  an  af- 
fectionately considered  relative,  Rupert 
consoled  himself  for  this  seeming  inatten- 
tion to  his  friend's  object,  by  thinking, 
that,  at  any  rate,  he  had  not  awakened 
expectations  which  he  must  hereafter  dis- 
appoint. 
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CHAP.  III. 

Released  from  personal  restraint,  and 
restored  to  active  duty,  Rupert  lost  no 
time  in  resuming  the  business  of  his  mili- 
tary situation  ;  he  found,  however,  no 
assistance  from  those  directly  in  authority 
over  him.  The  successor  of  Count  Crat- 
zenstein,  like  the  successor  of  Marshal 
Torstenson,  seemed  little  disposed  to 
afford  him  opportunities  of  evincing  his 
talents  or  displaying  his  bravery.  He 
was  a  minion  of  General  Wrangel's  ;  ex- 
pert in  discerning  at  a  glance,  where 
favour  pointed,  or  veered  from  ;  and  pre- 
pared, therefore,  to  check  the  enterpris- 
ing spirit  of  the  young  soldier  whom 
the  Commander-in-chief  evidently  beheld 
with  a  jaundiced  eye.  Thus  he  con- 
trived to  bind  Rupert,  almost  wholly,  to 
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mere  parade  duty  in  the  town,  or  to  fo- 
raging parties  in  those  quarters  out  of  the 
likely  range  of  the  enemy  :  purposely 
keeping  him  out  of  every  expedition 
where  real  service  was  to  be  done,  and 
credit  acquired.  Others  were  entrusted 
with  reconnoissances,  or  surprizals,  or 
employed  in  difficult  convoys  of  provi- 
sions, ammunition,  &;c.,  while  he  was  kept 
in  the  eye  of  the  camp  as  a  mere  toy- 
shop soldier,  drilling  recruits,  and  over- 
looking accounts,  &c.,  till  his  patience 
was  nearly  exhausted. 

Never  was  there  a  greater  trial  of 
temper  and  moderation  than  such  a  one 
as  this,  to  a  young  and  spirited  man,  con- 
scious of  former  desert  and  present  zeal. 
One  of  two  things,  he  knew,  must  be  in- 
tended by  this  treatment  j  either  to  stamp 
upon  him  the  character  of  being  yet  un- 
cleared in  the  private  opinion  of  his 
judges,  therefore  not  trusted  ;  or  to  sink 
him  by  degrees  in  the  estimation  of  his 
military  companions. 
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His  companions  in  arms,  however, 
were  more  just  than  those  that  oppressed 
him  had  hoped  to  find  them  :  they  saw 
their  brave  associate  fettered  to  inglori- 
ous tasks,  like  some  discarded  war-horse, 
who  hears  the  sound  of  the  trumpet  afar 
off  in  the  day  of  battle,  and  struggles  to 
rush  into  the  ranks  of  his  former  fame ; 
then,  remembering  that  he  belongs  to  a 
different  master,  droops,  and  yields  to 
his  changed  destiny. 

Rupert's  immediate  men,  muttered  in 
secret  many  a  deep  curse  against  his 
colonel :  for  they  guessed  not,  that  this 
oppression  had  a  higher  source ;  and 
generally  concluded  their  rude  encomiums 
upon  whatever  brave  exploit  took  place, 
by  saying  that  it  was  a  shame  that  Cap- 
tain Roselheim  was  prevented  from 
sharing  in  it. 

Rupert  had  enough  of  the  infirmity  of 
human  nature,  to  be  tempted  to  violate 
the  law  he  had  imposed  upon  his  own 
conduct,  that  of  never  seeking  to  distin- 
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guish  himself,  independently  of  public 
service  :  it  would  else  have  been  easy  for 
him,  to  have  covered  himself  with  that 
sort  of  glory  which  dazzles  all  eyes,  ex- 
cept those  of  complete  masters  in  war. 
Could  he  have  sat  contentedly,  under  the 
conviction  that  he  had  spilt  his  own  and 
others'  blood,  with  no  greater  object 
than  to  hear  his  name  once  more  echoed 
with  acclaim,  he  might  have  made  op- 
portunities for  forcing  parties  of  the 
enemy  into  useless  and  hazardous  fight. 

But  from  this  temptation,  conscience 
effectually  secured  him;  although  no 
sense  of  doing  right  could  steel  his  heart 
against  the  anguish  of  seeing,  or  fancying 
that  he  saw,  his  early  laurels  dropping 
leaf  by  leaf,  under  the  cold  blight  of 
envy.  Against  a  grief  like  this,  Rupert 
had  nothing  to  oppose :  it  fairly  mastered 
his  mild,  yet  cheerful  spirit;  and  de- 
prived equally  of  his  uncle's  kindly 
society,  as  of  Aremberg's  more  effectual 
comfortings,  he  sunk  into  a  depression 
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of  heart,  which  assumed  the  appearance 
of  disease.  Rest  and  appetite  forsook 
him ;  and  though  he  retained  either 
strength  or  resolution  sufficient  to  go 
through  the  routine  of  vexatious  duties 
allotted  him,  the  mortification  might 
have  struck  a  mortal  blow  to  his  mental 
powers,  had  not  an  unexpected  event 
aroused  him  out  of  himself. 

During  the  period  of  his  confinement, 
and  subsequent  penance  of  inaction, 
Rupert  made  frequent  enquiries  of  those 
most  likely  to  know,  concerning  the  con- 
duct of  the  imperial  court,  with  respect 
to  Julian.  From  these  persons  he  re* 
ceived  important  information.  General 
Wrangel  was  not  a  man  to  be  questioned  j 
and  he  never  volunteered  any  thing  to 
those  not  authorised  to  enquire.  The 
public  news  of  a  hostile  court  were  not 
easily  got  at  by  the  members  of  an  oppo- 
site party,  so  that  Rupert  collected  only 
imperfect,  often  contradictory,  accounts. 
It  was  said,  that  the  Count  of  Rhine- 


OF    MARIENDORPT.  93 

gravestein's  application  to  the  imperial 
authority  for  an  order  to  obtain  his  child 
from  whatever  hands  detained  him,  had 
been  counteracted  by  a  private  appeal  of 
his  Countess's,  avowingthe  act;  justifying 
it  on  the  plea  of  religion,  as  her  child 
was  at  the  time  of  his  seizure  deprived 
of  his  spiritual  director,  and  exposed  to 
the  influence  of  heretics,  the  more  dan- 
gerous from  the  power  they  had  obtained 
over  his  infant  mind ;  threatening  to 
carry  the  cause  to  the  Court  of  Rome, 
in  case  the  Emperor  should  be  so  careless 
of  the  souls  of  his  faithful  subjects,  as  to 
order  the  restitution  of  Julian. 

With  her  usual  mixture  of  boldness 
and  address,  this  practised  woman  had 
thrown  out  several  hints  of  her  deter- 
mination, either  to  exert  her  influence 
over  her  powerful  kindred,  for  or  against 
the  cause  of  the  Emperor,  just  as  his 
favour  to  her,  or  his  adverse  conduct, 
should  point  out.  Hoping,  doubtless, 
that  his  perilous  situation,  at  the  present 
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juncture,  from  the  desertion  of  so  many 
allies,  would  make  him  stoop  to  any 
measures  for  repairing  his  injured  for- 
tune. 

Some  persons  asserted  that  this  letter 
was  answered  by  an  assurance  of  protec- 
tion from  the  Austrian  Court,  by  a  grave 
declaration  of  the  writer's  pious  alarm 
for  her  son's  spiritual  welfare ;  and  that 
after  a  few  well-got-up  scenes  on  the 
part  of  her  lord;  such  as  counter-peti- 
tions, protests,  expressions  of  profound 
concern,  as  a  man  of  honour,  but  of 
unqualified  submission,  as  a  good  Catho- 
lic, the  whole  affair  was  considered  ended, 
the  boy  safely  lodged  under  the  paternal 
roof,  and  the  Allies  left  free  to  rail,  and 
fight  on. 

In  opposition  to  this  report,  a  different 
one  was  circulated.  It  was  stated,  that 
the  Emperor  had  decided  on  the  honour- 
able side,  and  pronounced  his  opinion 
accordingly  :  that  Rhinegravestein,  after 
applying  in  vain  to  his  wife  for  the  place 
15 
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of  her  son's  concealment,  having  equally 
failed  in  threats  and  soothings,  had 
broken  openly  with  her,  though  still 
intent  upon  the  recovery  of  his  heir. 

The  first  injurious  report  could  only 
pain  Rupert,  as  a  malicious  falsehood  : 
after  his  father's  letter  to  the  Comma  nder- 
in-chiefi  he  had  never  entertained  a  doubt 
of  his  integrity  ;  and  he  therefore  felt 
inclined  to  give  credit  to  much  of  that, 
which  represented  him,  as  he  believed, 
he  deserv'cd. 

The  confusion  of  tumultuary  wishes, 
and  improbable  results,  which  this  opinion 
gave  birth  to,  on  the  subject  of  his  mo- 
ther, may  be  imagined,  but  need  not  be 
dwelt  on.  They  were  the  transient 
dream  of  a  heart  that  sometimes  slum- 
bered over  the  memory  of  what  grieved 
it  most :  but  once  awakened,  to  such 
recollections,  every  airy  scene  of  hap- 
piness in  which  his  father's  image, 
shared  with  that  of  his  mother,  vanished 
into  nothing. 
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Rupert's  mind,  at  this  period,  had  lost 
its  power  of  extension  :  it  was  unable  to 
stretch  beyond  two  subjects.     The  first, 
was    that    of   his    father's   unredeemed 
pledge,  either  to  restore  Julian,  or  to  give 
himself  up  in  his  stead  :  and  the  second, 
brooding    anxiety  over   the  only  event 
which  was  likely  to  remove  him  from  the 
irksome  state  of  contemptuous  inactivity, 
to  which  he  was  kept  by  the  united  de- 
termination of  his  Colonel  and  his  General. 
This  was  a  battle  :  and  that  was  talked 
of  as  certain,  if  the  French  should  suc- 
ceed in  crossing  the  Neckar,  in  the  face 
of  the  Archduke's  army ;  because  with 
such  an  addition  to  his  force,  even  should 
the  Austrians  think  fit  to  retire  without 
a  blow,    it  was  Wrangel's  intention  to 
enter  Bavaria  immediately,    and  attack 
Rhinegravestein,  who  was  stationed  there 
to  cover  Munich. 

A  battle  either  lost  or  won,  if  it  did 
not  provide  an  everlasting  asylum  for 
Rupert,  against  every  species  of  earthly 
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wrong  and  sorrow,  would  probably  cause 
a  material  change  in  military  dispositions ; 
and  the  regiment  he  belonged  to,  might 
then  be  added  to  some  division  under 
the  command  of  a  general  less  preju- 
diced against  him  than  his  present  com- 
mander. 

To  this  solitary  hope,  Rupert  looked 
with  the  feelings  of  a  man  journeying 
over  a  pathless  waste,  guided  by  a  sm- 
gle  star  which  is  every  moment  on  the 
point  of  sinking  behind  impenetrable 
clouds. 

The  dear  ideas  of  Meeta  and  his 
mother,  of  Julian  and  Aremberg,  the 
respected  one  of  Muhldenau,  all  that 
used  to  thrill  him  with  joy,  or  melt  him 
into  tenderness,  appeared  no  longer  in 
his  forlorn  musings.  Yet  the  very  es- 
sence of  what  seemed  his  present  self- 
absorption,  was  in  fact  the  love  he  bore 
to  these  cherished  objects  :  since  their 
vital  interest  in  his  honour  and  advance- 
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merit,  made  both  more  momentous  in  life 
eyes. 

In  this  mood,  one  evening,  after  being 
relieved  from  duty  by  the  officer  of  the 
night,  and  returning  home,  he  was  met 
by  a  non-commissioned  officer  with  a 
message  from  the  commander-in-chiefi 
desiring  his  immediate  presence  in  the 
council-room.  Rupert  signified  obedi- 
ence by  a  kindly  inclination  of  the  head, 
for  he  was  in  no  disposition  to  talk  ;  and 
quickening  his  pace,  so  as  to  precede 
the  man,  without  conjecturing  why  he 
was  summoned,  walked  on  in  silence. 

Having  reached  the  General's  quar- 
ters, and  given  in  his  name,  he  went 
forwards  after  the  servant  in  attendance; 
but  observing  a  sort  of  gaze  and  expect- 
ancy in  all  the  faces  he  passed,  he  stopt 
and  asked  with  some  eagerness,  whether 
the  enemy  were  advancing  ? 

The  person  he  addressed  was  about 
to    answer,    ^vhen    an    aid- de-camp    oi 
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General  Wrangel's  suddenly  opened  the 
door  of  the  apartment  they  were  seek- 
ing, and  Rupert  entered  with  his  ques- 
tion unsatisfied. 

A  group  of  General  officers  stood  at  the 
further  end  of  the  hall,  discoursing  to- 
gether. The  tallest  of  them  turned  his 
'head  round,  at  the  noise  made  by  the 
opening  door,  and  Rupert  saw. his  father. 

The  shock  of  such  a  surprise  was  like 
a  thunderbolt;  he  staggered,  and  fell 
against  the  side  of  the  apartment. 

Rhinegravestein's  face,  which  had 
flushed  vividly  on  his  son's  entrance,  now 
wholly  lost  its  colour ;  he  made  one  or 
two  steps  forward  :  but  evidently  recol- 
lecting himself,  the  place  he  was  in,  and 
the  character  he  had  to  support ;  perhaps 
also,  afraid  of  a  humiliating  repulse,  he 
drew  back,  and  resumed  his  former 
graceful  air  of  manly  ease. 

Rupert  had  neither  lost  consciousness, 
nor  the  power  of  assisting  himself;  but 
while  he  was  hurryingly  trying  to  extri- 
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cate  his  arm  from  a  young  officer  in  the 
Bavarian  uniform,  who  sprung  immedi- 
ately to  his  assistance,  he  heard  sounds, 
and  beheld  objects,  which  had  no  reality. 

A  confused  sentiment  of  resentment 
at  General  Wrangel,  for  betraying  him 
into  this  exposure  of  private  feelings, 
restored  instant  and  deeper  colour  to  his 
cheek,  as  he  resumed  an  erect  posture, 
and  by  a  violent  effort,  asked  in  a  dis- 
tinct, though  rather  indignant  voice, 
"  What  were  his  Excellency's  com- 
mands ?" 

Wrangel  evidently  found  pleasure  in 
prolonging  the  hard  task  of  self-command 
in  the  two  principal  objects  before  him  ; 
for  he  made  a  tedious  speech,  when  a 
short  one  w^ould  have  sufficed,  purport- 
ing that  the  Count  of  Rhinegravestein  was 
come  himself  in  person  to  re-deliver  up 
his  heir  into  the  hands  of  the  Allies ; 
redeeming,  therefore,  his  pledge  to  that 
effect :  that  he,  the  Sw^edish  Commander, 
had  deemed  it  right  to  send  for  the  actual 
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captor  of  the  boy,  that  he  might  either 
resume  former  responsibility  on  his  ac- 
count, or  consent  to  transfer  him  en- 
tirely (at  the  price  of  an  equivalent  for 
his  ransom,  which  the  Allies  would  pay) 
to  the  Allies  themselves. 

While  General  Wrangel  was  speaking, 
Rupert's  senses  began  to  confuse  again, 
and  his  heart  to  beat  oppressively.  His 
eyes  he  purposely  kept  fixed  upon  the 
speaker's  face,  to  preserve  them  from  the 
fascination  of  other  objects :  yet  the 
countenance  of  his  father  seemed  abso- 
lutely printed  upon  vision ;  and  a  low, 
pleading  murmur,  like  the  plaining  of  a 
young  dove,  kept  thrilhng  in  his  ear, 
convincing  him  that  Julian  was  in  the 
apartment  also. 

These  impressions  were  sufficient  to 
unman  a  robuster  nature  than  his.  His 
heart,  already  overflowing  with  number- 
less  affecting  recollections,  yearned  to 
his  innocent  brother  ;  and  the  suspicion 
that  his  father  had  risked  his  safety,  per- 
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haps  his  military  character,  only  to  see 
his  face  again,  melted  all  the  resolutions 
of  dispassionate  and  strict  justice.  He 
felt,  too,  what  an  effort  it  must  cost  his 
father  to  maintain  any  appearance  of  that 
perfect  self-possession  which  was  requi- 
site for  the  dignity  of  his  station.  Grief 
and  self-abasement,  he  fondly  hoped, 
must  be  in  his  father's  heart  j  for  if  not, 
that  heart  must  have  grown  callous  to 
every  sentiment  of  virtuous  shame,  and 
every  sense  of  obligation. 

"Whether  Rhinegravestein  were  or  were 
not  looking  at  him,  all  the  time  his  son 
was  listening  to  General  Wrangel,  Rupert 
knew  not;  but  he  felt  with  keen  scorn 
of  himself  that  his  own  complexion  was 
undergoing  such  a  variety  of  changes, 
as  must  make  it  easy  for  every  by-stander 
to  read  what  was  passing  within  him. 

The  Commander-in-Chief  had  to  re- 
peat the  question  with  which  he  closed 
his  harangue. 

«  I  have  spoken  to  this  question  be- 
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fore,  please  your  Excellency,"  said  Ru- 
pert, recovering  himself.  "  Field  Mar- 
shal  Torstenson  had  the  goodness  to  re- 
port my  answer  to  the  Allied  Powers. 
I  hope,  therefore,  it  is  not  necessary  for 
me  to  repeat  it  now.  But  your  Excel- 
cellency  must  be  aware  that  an  inferior 
officer  engaged  in  active  service  cannot 
pledge  himself  either  to  his  commanders, 
or  to  the  friends  of  his  prisoner,  for  the 
safety  and  person  of  that  prisoner  :  I 
must  therefore  beg  to  be  instructed  on 
this  subject.'* 

Rupert  still  kept  his  head  turned  to- 
wards General  Wrangel :  the  latter  an- 
swered brusquely,  ««  You  must  take  the 
difficulties  you  choose  for  yourself:  I 
profess.  Sir,  that  I  could  never  under- 
stand  the  punctilio  of  not  wholly  resign- 
ing your  right  in  a  prisoner  whom  you 
cannot  dispose  of  without  the  authority 
of  the  very  powers  to  whom  you  refuse 
him."  —  Rupert  merely  bowed  :  Wran- 
gel went  on.  —  ^<  The  Allies  are  ready, 
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even  now,  to  give  you  a  fair  price  for 
him."  Then  turning  to  llhinegrave- 
stein  with  sarcastic  civility,  "  but  what 
are  the  wishes  of  the  young  Lord's 
friends?" 

"  To  ransom  him  at  any  price,  on  the 
instant !"  answered  the  Count  with  vi- 
vacity. The  sound  of  his  voice  made 
Rupert  shiver  audibly ;  but  he  only 
clasped  his  folded  arms  tighter  together, 
and  remained  still  looking  another  way. 

**  Will  your  Excellency  allow  me  to 
make  this  proposal  again  to  the  Allies  ?" 
resumed  the  count  with  dignity :  then 
in  a  tone  of  deep  feeling,  «*  to  Julian's 
brave  captor,  I  offer  only  —  a  father's 
thanks !"       ^ 

The  phrase  was  equivocal,  but  it  went 
straight  to  a  son's  heart ;  and  the  tender- 
ness and  anguish  it  wrought  there,  were 
agony  to  controul. 

Rhinegravestein's  blanched  lip  quiver- 
ed for  a  moment  after  the  last  expression 
escaped   him,    and    his    eye,     in    which 
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a  tear  was  discernible,  lingered  yet 
longer  on  the  figure  of  his  son  ;  but 
quickly  resuming  himself,  he  added,  "  If 
money  cannot  purchase  my  boy,  nego- 
ciation  must  be  tried  again.  Till  then, 
gentlemen,  do  with  him  as  it  seems  best 
to  men  of  honour  :  some  of  you,  per- 
haps, are  parents  also." 

"  Count  Rhin^ravestein,"  observed 
Wrangel,  with  an  air  of  contempt,  vainly 
cloaked  under  a  look  of  blunt  raillery, 
<*  in  all  things  you  revive  the  days  of 
romance  !  —  you  seem  to  forget  that 
sound  policy  has  more  to  do  with  expe- 
diency, than  generosity  :  if  we  are  to  do 
justice^  we  must  provide  against  a  second 
seizure  of  this  child,  whether  we  are, 
or  are  not,  parents." 

Rhinegravestein  just  turned  his  full, 
fine  eye  upon  him  with  an  expression  of 
calm  disdain  :  then,  as  if  completely  dis- 
gusted with  the  principal,  looked  round 
upon  the  other  members  of  this  hastily- 
collected  council,  and  said,  "  Of  course, 
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my  proposal  for  my  son  Julian's  ransom 
or  exchange,  will  be  made  to  higher 
authorities,  even  than  those  with  which 
1  have  the  honour  of  treating  now.  I 
come  hither  simply  to  deliver  up  my 
boy,  and  to  redeem  my  own  honour." 

"  Your  Excellency  has  done  both,  at 
some  risk,"  General  Wrangel  rejoined, 
with  that  supercilious  air  with  which 
worldly  minds  endeavour  to  throw  ridi- 
cule upon  the  noble  daring  of  lofty 
ones. 

"  1  have  confided  myself  to  the  ho- 
nour of  brave  enemies  :  —  no  other  risk,'- 
Rhinegravestein  smilingly  said  j  "  and 
if  there  were,  it  would  be  worth  some- 
thing, to  have  gained  the  present  oppor- 
tunity of  expressing  my  unfeigned  admi- 
ration of  the  most  gallant  troops  in  the 
world  —  except  my  own  !  —  Gentlemen, 
you  must  allow  me  to  except  my  own." 
And  waving  his  plumed  hat  with  that 
mien  of  noble  frankness  which  distin- 
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guished  him,  he  smiled  again  upon  the 
company  present. 

Rupert  was  once  more  within  the 
sphere  of  his  father's  fascination ;  and 
alarmed  at  the  flood  of  former  feelings 
which  was  pouring  in  upon  his  soul,  he 
repeated  his  request  to  General  Wrangel, 
though  in  a  less  steady  voice  than  at 
first,  that  he  would  say  what  was  ex- 
pected of  him  with  regard  to  his  sur- 
veillance of  the  prisoner. 

**  If  you  will  again  be  answerable  with 
your  life,  or  your  good  name,  for  his 
forthcoming,"  replied  Wrangel  careiess- 
lyj  **  you  may  name  his  prison  your- 
self." 

«<  Then  be  it  the  monastery  of 
St.  John's  in  this  town,"  Kupert  said 
promptly,  accepting  at  once  the  risk 
which  must  depend  upon  the  good  faith 
of  one  personage  present.  **  1  should 
hope  such  a  situation  may  please  all  par- 
ties." 
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This  proposal  was  immediately  can- 
vassed by  the  different  officers,  whom  the 
arrival  of  Count  Rhinegravestein's  flag 
of  truce  had  assembled  at  General 
Wrangel's  call.  The  character  of  the 
Abbot  of  St.  John's  stood  high,  both 
with  catholics  and  protestants ;  his 
house,  therefore,  was  likely  to  remain  un- 
molested, whatever  might  be  the  ultimate 
fate  of  Donawert  itself:  and  the  opinion 
was  unanimous  in  favour  of  the  proposal. 

This  opinion  pronounced,  after  that 
discussion  concluded  the  ostensible  bu- 
siness of  the  meeting,  General  Wrangel 
pulled  out  his  watch,  and  prefacing  the 
uncourtly  remark,  with  a  slight  apology, 
told  Count  Rhinegravestein  that  he  had 
only  so  many  hours  left  for  his  return,  ere 
the  time  of  truce  granted  would  expire, 
advising  him  therefore  to  finish  whatever 
he  might  yet  have  to  do.  "  Your  Excel- 
lency perhaps  wishes  to  be  alone  with 
this  young  gentleman  for  a  few  minutes," 
he  said,  rising  with  a  parade  of  consi- 
14 
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deration  at  once  as  indelicate  as  ill- 
placed. 

**  Our  business,  I  believe,  is  over," 
rejoined  Rhinegravestein  with  dignity, 
withdrawing  his  eye  vvhich  had  immedi- 
ately glanced  expectingly  towards  Ru- 
pert, and  which  now  turned  from  his 
averted  face  with  something  like  disap- 
pointment. 

"  Captain  Roselheim  !"  he  said,  with 
instant  firmness,ahd  coming  forward  with 
JuHan  in  his  hand,  "  I  restore  you  your 
prisoner." 

From  the  collected  air  with  which 
Rhinegravestein  began  this  address,  it  was 
evident  he  meant  to  have  said  something 
more  —  something  complimentary  per- 
haps, to  his  son's  valour  and  generosity; — 
something  to  baffle  the  obvious  disposition 
to  scornful  triumph  discernible  in  General 
Wrangel ;  but  his  nature  was  too  soft, 
his  inward  humiliation  too  strong,  to 
bear  him  ably  through  the  part  he  would 
have  acted  j  and  his  voice  faltering,  in  the 
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middle  of  the  short  sentence,  wholly 
failed  him  at  the  conclusion. 

Rupert  met  his  advance  in  silence  : 
he  received  Julian's  hand  with  inward 
trembling  and  outward  composure  ;  still 
keeping  his  eyes  steadfastly  fixed  upon 
the  ground.  But  his  father  drew  a 
short,  quick  sigh,  and  Rupert  instinct- 
ively  looked  up  ;  —  their  eyes  met.  The 
feeling  of  that  instant  of  time,  was  never 
effaced  from  either  of  their  hearts,  to  the 
end  of  their  lives. 

As  if  every  other  person  had  received 
the  same  impression,  an  immediate  still- 
ness took  place  of  the  brief  bustle  with 
which  the  different  officers  were  moving 
from  their  places. 

The  whole  scene  seemed  to  go  round 
with  Rupert :  but  he  remained  standing 
motionless  as  a  statue,  clasping  the  hand 
of  Julian  in  both  his,  and  looking  down 
upon  the  child's  upraised  face,  uncon- 
scious of  what  he  looked  on.  The  sen- 
sitive little  creature  stood  as  pale  and 
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motionless  :    he  was  evidently  schooled 
beforehand,  into  patient  submission. 

Rhinegravestein  passed  his  hand  hastily 
across  his  forehead,  then  tightening  his 
cloak  round  him,  motioned  to  the  aid- 
de-camp  that  had  accompanied  him,  to 
follow  5  and  bowing  with  that  graceful 
and  noble  air  which  made  the  manly 
beauty  of  his  appearance  so  striking, 
bade  the  Swedish  officers  good  night; 
adding,  "  Now,  Gentlemen,  which  of 
you  will  do  me  the  favour  of  blinding 
me  T' 

Something  was  said  in  reply,  Rupert 
knew  not  by  whom ;  nor  what  was  spoken. 
His  father's  eyes  were  bandaged,  a  pre- 
cautionary form  customary  on  similar 
occasions  \  his  aid-de-camp  submitted 
to  the  same  usage  :  a  confused  stir  of 
hats  and  swords,  of  salutes  and  other  ci- 
vilities, succeeded ;  after  which  all  was 
quiet,  and  he  found  himself  left  alone 
with  the  Commander-in-chief  and  the 
little  Julian. 
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General  Wrangel  roused  him  from  his 
stupor,  by  coldly  bidding  him  conduct 
his  young  charge  to  the  sanctuary  he  bad 
chosen  for  him.  And  signifying  the  few 
formalities  of  a  centinel,  &c.  abruptly 
bade  him  good  night. 

Rupert  led  Julian  by  the  hand,  quickly 
out  of  the  hall :  but  the  moment  they 
were  beyond  the  door,  he  lifted  him  up 
from  the  ground  to  his  heart.  The  child 
threw  his  little  arms  about  his  brother's 
neck,  and  bursting  into  a  convulsive 
passion  of  sobs  and  tears,  clung  there 
with  a  confidence  of  protection,  which 
touched  Rupert  to  the  soul. 

Our  hero  would  fain  have  taken  him 
to  his  own  quarters,  at  least  for  a  while  ; 
but  General  Wrangel's  orders  were  posi- 
tive :  and  rather  seeking  to  shelter  the 
child's  feelings  from  the  observation  of 
passing  soldiers,  than  to  skreen  his  deli- 
cate form  from  the  night-air,  he  wrapt 
his  cloak  over  him  with  one  arm,  while, 
with  the  other,  he  held  him  close  to  his 
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breast,  and  proceeded  thus,  deliberately 
and  sadly,  towards  the  monastery  of 
St.  John's. 

Many  were  the  profound  and  troubled 
sighs  which  Rupert  drew  as  he  went 
along ;  many  were  the  tender  pressures 
he  gave  this  dear  burthen  ;  many  the 
whispered  soothings  he  mixed  with  kisses 
as  he  bent  his  face  down  to  that  of  the 
weeping  and  exhausted  child,  and  tried 
to  re-assure  him  upon  the  circumstances 
of  his  new  situation.  His  own  heart  mean- 
while was  wrung  with  the  most  poignant 
pity.  There  was  something  inexpressibly 
affecting  to  his  imagination  in  the  hard 
destiny  of  an  innocent  condemned  to 
suffer  for  the  faults  of  others  ;  harassed 
with  alarm  and  fatigue,  bewildered  with 
present  suffering  and  dreading  more, 
bearing  in  his  guiltless  person  the  punish- 
ment due  to  a  wicked  mother  and  erring 
father. 

It  was  evident  from  what  the  little  Ju- 
lian said  now,  and  his  previous  behaviour 
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in  the  council-room,  that  his  gentle  spirit 
was  completely  awed  into  endurance  of 
whatever  was  destined  to  him  by  strange 
hands.  It  was  only  when  he  felt  him- 
self again  in  his  heart's  home,  the  arms 
of  that  brother  whose  affection's  stamp 
had  effaced  the  lighter  impressions  of 
infancy,  that  he  seemed  self-privileged  to 
vent  his  grief  and  testify  his  terrors. 

Rupert  became  quite  convinced  of  this, 
when,  after  reaching  the  Monastery,  and 
asking  admittance  to  the  Abbot,  he  was 
told  the  fraternity  were  at  midnight  mass, 
and  was  bidden  to  wait  in  one  of  the 
empty  rooms. 

There  he  had  leisure  to  look  at,  and 
question  Julian. 

The  child's  wan  and  sunken  cheek  ; 
his  altered  countenance,  altered  from  soft 
playfulness  into  an  expression  of  eager, 
anxious  expectation  ;  the  tremulous  in- 
terruption of  his  dejected  voice,  made 
one  question  unnecessary :  it  was  im- 
possible to  inquire  whether  he  had  been 
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happy  when  he  got  back  to  his  parents. 
Rupert  forbore  such  mockery  ;  but, 
again  and  again,  sealing  his  lips  upon  the 
pallid  forehead  and  quivering  eye-lids  of 
the  little  victim,  with  a  choaking  sensa- 
tion in  his  own  breast,  he  merely  in- 
quired how  he  had  been  since  they 
parted  last  ? 

Julian's  young  heart  burst  its  flood- 
gates on  this  :  his  story  was  short,  and 
told  confusedly  ;  but  Rupert  gathered 
enough  from  his  broken  recital  to  be 
certain  of  the  following  facts. 

The  ruffians  by  whom  the  boy  was 
taken  from  Mariendorpt,  had  not  exe- 
cuted their  task  with  much  consideration, 
either  for  the  health  of  the  young  heir, 
nor  for  the  state  of  his  mind  :  they  had 
most  likely  considered  a  child  as  little 
better  than  an  image  unconscious  of  re- 
moval, for  they  hurried  him  onto  Cologne, 
through  the  various  changes  they  were 
obliged  to  make  in  their  mode  of  travel- 
ling to  escape  detection,  without  taking 
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the  slightest  trouble  to  appease  his  alarm, 
or  to  lessen  his  exhaustion. 

Either  the  Countess  Rhinegravestein 
had  been  forced  to  seek  her  instruments 
among  the  dregs  of  society,  or  this  care- 
lessness in  the  choice  of  them,  spoke 
convincingly  against  her  maternal  feel- 
ings. —  Her  feelings,  indeed,  were  of  a 
different  sort :  irritated  self-willedness, 
hasty  contempt  of  public  opinion,  wrath 
at  being  so  long  baffled  by  the  obstinate 
adherence  of  the  Allies  to  their  first  de- 
termination ;  something  too,  of  spiritual 
pride  in  thus  braving  disgrace  for  the 
sake  of  religion  ;  above  all,  jealous  hatred 
of  the  woman  she  would  willingly  have 
trod  out  of  her  husband's  memory,  as 
she  had  driven  her  from  his  bosom  :  — 
these  combined,  stimulated  her  to  an  act 
of  unexampled  audacity,  and  supported 
her  in  defending  it  afterwards. 

Those  communications  from  Holland, 
from  Father  Joachim,  which  had  awaken- 
ed many  a  slumbering  regret  in  her  bus* 
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band's  breast,  and  given  birth  to  real 
remorse  there,  had  operated  upon  her, 
like  a  malignant  poison  ;  and  although 
after  the  first  mixed  burst  of  invective 
and  derision,  with  which  she  had  canvas- 
sed the  Franciscan's  first  letter,  Rhine- 
gravestein  had  retired  from  the  subject, 
with  a  steadiness  she  could  not  shake ; 
this  intemperate  woman  found  ample 
torture  for  herself,  and  fresh  food  for  her 
animosity  against  his  former  injured  wife, 
in  the  occasional  depression  of  his  spirits, 
and  the  frequent  alteration  of  his  looks. 
She  fancied  his  heart  returning  to  its 
earliest  affections ;  and  she  saw,  with 
the  vexation  of  a  nature  insensible  to  the 
highest  order  of  attachment,  that  in  pro- 
portion to  the  increase  of  those  sad  or 
mortifying  thoughts  in  her  husband,  the 
lustre  of  those  personal  advantages  was 
tarnished,  which  were  to  her  vain  and 
sordid  fondness,  beyond  all  of  mind  or 
heart. 

The  Countess  w^as  sufficiently  aware 
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of  her  lord's  nice  feelings  on  the  subject 
of  honour,  not  to  venture  at  making  him 
a  party  in  the  base  scheme  she  meditated, 
of  revenging  herself  upon  the  Allies,  and 
afflicting,  or  disappointing  some  unfa- 
thomable scheme  of  Madame  Roselheim  : 
but  she  relied  upon  the  customary  in- 
fluence of  her  degrading  blandishments, 
to  make  him  forgive  the  act  now  com- 
mitted, and  permit  her  to  secure  the 
imperial  and  papal  mandate  for  her 
retaining  the  child,  on  the  plea  of  his 
religious  faith  being  assailed  by  the 
persons  with  whom  his  captor  had  placed 
him. 

Thus  the  Countess  had,  indeed,  tried 
the  fidelity  of  Father  Joachim,  through 
a  secret  emissary,  immediately  after  her 
purposed  arrival  at  Cologne  ;  and  failing 
there,  had  employed  another  agent  to 
effect  her  wishes. 

When,  after  his  governor's  death,  and 
his  own  severe  illness,  the  little  Julian 
was,  at  length,  seized,  and  brought  into 
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his  mother's  presence  ;  her  shock,  and 
disappointment  at  seeing  him,  fully 
avenged  those  upon  whom  she  had  in- 
flicted  the  anguish  of  his  sudden  loss. 

Imperfectly  recovered  from  extreme 
weakness,  with  the  disfiguring  marks  of  a 
fearful  disorder  still  on  his  colourless  face, 
exhausted  from  want  of  sleep  and  food, 
(for  the  perturbation  of  his  spirits,  during 
his  hurried  journey,  would  scarcely  allow 
him  to  take  either,)  and  all  tremulous 
with  fear,  the  poor  boy  stood  before  the 
Countess,  rather  like  a  victim,  conscious 
of  immediate  sacrifice,  than  with  the  joy 
of  a  child,  unexpectedly  brought  within 
sight  of  its  parent-bosom. 

When  one  of  the  ladies  present,  think- 
ing Julian  had  forgotten  his  mother's 
features,  told  him  "  to  kiss  her,  for  it 
was  his  mamma;"  the  Countess  thrust 
him  from  her,  exclaiming,  he  was 
changed  into  a  little  monster!  The 
scene  that  followed  this  cruel  exclama- 
tion, may  be  imagined.     She  could  not 
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doubt  his  identity ;  though  in  her  first 
fierce  ravings  she  tried  to  do  so  ;  —  but 
she  insisted  that  his  beauty  had  been 
bewitched  away  by  thosp  vile  people  in 
Holland  :  and  finally  more  enraged  than 
ever,  at  the  circumstances  which  had 
caused  this  mortifying  change  in  the 
child  she  was  proud  of,  not  the  cherished 
nursling  of  her  love,  she  dispatched  him 
on  the  instant,  to  the  religious  house,  in 
another  quarter  of  Germany,  which  she 
had  previously  destined  for  his  asylum, 
till  she  could  secure  the  protection  of 
the  Emperor  and  the  elector,  for  him  and 
for  herself. 

Report  had  done  justice  to  her  lord, 
when  it  described  his  indignation  at  the 
steps  she  had  taken  :  his  protest  against 
Julian's  seizure  and  detention,  was  im- 
mediately sent  off  to  the  CongreS,*s  at 
Munster,  and  the  Swedish  camp ;  while 
he  hastened  to  throw  himself  at  his 
sovereign's  feet,  intreating  a  public  order 
for  the  instant  delivery  of  the  child,  by 
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whatever  person  had  him  in  custody ; 
declaring  otherwise,  his  resolution  to 
throw  up  his  military  command,  with  all 
his  honours,  and  do  as  has  been  stated  — 
place  himself  a  voluntary  prisoner  in  the 
hands  of  the  enemy. 

Not  only  the  Elector  of  Bavaria,  but 
the  Emperor  knew  well,  that  Rhine- 
gravestein  was  the  most  powerful  arm  of 
their  cause ;  and  although  the  political 
influence  of  his  Countess  had  often  done 
the  latter  great  service,  that  influence 
w^  evidently  less  powerful  now,  with  her 
princely  relations  ;  and  therefore  if  a 
choice  were  to  be  made  between  them, 
self-interest  could  not  but  decide  for  the 
husband. 

Thus  the  imperial  mandate  was  ob- 
tained and  issued,  which  forced  the 
surrender  of  Julian  by  the  Jesuits,  in 
whose  college  he  was  secreted. 

Rhinegravestein  ordered  the  child  to 
be  conducted  to  him  at  his  camp,  —  re- 
fused  to    see    his   Countess,    until   she 
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should  express  contrition  for  what  he 
chose  to  denominate  her  inordinate  zeal 
for  her  son's  spiritual  welfare  ;  and  made 
arrangements  for  departing  himself  with 
Julian,  so  soon  as  the  latter  should  be 
recruited,  after  his  hurrying  and  cheer- 
less journey. 

Eminently  skilled  in  creating  or  re- 
viving affection,  the  few  brief  hours 
during  which  Rhinegravestein  had  Julian 
to  himself,  made  him  completely  master 
of  his  boy's  heart  again  :  his  compassion- 
ate and  self-accusing  tears  washed  the 
altered  features  of  a  face,  where  the 
same  sweet  spirit  of  infantine  purity  and 
affection,  spoke  more  eloquently  than  in 
its  days  of  health  ;  but  from  which  a 
mother's  eye  had  turned  with  loathing. 

Beforethis  child  alone,  did  Rhinegrave- 
stein give  loose  to  the  varied  anguish  of  his 
soul;  often  clasping  him  suddenly  and 
closely  to  his  breast,  after  a  long  look  at 
him,  exclaiming,  "  My  poor  boy !  My 
poor  boy  !*' 
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When  the  little  Julian,  by  degrees  re- 
covering from  his  stupifying  alarm,  told 
the  artless  tale  of  all  he  loved  and 
had  left  at  Mariendorpt  —  of  all  he  had 
suffered  since,  his  father's  emotion  rose 
to  agony;  and  smiting  his  hands  together 
in  absolute,  tearless  despair,  he  exclaim- 
ed, "  Am  I  ever  to  be  forgiven?  " 

Well  might  Rhinegravestein,  who  had 
given  this  child  such  a  mother,  who  had 
driven  from  his  bosom  such  a  woman  as 
Julian's  guileless  gratitude  depicted,  ask 
that  question  of  his  own  heart,  and 
Heaven  :  the  one  spoke  not  to  him  yet  j 
the  other  answered  —  never. 

Torrents  of  relieving  tears  at  length 
fell  from  his  eyes,  while  listening  to  this 
dear  son,  now  dearer  than  ever,  from 
many  a  sad  yet  sweet  association,  and 
from  all  that  he  had  innocently  endured 
through  the  faults  of  those  to  whom  he 
belonged.  The  hero  of  many  a  bloody 
field,  vanquished  by  remorse  and  tender- 
ness, was  now  changed  into  a  broken- 
G  2 
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liearted,  self-abhorring  man,  with  whom 
the  veriest  wretch  on  earth,  could  he 
have  read  his  soul,  would  not  have  ex- 
changed situations. 

But  even  in  the  midst  of  despair,  Rhine- 
gravestein  preserved  his  natural  power 
of  endearing ;  and  Julian,  accustomed 
to  kiss  away  the  often-steaHng  tears  of 
Madame  Roselheim,  and  playfully  to  hold 
down  the  swelling  heart  of  his  brother 
when  he  sighed,  climbed  his  father's 
knee  to  caress  and  comfort  him,^  believing 
that  he  wept  at  his  altered  looks,  and 
grieved  for  his  kind  governor's  death. 

The  mere  attempt  to  soothe  carried 
consolation  with  it ;  Rhinegravestein's 
tumultuous  feelings  subsided  by  degrees, 
and  by  the  time  it  was  right  for  him  to 
set  out  for  the  Swedish  camp,  he  had 
acquired  sufficient  command  over  him- 
selfi  to  school  Julian  into  silent  obedi- 
ence. 

To  the  chivalrous  act  of  committing 
himself  thus  into  the  power  of  enemies. 
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Rhinegravestein  was  prompted,  perhaps, 
as  much  by  natural  longing  to  see  a  son, 
whose  early  reputation  caused  him  a 
fieeling  of  paternal  pride,  as  in  the  desire 
of  retrieving  his  honour  by  some  action 
which  might  carry  danger  with  it  to  him- 
self. Behind  him,  lay  the  Swedish  forces 
under  General  Koningsmark  ;  before 
him  were  those  of  Wrangel ;  and  further 
on,  lay  the  splendid  troops  of  France. 
If,  by  any  chance,  his  temporary  absence 
from  his  camp  were  made  known  to 
either  of  the  first-mentioned  bodies  ;  or  if 
Saxony  should  treacherously  complete  its 
desertion  of  the  Emperor,  by  suddenly 
changing  its  present  neutrality  into  ac- 
tive  co-operation  with  his  enemies,  con- 
sequences might  ensue,  fatal  to  Rhine- 
gravestein's  fame  and  fortune. 

But  something  must  be  risked,  ere  he 
could  believe  himself  wholly  cleared  from 
the  foul  blot  on  his  military  good  faith, 
given  to  it  by  his  own  wife  ;  som.ething, 
die  father  at  his  heart  whispered,  which 
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might  redeem  him  in  the  opinion  of  his 
son ;  something,  to  rouse  in  that  son  a 
kindly  sentiment  towards  him. 

What  feeling  of  this  unhappy  man 
pointed  towards  the  mother  of  the  son 
who  had  sheltered  and  cherished  the  in- 
nocent usurper  of  his  rights,  perhaps  we 
ought  not  to  inquire ;  he  was  now  the 
husband  of  another,  and  according  to 
the  perverted  judgment  of  arbitrary  laws, 
civil  and  religious,  —  the  lawful  husband. 
Thus  there  seemed  guilt,  even  in  his  very 
repentance  ;  and  whatever  were  the  sen- 
timents  he  felt  for  the  wife  of  his  youth, 
they  were  driven  down  deep  into  his 
heart ;  they  were  carefully  concealed 
there,  even  from  his  own  examination  ; 
and  whenever  they  rose  and  stung  him,  a 
desperate  effort  smothered  and  deadened 

them  for  a  while. 

» 

With  his  judgment  upon  his  own  con- 
duct thus  hoodwinked  by  the  very  fear  of 
seeing  it  in  a  different  light  than  what  he 
had  done  some  years  before;    inclined 
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yet  to  defend  himself  by  what  he  believed 
reason,  while  unsophisticated  conscience 
condemned  him,  Rhinegravestein  had 
come  to  the  meeting  with  his  eldest  son, 
in  that  unsettled  state  of  feeling,  which 
left  his  conduct  in  some  degree  at  the 
mercy  of  circumstances.  He  came  to  it, 
humiliated  rather  than  repentant;  un- 
feignedly  respecting  the  superior  inte- 
grity of  his  son,  yet  retaining  some  dis- 
pleasure at  his  rigid  abstinence  from  all 
connection  with  himself:  yearning  for  a 
few  moments  of  unwitnessed  emotion,  to 
express  his  gratitude,  and  allow  his  re- 
grets  to  be  imagined,  yet  withheld  from 
asking  this  gratification,  less  through 
awe  of  Rupert,  than  from  dread  of  his 
own  laudable  contrition  being  guessed  at 
by  others,  and  made  a  ground  of  contemp- 
tuous pity. 

With  this  feeling,  when,  on  announ- 
cing himself  to  General    Wrangel  that 
officer  immediately  proposed  summoning 
his  usual  associates  in  council,  and  send- 
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ing  for  Rupert,  Rhinegravastein  at  once 
acquiesced,  hurt  and  disappointed  at  not 
finding  the  delicate  tact  of  concealed 
sympathy  with  his  private  concerns, 
which  he  would  have  shown  in  a  similar 
situation.  From  that  moment  he  en- 
deavoured as  much  as  possible  to  look, 
and  act,  and  speak,  as  though  the  cap- 
tor of  his  heir  were  merely  a  respected 
stranger. 

Fortunately,  he  had  prepared  JuHan 
for  what  he  called  the  behaviour  neces- 
sary to  support  his  father's  dignity. 
Like  all  persons  accustomed  to  courts, 
Rhinegravestein  was  particularly  sore  to 
ridicule,  and  dreaded  what  the  French 
call  a  scene  with  disturbed  apprehensive- 
ness.  His  eye  and  hand,  therefore,  had 
to  recall  Julian  more  than  once,  during 
the  late  interview,  to  a  sense  of  where 
he  was,  and  to  his  previous  promise  of 
restraining  both  joy  and  sorrow. 

To  all  of  those  circumstances  which 
the    young   Julian    could    tell,    Rupert 
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listened  with  an  afflicted  spirit ;  yet 
something  of  pleasurable,  mixed  with 
this  pain,  as  the  same  well-known  ac- 
cents repeated  names  familiar  to  his  ear, 
in  the  place  which  Rupert  loved  to  deno- 
minate his  home. 

Julian  spoke  of  his  father  with  evident 
fondness  ;  and  as  he  described,  in  artless 
unconsciousness  of  the  feelings  he  was 
awakening,  the  tears  and  exclamations 
of  the  count,  during  their  short  interview, 
Rupert  was  forced  to  conceal  his  sad  sym- 
pathy, by  burying  his  face  in  his  hands. 
The  hurried  glance^he  had  taken  of  his 
father  just  ere  theyparted,in  the  presence 
of  General  Wrangel,  had  left  an  impres- 
sion upon  his  memory,  which  agreed  well 
with  Julian's  moving  account. 

Rupert  w^U  remembered  his  father's 
buoyant  and  beaming  look  in  the  early 
days  of  what  the  latter  falsely  deemed 
his  happiness  :  that  look  was  changed. 
Still  pre-eminent  in  figure,  features,  and 
manly  complexion,  the  radiance  of  the 
u  5 
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informing  spirit  was  either  dulled  by  time, 
or  clouded  by  heavy  thoughts.  The  light, 
in  short,  was  withdrawn  from  that  noble 
countenance :  and  Rupert  could  have 
grieved  at  such  a  marring  of  Nature's 
masterpiece,  had  not  filial  piety  made  him 
rather  consider  the  change  as  a  subject  of 
gratitude.  Once  affected  to  seriousness 
and  sadness,  Rhingfavestein's  obvious 
remorse  might  at  last  amount  to  peni- 
tence, and  justify  his  son  in  restoring  to 
him  all  a  son's  tenderness. 

The  gallantry  of  his  father's  conduct 
also,  could  not  fail  to  touch  the  heart  of 
a  young  soldier,  naturally  inclined  to  ac- 
tions of  romantic  generosity;  and  Rupert 
was  rapidly  running  over  in  his  mind,  all 
that  his  father  had  said  in  the  Swedish 
council-room,  and  contrasting  it  with  the 
ignoble  observations  of  General  Wrangel, 
when  the  entrance  of  the  abbot  of  St. 
John's  interrupted  his  reverie. 

The  abbot  was  too  good  a  catholic  not 
to  rejoice  at  the  deposit  committed  to 
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iiim  :  Rupert  received  his  pledge  not  to 
deliver  the  child  up  to  any  one,  who  came 
without  authority  from  the  allied  powers; 
and  receiving  also  his  permission  to  visit 
the  monastery,  whenever  duty  would 
permit,  he  lifted  Julian  in  his  arms,  and 
pressed  him  affectionately  to  his  breast. 

Julian  was  now  familiar  with  patience; 
he  returned  his  brother's  farewell  kiss 
without  complaint,  only  praying  the  lat- 
ter to  repeat,  that  he  would  come  and  see 
him  every  day.  As  Rupert  did  this,  put- 
ting the  little  creature's  passive  hand  into 
that  of  the  abbot,  he  thought  of  the 
buried  Franciscan,  and  fancied  he  must 
often  have  experienced  what  he  felt  at 
this  instant.  No  father's  heart  could 
have  been  fuller  of  concern,  anxiety,  and 
compassion,  than  Rupert's  was  then.  He 
made  but  a  few  steps  to  the  door  of  the 
room;  and  smiling  back  upon  the  piteous- 
looking  child,  tore  himself  away. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

Rupert's  care  on  returning  home,  after 
making  the  due  reports  at  General  Wran- 
gel's  quarters,  was  to  communicate  the 
most  important  part  of  what  had  just  oc- 
curred, to  his  mother  and  his  uncle.  A 
letter  was  got  without  difficulty  to  the 
latter  j  but,  it  was  after  much  pains  and 
frequent  disappointment,  that  the  one  he 
wrote  to  Madame  Roselheim  was  dis- 
patched through  a  mercantile  house  to 
that  of  Mr.  Vanderhoven. 

The  contents  of  both  leiters  maj  be 
imagined.  Whenever  Colonel  Roselheim 
was  exceedingly  displeased  with  the  senti- 
ments of  a  correspondent,  he  never  an- 
swered their  epistle  :  and  Rupert  there- 
fore knew  by  that  token,   that  his  laud- 
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able  joy  at  his  father's  late  action  had 
not  met  with  similar  feeHngs  in  the  breast 
of  his  uncle  :  but  trusting  to  the  effect 
of  personal  influence  >vhen  their  different 
duties  should  allow  them  to  meet  and 
discuss  the  subject  temperately;  he  rest- 
ed satisfied  \^ith  having  acquitted  himself 
of  what  he  believed  a  duty ;  and  dis- 
missed the  mortification  from  his  mind. 

Rupert  was  not  now  in  a  mood  to  foster 
melancholy  :  the  late  events  had  pro- 
duced  a  most  salutary  change  in  his  i'eeU 
ings  :  he  had  so  much  to  thank  Heaven 
for,  that  he  would  have  deemed  himself 
sinful  had  he  continued  to  droop,  even 
under  the  oppression  of  General  WrangeJ, 
and  the  empty  life  which  that  commander 
forced  him  to  lead ;  and  though  he  could 
not  alter  his  allotted  tasks,  he  could  per- 
form them  differently  than  he  had  hither- 
to done :  so  that  a  very  few  days  re- 
covered his  spirits,  and  restored  cheerful- 
ness to  his  looks. 
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A  daily  visit  to  Julian  contributed 
mainly  to  this  renovation  :  to  talk  even 
with  a  child,  of  Meeta  and  his  mother,  of 
Aremberg,  and  tl''^  father  of  Meeta,  was 
the  heart's  hoHday  to  Rupert.  It  was 
delicious  to  hear  that  infant  voice  prat- 
tling their  praises,  and  recalling  many 
a  vanished  scene  precious  to  memory. 
It  was  delightful,  too,  to  mark  the 
amazing  power  of  rapid  vicissitudes  of 
suffering  and  situation,  upon  the  charac- 
ter of  a  little  creature,  who  if  kept  for 
an  equal  time  upon  the  lap  of  indulgent 
fondness,  would  probably  have  shown 
some  taint  of  that  selfishness  which 
indulgence  pampers. 

Rest  of  body,  and  happiness  of  heart, 
quickly  renovated  that  susceptible  child. 
The  monks  of  St.  John  were  kind  ;  they 
treated  his  delicate  constitution  judi- 
ciously, and  the  visits  of  his  brother  were 
cordials  of  more  efficacy  than  medicines. 

Either  Julian's  features  were  recovering 
their  early  regularity,  or  Rupert's  eyes 
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made  the  charm  they  saw  in  them ;  for 
the  latter  often  looked  admiringly  at  him, 
with  indignant  recollection  of  the  cruel 
exclamation  uttered  by  his  unnatural 
mother :  an  exclamation  which  Julianas 
young  heart,  seemed  likely  to  echo  with 
fear  and  aversion,  to  the  end  of  his  life. 
Rupert  could  not,  would  not  undertake 
to  soften  that  impression  ;  the  extent  of 
his  forbearance  with  regard  to  that  un- 
principled woman,  amounted  solely  to 
silence :  and  as  Julian  rarely  did  more 
than  glance  at  her  name,  after  the  first 
full  tide  of  childish  confidence  had  sub- 
sided, he  was  enabled  to  persevere  with- 
out difficulty  in  this  line  of  conduct. 

Possessing  now  an  object  of  deep  and 
tender  interest  in  the  person  of  his  littl« 
brother,  Rupert  felt  the  vexations  of  his 
situation  less  keenly  than  before  ;  oppo- 
site considerations  balanced  each  other 
in  his  mind :  if  his  military  duties  were 
not  of  a  nature  to  afford  him  glory  or 
profit,  they  exposed  him  to  less  danger ; 
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and  it  was  essential  to  Julian's  well-doing, 
perhaps,  that  his  truest  guardian  should 
be  preserved  from  the  accidents  of  war  j 
and  if  a  battle  were  still  at  a  distance,  that 
might  spare  him  the  horrors  of  finding 
himself  opposed  in  the  field  to  his  father. 

The  expectation  of  a  general  action 
had  now,  in  fact,  died  away.  The  French 
army,  instead  of  endeavouring  to  cross 
the  Necka,  and  join  that  of  Sweden, 
had  suddenly  fallen  back  ;  undertaken, 
and  completed  the  reduction  of  Treves ; 
reinstating  its  prince,  whom  the  Empe- 
ror had  released  without  restoring  his 
dominions,  and  thus  terminating  their 
share  of  the  campaign. 

General  Wrangel,  placed  nearly  be- 
tween the  armies  of  the  archduke  Leopold, 
and  that  of  Rhingravestein,  was  only  pro- 
tected from  attack  by  one,  or  both  of  these 
generals,  by  the  masterly  disposition  of  his 
camp  and  the  circumstance  of  General 
Konigsmark's  troops  being  on  the  skirts 
of  Bohemia,  ready  to  fall  upon  the  rear 
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of  the  Bavarian  general,  should  he  adven- 
ture a  junction  with  the  Archduke. 

Thus  each  adverse  commander  seemed 
waiting  for  one  of  those  unexpected 
strokes  in  the  game  of  war,  which  open 
new  chances  to  him  that  first  seizes  it. 
Affairs  of  posts  were  frequent  between 
the  Austrian  and  Swedish  troops;  and 
the  cavalry  of  the  latter,  more  than  once 
distinguished  themselves  in  a  manner  so 
brilliant,  that  Rupert's  breast  swelled 
afresh  with  bitter  mortification. 

His  uncle's  fortune,  however,  had 
taken  a  lucky  turn  :  his  defence  of  a  dif- 
ficult post,  and  his  bold  surprize  of  one 
more  important  from  the  enemy,  was  the 
camp  theme  for  a  period  longer  than 
usually  allotted  to  similar  matters  ;  and 
when  Rupert  wrote  to  congratulate  him 
upon  these  new  laurels,  he  wrote  with  an 
honest  warmth  which  elicited  an  affec- 
tionate reply. 

Colonel  Roselheim,  affected  to  treat 
the  matter  as  a  trifle,  his  custom  upon  all 
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occasions  when  others  did  him  justice, 
enquired,  why  the  plague  he  never  heard 
of  his  nephew  except  as  patrolling  the 
streets,  or  mounting  guard  over  gates  ? 
and,  put  into  complete  good  humour  by 
his  own  success,  added  a  hope  that  the 
young  cavalier  was  rather  purposed  to 
win  Adolpha  Falconberg  by  martial  ex- 
ploits, than  go  sighing  about  for  her,  like 
a  sick  shepherd.  —  He  made  no  allusion 
whatever  either  to  his  brother  or  the 
young  Julian  ;  but  spoke  largely  of  Ma- 
dame Roselheim ;  congratulating  him- 
self upon  the  means  which  his  fortunate 
capture  had  afforded  him,  of  forwarding 
her  a  few  more  ducats  than  ordinary.  In 
bis  postscript  he  evinced  to  Rupert,  that 
he  had  either  heard  or  guessed  the  reason 
of  his  forced  inactivity,  by  telling  him 
he  thought  there  was  wider  scope  for  a 
young  soldier  under  a  bold,  blundering 
fellow  like  himself,  than  under  cooler 
heads  ;  and  that  being  in  want  of  some 
more  force  to  maintain  the  advantages  he 
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had  gained,  he  sent  by  the  bearer  of  this 
letter,  one  to  the  Commander-in-chief, 
requiring  such  a  supply,  and  asking  the 
favour  of  having  his  nephew  included 
amongst  them. 

However  distressed  Rupert  might  be 
at  the  idea  of  quitting  a  place  where  he 
saw  Julian  every  day,  and  contributed  so 
largely  to  his  comfort,  he  could  not  fail  to 
feel  the  full  force  of  his  uncle's  kindness. 

Whatever  were  Colonel  Iloselheim's 
peculiarities,  however  his  careless  man- 
ners might  occasionally  shock  good  taste, 
or  his  prejudices  vex  liberal  feelings,  there 
was  so  much  to  value  in  him  otherwise, 
and  Rupert  was  so  deeply  sensible  of  his 
goodness  to  his  mother,  that  he  chid  him- 
self at  this  moment  for  trying  his  failings 
too  rigorously.  —  He  failed  not  to  remark 
how  quickly  Colonel  Roselheim's  ill- 
humour  passed  away  with  the  burst  of 
favour  or  popularity  which  had  excited 
it ;  and  that  it  was  only  necessary  for  his 
most  hated  enemy  to  fall  into  misfortunes, 
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to  become  an  object  of  zealous  interest 
and  honest  concern,  to  this  strange  com- 
pound  of  generosity  and  littleness. 

Rupert  had  experienced  in  his  own  per- 
son the  effects  both  of  these  good  and  bad 
qualities  ;  and  it  may  be  supposed  how 
immediately  he  banished  all  recollection 
of  the  past,  in  grateful  estimation  of  that 
affectionate  alacrity,  with  which  Colonel 
Roselheim  was  now  inviting  possible  mor- 
tification for  his  own  temper  hereafter,  by 
trying  to  give  his  nephew  an  opportunity 
of  repairing  his  tarnished  laurels. 

Compared  with  Marshal  Torstenson, 
Colonel  lloselheim  had  perhaps  sunk 
beyond  calculation  in  the  scale  of  actual 
greatness  ;  but  compared  with  General 
Wrangel,  at  least  in  all  the  qualities  of 
heart,  he  rose  triumphant.  There  was  a 
cold-blooded,  persevering,  petty  malice 
in  the  character  of  that  man,  which  made 
Rupert  positively  begrudge  him  the  few 
illustrious  qualities  he  possessed ;  not 
that  our  hero  envied  those  qualities  the 


OF    MARIENDORPT.  141 

admiration  they  obtained ;  he  merely 
thought  that  they  miglit  better  have 
suited  a  better  man  :  they  might,  in 
truth,  all  be  resolved  into  a  strong  men- 
tal power,  using  ably  and  resolutely,  its 
instruments  of  a  vigorous  body,  and  iron 
nerves. 

Many  a  nobler  spirit,  lodged  differently, 
failed,  where  this  inferior  one,  by  dint  of 
hardier  clothing,  succeeded. 

Awakened  to  the  hope  of  joining  his 
good  relative,  it  was  with  poignant  vex- 
ation that  Rupert  saw  part  of  another 
regiment  of  horse  sent  to  reinforce 
Colonel  Roselheim,  instead  of  that  to 
which  he  belonged.  It  was  not  possible 
for  him  to  make  any  remonstrance  against 
a  choice,  which  rested  solely  in  the 
Commander-in-chiePs  will ;  and  swal- 
lowing his  indignation,  he  returned  to 
his  ordinary  inglorious  duties.  But 
chance  destined  him  a  species  of  revenge 
which  he  little  anticipated. 

Returning  late  one  night  from  a  sq- 
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litary  ramble  beyond  the  camp,  he 
scarcely  noticed  a  man,  who  coming 
out  of  a  lone  house,  and  suddenly  trying 
to  turn  another  way  without  being  seen, 
lost  his  footing,  and  fell  down  the  broken 
steps  of  a  bank  bordering  the  road.  As 
Rupert  hastened  to  assist  him,  some  per- 
sons ran  from  the  door-way  of  the  house 
to  do  the  same,  calling  on  him  by  some 
common  name,  coupled  with  phrases  of 
affectionate  alarm.  What  was  Rupert's 
astonishment,  as  he  caught  a  glimpse  of 
the  fallen  person's  face,  to  recognize 
the  peculiar  features  of  the  Commander- 
in-chief  himself. 

The  coarse  soldier's  cloak  Wr angel 
wore  ;  the  name  given  to  him  ;  the  in- 
nocent looks  of  the  pretty  girl  who  had 
called  him  by  it ;  and  the  very  decent, 
though  exceedingly  poor  appearance  of 
the  man  that  seemed  her  father,  struck 
him  at  once  with  horror  at  the  palpable 
purpose  of  his  General,  and  with  humane 
concern  for  its  intended  victims.     With 
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the  most  felicitous  presence  of  mind,  he 
passed  on,  as  if  he  had  not  noticed  the 
General,  and  walking  forward  till  he 
saw  him  out  of  sight,  turned,  retraced 
his  steps,  and  found  the  old  man  still 
standing,  though  now  alone,  under  his 
clay-arched  door.  "  Who  was  that  man 
you  helped  to  rise  just  now?"  he  asked 
kindly. 

The  peasant,  alarmed  at  this  question 
from  an  officer,  and  perhaps  proud  of 
the  honour  he  was  going  to  boast  of, 
answered  frankly,  "  An  honest  fellow, 
that  will  marry  my  daughter  when  he 
comes  to  be  corporal ;  no  offence.  Sir,  I 
assure  you  that  he  is  out  of  camp :  he  is 
quartered  to-night  further  on." 

Rupert  took  the  simple  peasant's  hand, 
and  lifting  his  hat  quite  off  his  head,  to 
show  he  wished  no  concealment,  said, 
in  a  convincing  voice  — "  My  friend, 
take  a  stranger's  advice :  before  you 
trust  your  pretty  daughter  any  more  in 
that  man's  company,  come  into  the 
4 


144  THE    VILLAGE 

town,  and  go  to  morning  parade,  get 
close  to  the  great  gun  in  the  review 
square,  and  look  well  at  GeneralWrangel; 
get  near  enough  to  hear  his  voice,  then 
ask  any  soldier  beside  you,  and  you  will 
learn  that  the  General  is  married.  As 
you  value  your  daughter's  peace  or  inno- 
cence, do  as  I  advise  you.'* 

Rupert  staid  not  for  reply,  but  hasten- 
ing into  the  open  air,  ran  in  a  different 
direction  from  that  his  commander  had 
taken,  towards  the  town. 

He  felt  strangely;  for  he  was  conscious 
that  by  this  act  of  benevolent  duty,  if 
these  people  were  either  weak  or  wicked, 
he  might  have  ruined  himself  for  ever. 
Yet  he  could  not  wish  it  undone ;  huma- 
nity, not  vengeance,  had  prompted  it ; 
and  though  he  might  fall  in  trying  to 
save  others,  he  still  felt  that  the  great 
law  of  christian  charity  demanded  it  of 
him  :  that  conviction  consoled  him. 

Whether  the  poor  countryman  did  or 
did  not  follow  his  counsel,  and  discover 
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by  his  own  ears  and  eyes  the  villainous 
purpose  of  General  Wrangel,  Rupert  had 
no  means  of  ascertaining  ;  for  before 
morning  parade,  he  received  orders  to 
follow  with  his  troop  of  horse  the  cavalry 
that  had  gone  the  day  before  to  Colonel 
Roselheim.  The  motive  of  this  order  he 
could  not  doubt ;  it  was  obviously  the 
uneasy  apprehension  of  possible  discovery 
on  the  part  of  Wrangel,  who  might  not 
be  quite  secure  that  Rupert's  non-observ- 
ance of  him  had  been  real ;  but  not  stay- 
ing to  scrutinize  the  former's  reason  for 
thus  suddenly  yielding  up  the  power  of 
annoying  him,  he  hastened  to  take  leave 
of  Julian,  and  repeat  many  an  earnest 
injunction  concerning  him  to  the  abbot. 

Julian's  little  heart,  softened  by  late 
happiness,  gave  way  under  this  unex- 
pected stroke  ;  he  was  for  some  time  in- 
capable of  comfort;  but  the  abbot  gravely 
admonished  him  in  the  name  of  saints  and 
virgins,  and  Rupert  cheered  him  with  the 
hope  that  his  absence  would  be  but  tem- 
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poraiy  ;  then  forcing  down  his  own  feel- 
ings, while  soothing  those  of  this  hapless 
child,  he  parted  from  him  with  a  long 
and  earnestly-taken  kiss. 

Colonel  Roselheim  received  his  nephew 
joyfully ;  and  for  the  first  hour  of  their 
meeting,  was  so  occupied  in  showing  him 
the  fine  state  of  his  regiment,  the  defences 
of  the  town,  the  weakness  or  strength 
of  certain  positions,  kc,  that  he  had  not 
time  for  other  subjects  ;  their  first  hours, 
therefore,  were  purely  pleasurable  to 
them  both. 

But  a  cloud,  if  not  a  storm,  was  sure 
to  succeed  this  sunshine  ;  and  Rupert 
was  not  taken  by  surprise,  when  his  uncle, 
after  a  short  whistling  reverie,  suddenly 
asked,  *'  How  the  devil  his  father  was 
able  to  look  him  in  the  face  when  he 
came  to  head- quarters  with  his  poor  pup- 
pet of  a  boy  ?*' 

Rupert  gently  deprecated  any  thing 
unkind  about  his  little  brother  ;  and  wil- 
ling to  avoid  useless  altercation,  merely 
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stated  the  exact  circumstances  of  that 
interview,  unaccompanied  by  other  re- 
mark than  an  expression  of  satisfaction, 
that  the  mihtary  honour  of  the  name  of 
Koselheim  was  now  cleared  from  stain. 

This  was,  perhaps,  the  only  point  of 
view  in  which  the  angry  Colonel  could 
see  the  subject  had  any  reference  to  him- 
self;  it  touched  him  at  once:  he  grumbled 
out  some  sentence  indicative  of  a  sense 
of  family  honour ;  and  appeased  by  his 
nephew's  forbearing  language,  as  much  as 
by  the  agreeable  surprise  of  learning  that 
he  had  never  spoken  to  his  father ;  he 
put  his  own  construction  upon  this  fact, 
hastily  conjectured  that  Rupert  was 
coming  round  to  his  violent  sentimeftts, 
and  betwixt  a  laugh  and  a  curse,  told 
him  he  could  pardon  him  for  being 
ashamed  to  confess  as  much. 

Rupert  contented  himself  with  briefly 
and  distinctly  saying,  that  he  should  al- 
ways continue  to  believe  himself  bound 
by  filial  laws  to  show  more  sorrow  than 
n  2 
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anger  at  his  father's  dereliction  from 
right ;  and  aware  that  his  uncle  in  his 
present  mood  must  liave  some  theme  for 
raiHng,  he  made  a  diversion,  though  not 
in  his  own  favour,  and  dropt  the  name  of 
Adolpha  Falkenberg.  Colonel  Roselheim 
seized  it  instantly,  protesting  that  he- 
never  conversed  with  so  dull  and  blind  a 
person  as  their  quondam  chaplain;  al- 
though he  had  questioned  him  upon  the 
subject  of  the  charming  Adolpha's  visit 
to  Mariendorpt,  and  asked  every  possible 
question  about  the  affair  between  her  and 
his  nephew,  it  was  always  —  Jie  had  not 
observed  this  —  7iever  heard  that,  he. ;  in 
short,  the  Colonel  said  if  he  were  to  form 
an  opinion  from  Mr.  Aremberg's  unsatis- 
iiactory  information,  he  should  be  forced 
to  think  the  whole  thing  had  come  to  a 
dead  halt ;  and  if  so,  if  his  nephew  had 
suffered  such  a  creature,  with  such  a  for- 
tune, to  slip  through  his  fingers,  after  she 
Jjad  actually  come  and  delivered  herself 
i.p  into  his  hands,    he  could  only  say, 
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that  he  heartily  wished,  for  his  pains,  his 
future  reward  should  be  the  arrantest 
camp-follower  that  ever  tramped  after  a 
thrice-whipped  poltroon. 

Rupert's  laugh  and  bow  for  this  oblig- 
ing wish,  was  accompanied  with  so  good- 
humoured  and  lively  a  sally,  that  his 
uncle's  wrath,  which  rarely  exceeded 
what  the  wise  man  compares  to  **  the 
crackling  of  thorns  under  a  pot,''  disap- 
peared at  once:  he  joined  in  a  hearty 
laugh  at  his  own  ridiculous  violence,  and 
more  quietly  expressing  a  hope  that  the 
business  would  come  to  something  in 
time,  received  Rupert's  promise,  that 
when  the  war  was  over,  he  would  seriously 
set  about  finding  out,  whether  the  girl 
had  a  fancy  to  him  or  not. 

Thus  restored  to  harmony,  Rupert  was 
afterwards  careful  to  avoid  any  species  of 
conversation  likely  to  renew  disagree- 
ment; and  thus  taking  to  himself  the, 
occupation  of  preserving  his  good  uncle. 
H  3 
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in  satisfaction,  he  no  longer  found  leisure 
to   muse  himself  into  sadness. 

Colonel  Roselheim  soon  found  him 
fitting  employment.  The  objects  for 
which  he  had  demanded  a  reinforcement 
of  cavalry  were  undertaken,  and  one 
accomplished.  A  convoy  of  winter  cloth- 
ing for  the  Archduke's  army  was  seized 
and  carried  off  at  great  risk  by  a  body  of 
horse,'  amongst  whom  Rupert  and  his 
troop  particularly  distinguished  them- 
selves ;  while  those  employed  in  a  differ- 
ent quarter  to  surprise  the  remount  of 
an  Austrian  regiment,  were  cut  off  to  a 
man,  though  ^more  advantageously  situ- 
ated than  their  successful  comrades.  In 
the  latter  case,  no  blam.e  fell  to  the  share 
of  Colonel  Roselheim,  who  planned  the 
attack,  the  failure  being  attributable  to 
want  of  conduct  in  the  leading  men;  and 
in  the  former,  Rupert  failed  not  to  obtain 
an  ample  meed  of  praise  for  his  uncle, 
by  ascribing  his  own  success  chiefly  to  the 
previous  instructions  of  the  former. 
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For  Rupert's  own  comfort  the  con- 
sciousness of  usefulness  was  alone  neces- 
sary ;  at  any  time  he  could  be  contented 
without  other  testimony.  When  in  the 
path  of  duty,  the  voice  of  glory  was  to 
him  only  like  that  inspiring  music,  which 
beguiles  the  weariness  of  the  soldier  on 
a  march ;  its  sound  was  neither  his  aim 
nor  his  reward ;  and  it  was  only  when 
condemned,  as  he  had  lately  been,  to  un- 
merited oblivion,  feeling  himself  thrown 
by  like  a  withered  branch,  while  yet  con- 
scions  of  sap  and  verdure,  and  protecting 
shade,  that  his  soul  revolted  against  the 
injustice  of  the  act,  and  his  spirits  drooped 
under  its  continuance. 

Restored  to  all  his  best  military  duties, 
health  and  cheerfulness  came  with  them; 
and  conscious  now,  from  late  experience, 
that  there  were  more  torturing  griefs  than 
mere  separation  from  those  he  loved,  he 
did  not  permit  himself  to  dwell  often  or 
intently  upon  the  remembrance  of  Meeta 
.and  his  mother.  The  idea  of  Julian  fi-e- 
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quently  caused  him  a  sigh,  and  whenever 
Jiis  father's  image  presented  itself,  he 
felt  an  emotion  of  gratitude  for  the  Provi- 
dence which  placing  him  thus  nearer  the 
hostile  troops  of  the  Imperialists,  removed 
him  from  the  dreaded  chance  of  engaijino; 
with  those  of  Bavaria. 

Thus  re-instated  in  his  profession,  and 
conscious  of  being  both  a  delight  and  an 
unsuspected  assistance  to  his  less-gifted 
uncle,  Rupert  had  been  some  time  under 
his  command,  when  a  message  was  deli- 
vered to  him,  while  sitting  with  his  uncle 
over  their  early  breakfast,  notifying  that 
an  aid-de-camp  of  Count  Rhinegrave- 
stein'swas  come  into  the  town  undera  safe- 
conduct  from  the  Commander-in-chief, 
from  whose  hands  he  had  received  the 
young  lord  Julian  in  exchange  for  a  pro- 
testant  prisoner  of  importance,  and  that 
he  had  now  brought  the  child,  in  confor- 
mity with  certain  previous  instructions, 
to  take  leave  of,  and  to  thank,  his  origin- 
al captor. 
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Rupert  would  have  gone  alone  to  the 
hotel  where  Baron  Idenstein  (so  the  Ba- 
varian officer  was  called)  was  waiting  his 
invitation  ;  but  his  uncle  at  first  insisted 
upon  ordering  llhinegravestein's  minion 
to  come  to  them  ;  and  at  last  convinced 
by  his  nephew  of  the  discourtesy  of  such 
a  mandate,  he  declared  his  intention  of 
accompanying  him  ;  to  see,  he  said,  in 
what  manner  the  Count  of  Rhinegrave- 
stein's  aid-de-c^mp  would  behave  to  that 
lord's  first  and  lawful  son. 

Alarmed  at  this  determination,  and  the 
hostility  implied  in  the  mode  of  wording 
it,  Rupert  would  have  dissuaded  his  uncle 
from  his  purpose,  as  derogatory  to  him  in 
his  character  of  commandant  of  the 
place  :  failing  in  that,  he  besought  him 
to  spare  them  both  the  pain  of  such  a 
useless  piece  of  civility.  Colonel  Rosel- 
heim's  purpose  was  fixed,  for  his  spirit 
was  chafed,  and  the  foul  Jiend  raised 
again,  by  this  new  proof  of  his  brother's 
high    consideration    and     extraordinary 
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power  over  his  sovereign  master ;  and  he 
burned  for  an  opportunity  of  venting  the 
feelings  it  excited,  before  one,  sure  to 
report  it  to  the  object  of  his  jealous 
eholer. 

Unless  he  chose  to  come  to  an  open 
quarrel  with  his  uncle,  Rupert  could  not 
press  his  wishes  or  fears  more  urgently  -, 
he  determined,  however,  to  make  the 
visit  as  short  as  possible,  and  they  set  off 
together  for  the  place  appointed. 

He  preceded  his  uncle  only  a  few  se- 
conds up  the  broad  staircase  of  the  inn, 
and  entered  the  room  first,  of  course, 
where  Baron  Idenstein  was  sitting  hum- 
ming a  tune  to  Julian  upon  his  knee. 
The  child  immediately  jumped  down,  and 
ran  to  his  brother  with  open  arms.  Baron 
Idenstein,  who  had  accompanied  Rhine- 
gravestein  in  his  visit  to  Donawert,  re- 
membered Rupert  directly :  the  latter 
had  taken  no  cognizance,  then,  of  him  ; 
yet  the  young  hussar^s  was  neither  a 
countenance  nor  a  mien  to  be  forgotten, 
19 
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if  once  noted  ;  the  one  was  spirited  and 
intelligent,  and  the  other  prepossessingly 
open  and  peculiar.  Rupert's  first  earnest 
look  of  the  Bavarian's  face  determined 
him  :  "  May  I  entreat  you,  Sir,"  he  said, 
bending  to  his  ear,  and  speaking  in  a 
hurried  voice,  **  to  bear  with  the  excel- 
lent man  who  follows  me  perforce  1  He 
is  my  father's  brother." 

The  creaking  of  Colonel  Roselheim's 
jointless  boots,,  and  the  clanking  of  his 
enormous  spurs,  were  at  that  moment 
heard  in  the  door-way  ;  he  entered,  and 
Rupert  finished  what  he  had  to  say  in  a 
hasty  whisper  to  Julian.  He  withdrew 
himself  from  the  boy's  clasping  arms  as 
he  did  so,  and  falling  back  with  an  air  of 
respectful  deference,  named  his  uncle  to 
the  young  officer. 

Baron  Idenstein  made  a  profound  obei- 
sance, with  that  look  of  distant  respect 
due  to  the  highest  military  authority  of 
the  town  J  then  resuming  his  ordinary 
ease,  and  speaking  with  a  familiar  gaiety 
H  6 
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which  had  nothing  offensive  in  it,  he  ex- 
claimed, *«  Were  I  ever  to  change  my 
name,  it  should  certainly  be  to  Rosel- 
heim  ;  it  always  belongs  to  brave  men." 

*'  Aye,  to  your  poor  and  honourable 
ones,"  returned  the  Colonel  moodily, 
ashamed  to  let  his  nephew  perceive  the 
effect  of  this  well-timed  compliment : 
•*  your  prosperous  ones  choose  others, 
Wisbaden  and  Rhinegravestein,  for  in- 
stance. —  But  I  thank  you.  Baron,  for 
the  intended  civility.  May  I  trouble  you 
with  a  message  to  the  Count  of  Rhine- 
gravestein —  if  he  is  not  too  great  a  man 
to  receive  one." 

Baron  Idenstein  bowed ;  Rupert  was 
on  the  rack.  After  deliberately  and  con- 
temptuously eyeing  the  awed  Julian, 
Colonel  Roselheim  resumed  in  the  same 
rough  fashion,  which  he  rather  affected 
as  the  reyerse  of  his  brother^s  gallant 
courtesy.  **  Then  tell  him.  Sir,  from 
me,  that  if  he  wishes  honest  men  to  be- 
lieve him  sincere  in  his  abhorrence  of  the 
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infamous  action  which  robbed  a  lawful 
captor  of  his  prisoner  —  a  poor  prize, 
God  wot !  —  he  will  do  well  to  bring  the 
perpetrators  of  it  to  justice  ;  and  when 
he  does  so,  he  will  find  his  brother 
again." 

Idenstein,  whose  character  seemed  to 
be  one  of  great  vivacity  of  feeling,  was 
about  to  say  something,  but  glancing  his 
eye  upon  the  agitated  Rupert,  he  check- 
ed himself^  arjd  merely  bowed  a  second 
time. 

Colonel  Roselheim  looked  elated. 
*'  You  were  going  to  name  the  real  per- 
petrator or  rather  deviser  of  this  scheme, 
I  perceive.  Sir,"  he  said,  <*  by  way  of 
showing  that  the  Lord  of  Rhinegrave- 
stein  and  Wisbaden  could  not  well  dis- 
grace the  wife  of  his  bosom ;  but  let  me 
tell  you,  he  is  used  to  treat  his  wives 
with  very  little  ceremony ;  and  the 
vile " 

"  Hold,  Sir  ! "  interrupted  the  aid-de- 
camp,  fire  flashing  from  his  eyes  while  he 
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struck  his  sword,  "  I  owe  my  military 
fortune  to  the  Count  of  Rhinegravestein, 
and  I  must  not  endure  a  breath  even,  in- 
jurious to  him." 

Rupert  threw  himself  before  Colonel 
Roselheim,  "for  the  love  of  heaven,  Sir,*' 
he  said,  "  remember,  that  this  gentleman 
is  under  your  own  protection,  while  in 
this  town." 

Colonel  Roselheim  drew  back,  em- 
barrassed and  vexed  :  *'  1  mean  no  affront 
to  that  gentleman,"  he  said,  without  look- 
ing up,  *'but  I  make  no  apology  for 
speaking  the  truth." 

The  spirited  young  baron  bit  his  lip 
once  or  twice,  his  colour  went  and  came, 
he  loosened  his  tightly-buttoned  vest, 
and  at  length,  having  quite  mastered 
himself,  resumed  ,his  customary  air  of 
sprightly  indifference,  and  throwing  down 
his  glove,  said,  **  whenever  I  meet  Colo- 
nel Roselheim  in  the  field,  if  he  does  me 
the  honour  of  wearing  this  in  his  hat,  I'll 
lose  my  life,  or  win  it  back,  with  his 
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person  to  boot :  —  and  then,  if  I  do  not 
force  that  brave  soldier  to  acknowledge, 
that  prisoners  in  Bavaria  are  rather  more 
courteously  treated  than  flags  of  truce 
here,  I  will  be  content  to  give  up  my 
patron's  character,  and  that  of  my  old 
hospitable  home,  into  the  bargain/* 

The  easy  grace,  not  unmixed  with 
dignity,  with  which  this  was  spoken,  was 
quite  of  the  Rhinegravestein  school,  as 
painters  term  ♦it ;  it  pleased  and  sur- 
prised Rupert,  while  it  wholly  confounded 
Colonel  Roselheim.  The  latter  took  up 
the  glove  in  silence,  as  awkwardly  as  a 
school  boy  receives  a  reprimand,  and 
Rupert  seized  that  moment,  for  thanking 
Baron  Idenstein  for  the  trouble  he  had  ta- 
ken, to  afford  him  a  sight  of  his  little  play- 
mate. '*  My  commission,  Sir,"  replied 
th^  aid-de-camp,  "  is  not  done  :  or  rather, 
my'  young  companion's  is  yet  to  be  ex- 
ecuted. — My  lord  Julian,  do  you  forget  ?  " 

The  perturbed  child  to  whom  he  spoke, 
and  who  was   all  this  time  glancing  at 
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Colonel  Roselheim  with  amazement  and 
vague  apprehension,  now  reddened  at 
this  call,  and  drawing  a  sealed  packet 
from  his  breast,  put  it  into  Rupert's 
hand. 

"  You  are  to  take  that,  for  my  sake,  dear 
brother,"  he  said,  in  a  low  voice,  "  as 
you  love  your  grateful  Julian,  conde- 
scend"—  here  the  little  creature  was 
out  in  the  words  of  the  speech  framed 
for  him  ;  but  his  heart  was  true  to  their 
meaning,  and  he  added,  with  earnest  pa- 
thos, some  artless  words  that  were  in- 
finitely more  powerful  over  Rupert's 
heart,  than  all  the  set  phrases  of  over- 
anxious study.  He  took  the  packet,  and 
drew  back  into  the  recess  of  a  window, 
to  examine  its  contents,  leaving  Colonel 
Roselheim  in  front  of  the  aid-de  camp. 

The  former,  recovering  from  the  stun- 
ning consciousness  of  uncivil  violence, 
said,  hesitatingly,  "  I  hope  I  shall  never 
put  your  gallant  boast  to  the  proofs  Baron. 
But  if  you  please  to  let  our  difference  of 
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opinion  of  Count  Rhinegravestein,  rest, 
till  we  can  fight  it  out  in  the  fair  field,  I 
sliall  be  glad  to  offer  you  to-day,  a  sol- 
dier's welcome  to  a  soldier's  fare." 

Baron  idenstein  excused  himself  with 
much  politeness,  alleging  the  precision  of 
his  orders,  to  proceed  without  delay  back 
to  Bavaria,  explaining  his  present  halt,  by 
mentioning  his  positive  command  to  see 
a  certain  paper  lodged  in  the  hands  of 
Captain  Roselheim,  by  his  young  charge. 

While  speaking,  his  eye  often  reverted 
to  the  figure  of  Rupert,  whose  fixed  at- 
tention to  a  paper  he  was  reading,  and 
frequent  change  of  complexion,  did  not 
escape  the  observation  even  of  Colonel 
Roselheim.  Rupert  suddenly  crushed 
that  paper  in  his  hand  ;  and  coming  for- 
ward with  looks  disordered,  rather  by 
softened  feelings  than  ruffled  ones,  he 
pressed  the  whole  packet  back  upon  Ju- 
lian, saying,  with  perturbation,  **  No,  no, 
my  dear  Julian !  —  one  farewell  kiss,  sweet 
boy!  —  never   any   thing  more!" — He 
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caught  the  child  up  in  his  arms  as  he 
concluded,  raised  him  to  his  lips,  his  eyes, 
pressed  him  against  his  heart,  and  with 
a  countenance  all  glowing  between  tears, 
and  shame  of  those  tears,  bowed  the  cour- 
teous farewell  he  could  not  speak  to 
Baron  Idenstein,  and  hurried  out  of  the 
apartment. 

Astonishment  kept  Colonel  Roselheim 
silent ;  concern  produced  the  same  effect 
upon  Rhinegravestein's  confidential  aid- 
de-camp  :  but  Julian  called  after  his  bro- 
ther in  passionate  and  pleading  accents ; 
and  when  he  found  he  would  not  return, 
ran  weeping  for  comfort  to  the  baron's 
sheltering  arms. 

"Why,  what  the  deuce  is  all  this?" 
asked  Colonel  Roselheim,  reddening  be- 
tween anger  and  uneasiness.  Idenstein 
took  the  disordered  packet  from  Julian, 
and  putting  it  into  Roselheim's  hands, 
said  with  much  earnestness,  "  Use  your 
influence,  brave  colonel,  upon  this  occa- 
sion, I  pray  ;  you  will  see  that  it  is  for 
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your  gallant  nephew's  interest ;  and,  1 
trust  you  won't  think  it  would  dishonour 
him.  —  I  vow  to  you,'*  he  added,  in  an 
eager  tone,  "  that  in  this  case  I  — "  here  a 
lucky  cough  finished  the  sentence  for  the 
young  Bavarian,  and  turning  quickly 
upon  his  heel,  he  snatched  Julian  up  in 
one  arm,  while  with  the  other  he  waved 
his  embroidered  cap,  and  calling  aloud 
for  his  horses  and  servants,  disappeared 
before  the  colonel  could  decide  whether 
he  ought  to  retain  the  packet.  Colonel 
Roselheim  lost  no  time  in  examining  it 
afterwards.  —  He  found  it  contained  a 
title-deed,  and  a  short  letter  written  in 
the  name  of  Julian,  but  breathing  the 
sentiments  of  Rhinegravestein. 

In  this  affecting  epistle,  the  writer  had 
distinctly  recapitulated  all  the  signal  ob- 
ligations, for  which,  the  child  must  ever 
be  Rupert's  debtor ;  repeating  many  of 
them  from  the  written  testimony  of  Father 
Joachim;  and  then  asking,  as  the  crown 
of  all  these  favours,  permission  to  testify 
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gratitude,  and  repair  injury,  by  putting 
into  Rupert's  hands  the  writings  of  his 
mother's  forfeited  estate  in  Bohemia ; 
assuring  him  that  it  was  now  purposely 
bought  from  the  person  on  whom  the 
Emperor  had  bestowed  it  after  its  con- 
fiscation ;  that  its  annual  revenue  there- 
fore would  be  duly  sent  to  the  Amster- 
dam bank,  for  the  young  soldier's  use, 
and  tliat  in  the  event  of  a  tolerating 
peace,  he  might  take  personal  possession 
of  the  place  himself,  and  adopt  the 
country  of  his  mother.  The  letter  con- 
cluded with  the  child's  petition,  that  the 
brother  he  loved  as  a  benefactor  as  well  as 
brother,  would  accept  this  small  offering 
at  his  hands,  both  for  love  of  him,  and  in 
pity  to  the  feelings  of  their  father. 

Here  the  letter  abruptly  ended,  and 
the  feehngs  it  alluded  to,  without  describ- 
ing, were  visible  enough,  in  the  blurred 
and  blotted  line  that  mentioned  them. 
Such  a  termination  had  completely  un- 
manned the  son  ;  it  was  not  unfelt  by 
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Colonel  Roselheim  ;  a  gust  of  affection 
came  over  him,  such  as  he  had  not  known 
for  his  brotlier,  since  their  boyish  days, 
when  that  sense  of  superiority  in  every 
personal  and  mental  endowment,  that 
complete  conviction  of  a  different  for- 
tune, which  afterwards  blunted  the  sting 
of  envy  in  the  elder's  breast,  and  excited 
sorpething  of  contempt  in  the  younger, 
was  not  engendered. 

In  fact  this  letter  had  touched  the 
sacred  and  vulnerable  part  of  Roselheim's 
soul ;  it  had  shown  him  his  envied  bro- 
ther, the  victim  of  remorse  ;  and  con- 
templating liim  in  that  point  of  view,  he 
ibrgot  the  proud  leader  of  armies,  and 
the  flattered  ornament  of  a  court. 

When  Rupert  returned  after  a  brief 
and  tranquillizing  absence,  he  found  his 
uncle  still  standing,  pondering,  and  star- 
ing upon  the  open  letter ;  his  first  emo- 
tion was  concern  at  the  circumstance  ; 
but  when,  on  nearer  approach,  he  saw 
the  Colonel's  altered  countenance,  glad- 
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ness  succeeded,  and  a  few  sentences  suf- 
ficed to  show  that  it  was  not  his  coun- 
tenance only  that  was  changed. 

.  Rupert  could  not  refrain  from  seizing 
liis  uncle's  hand  at  this,  and  pressing  it 
momentarily  against  his  breast. 

^^l  am  sorry  for  him  !"  was  the  Colo- 
nel's  lingering  notice  of  this  expressive 
action.  "  It  is  not  all  bright,  you^see, 
when  the  sun  seems  brightest.  I'm  a 
happier  man,  after  all,  and  feel  myself  a 
greater  one  (for  I  need  not  go  cringing 
and  confessing  to  my  own  son),  than  the 
mighty  Count  of  Rhinegravestein  and 
Wisbaden.  Well,  God  send  him  more 
grace  still.  —  That  infernal  woman  !  — 
if  there's  one  place  in  hell  hotter  than 
another,  it  is  getting  ready  for  her.  I'd 
give  my  best  scarf  to  see  her  vexation 
when  she  finds  that  you  are  master  of 
Zeirendahl,  in  spite  of  her  devices!" 

"  What,  my  uncle,"  exclaimed  Ru- 
pert, **  you  do  not  wish,  you  cannot 
expect  !'* 
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"  What  can't  I  expect?  what  am  I 
not  to  wish  ?"  enquired  Colonel  Rosel- 
heim,  in  his  own  rough  note  of  familiar 
bluntness,  somewhat  tinctured  with  dis- 
pleasure. «'  I  do  protest,  that  if  you 
are  going  to  play  me  the  fool's  trick  over 
again,  which  you  did  when  you  refused 
a  fair  equivalent  for  your  prisoner,  on  his 
first  capture,  I  shall  wash  my  hands  of 
you  and  your  concerns  for  life." 

Rupert  did  not  venture  to  avow  such 
an  intention,  though  resolute  to  act  by  it, 
and  he  remained,  therefore,  without  re* 
plying. 

Colonel  Roselheim  lifted  up  his  hands 
and  eyes  "  Thou  born  fool  1"  he  ex- 
claimed, **  I  see  what  you  mean  by  your 
confounded  silence  :  but  you  shall  an- 
swer me.  Do  you,  or  do  you  not,  intend 
taking  your  offered  right  ?  and  it  is  but 
half  your  right,  after  all." 

"  I  cannot  accept  any  thing  from  my 
father,"  was  Rupert's  steady  answer. 
**  Pardon  me,  my  dear  uncle,  I  will  not 
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offend  you  by  defending  this  refusal ;  I 
.pray  you  only  to  indulge  my  weakness 
in  it,  if  weakness  it  must  be  called." 

**  Pooh,  pooh,  Sir !"  said  the  more 
irritated,  because  softening  Colonel  Ro- 
selheim,  **  I'll  have  no  borrowing  your 
mother's  pretty,  submissive  ways,  to  get 
the  better  of  me  ;  it's  all  fair  in  a  wo- 
man, but  I  hate  it  in  a  great,  blustering 
fellow  like  you."  Rupert  smiled  at  this 
extraordinary  portrait  of  himself;  the 
Colonel  went  on.  —  **  I  do  insist.  Sir, 
upon  your  teUing  me  direct,  without 
trick  or  turn,  why  you  refuse  to  accept  a 
lawful  independence  for  yourself  and 
your  mother  ?" 

Rupert's  cheek  glowed.  **  It  will  cost 
me  something.  Sir,"  he  replied,  **  to  an- 
swer you  without  being  hurried  away  by 
my  feelings.  From  the  first  hour,  then, 
in  which  I  wedded  myself  to  the  cause 
and  protection  of  my  mother,  I  resolved 
never  to  accept  any  assistance  of  money 
or  interest,  from  the  father,  who  had  vo- 
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luntarily  degraded  her,  and  illegitimated 
me.  —  Principle,  not  resentment,  was  the 
ground  of  this  resolution  :  in  consenting 
to  become  the  pensioner  of  the  Count 
and  Countess  Rhinegravestein,  I  should 
consent  to  my  mother's  dishonour  and  to 
my  own.  While  I  refuse  their  bounty,  I 
continue  my  protest  against  the  act  that 
has  disinherited  me  ;  and  whatever  kindly 
feeling  I  entertain  towards  my  father,  is 
then  beyond  suspicion,  I  now  pity  my 
father,  from  my  soul;  for  [  see  he  begins 
to  condemn  himself,  and  whenever  he 
proves  his  thorough  repentance  of  his 
cruelty  to  my  mother,  I  shall  believe 
myself  justified  in  becoming  his  son 
again."  ^ 

"  Why,  he  proves  it  now,  you  mad- 
brained  boy  !"  exclaimed  Colonel  Rosel- 
heim,  staring  on  him,  as  though  he  really 
thought  him  out  of  his  senses ;  not  aware 
of  the  proof  Rupert  secretly  wished  and 
hoped.  "  He  proves  it  by  the  very  res- 
titution in  question: — he  proves  it  by 
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this  very  phrase  in  this  letter  :  —  let  me 
tell  you,  my  conscience  must  be  at  its  wit's 
end,  before  I  could  bring  myself  to  ask 
any  body  to  pity  me  :  so  what  state  must 
your  poor,  proud  father  be  in  !  —  The 
tables  are  strangely  turned,  indeed,  when 
I  live  to  cry  mercy  for  him,  and  you  refuse 
quarter.  By  my  life,  I  believe  you  can't 
live  without  having  something  to  argue 
about ;  and  because  I  am  disposed  to  be 
sorry  for  your  father,  you  set  yourself 
stiffly  against  him." — Rupert  controuled 
himself;  he  felt  at  once  the  folly  of  try- 
ing to  explain  his  meaning  to  one  whose 
mental  perceptions  were  defective  ;  he 
might  as  wisely  have  insisted  upon  the 
purblind,  seeing  objects  as  they  truly 
were. 

Colonel  Roselheim  resumed ;  and, 
jumbling  together  a  set  of  arguments, 
as  jarring  as  opposite  elements ;  first 
taking  the  subject  in  one  point  of  view, 
and  then  applying  the  same  remarks  to 
it  when   placed  in  another ;  he  caused 
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such  a  confusion  in  his  own  ideas  and 
those  of  his  nephew,  that  it  soon  became 
impossible  for  the  latter  to  do  more  than 
repeat  his  resolution  of  returning  the 
deed  of  the  Bohemian  property,  and  re- 
maining a  portionless  soldier  still. 

"  These  romantic  heroics  are  mighty 
fine  and  easy  just  now,"  observed  the 
Colonel,  with  rising  choler ;  "  but,  if 
any  thing  were  to  happen  to  me,  or  to 
that  worthy  old  man  in  Holland,  and  if 
you  yourself  were  to  get  knocked  on  the 
head  into  the  bargain,  what  is  to  become 
of  your  mother  ?  how  is  she  to  be  sup- 
ported ?  In  my  plain  opinion,  it  would 
better  become  you  to  think  of  providing 
for  her,  and  taking  back  her  own,  than 
picquing  yourself  upon  this  pride  of  in- 
dependence for  her.  Suppose,  too,  that 
Adolpha  Falkenberg  takes  a  liking  to  a 
brisker  wooer !  —  there's  that  prospect 
gone.  —  Egad,  if  you  were  but  in  love 
with  some  girl  without  a  penny,  I  should 
i2 
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soon    see    an    end    of  these    theatrical 
scruples !" 

Colonel  Roselheim  had  unwittingly- 
touched  more  than  one  chord  that  vibrat- 
ed through  the  whole  being  of  Ru- 
pert. Meeta's  lovely  image  passed  before 
him,  reproaching  him  for  his  resolution. 
Independence  offered  her  to  his  arms : 
and  the  seducing  vision  of  life  spent  with 
her,  and  blessings  showered  upon  her 
father  by  his  gratitude,  suspended  him  a 
single  moment.  But  his  better  angel 
arose  upon  his  soul  in  the  shape  of  the 
mother  he  knew  superior  to  every  un- 
worthy weakness,  and  the  temptation 
vanished.  A  deep  and  startling  sigh 
burst  from  him  j  he  passed  his  hand  over 
his  forehead,  saying,  in  a  suffocated  voice, 
"  Since  my  mother  is  the  object  of  your 
kind  anxiety,  dear  uncle,  let  me  leave  my 
justification  to  her  j  if  she  approve  my 
conduct,  I  hope  you  will  cease  to  blame  it. 
If  she  counsels  a  different  one,  I  pledge 
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you  my  honour,  I  will  follow  the  path 
she  prescribes  :  —  I  may  safely  promise 
this."  And  as  he  spoke,  he  folded  up 
the  packet  which  Colonel  Roselheim  in 
the  heat  of  discourse  had  unawares  suf- 
fered him  to  regain,  and  made  a  move- 
ment towards  the  door.  —  The  Colonel 
followed  him,  grumbling  and  sulkily, 
into  the  street ;  at  last  he  said,  bluntly, 
<<  For  the  life  of  me,  I  can't  see  the  dif- 
ference of  your  letting  your  mother  be 
obliged  to  that  good  man  in  Holland, 
who  is  no  blood  to  her,  and  obliged  to 
me,  as  she  fancies,  but  she  is  not  obhged 
to  me  at  all ;  1  only  say  it  for  argument's 
sake  —  I  can't  see  the  difference,  I  say, 
between  that  and  her  taking  back  her 
own  lawful  property  —  nay,  I  think — " 

**  There  is  agreat  difference,  dear  uncle," 
interrupted  Rupert  in  his  mildest  man- 
ner,  aware  of  what  the  Colonel  was  going 
to  add.  —  "  My  mother's  property  is  no 
more  her  lawful  right  now,  than  that  of 
any  other  expatriated  Protestant  would 
I  3 
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be  hers.  She  chose  between  her  con- 
science and  her  sovereign's  decree.  It 
is  not  her  sovereign  vi^ho  restores  it,  but 
her  husband,  who  first  buys,  and  then 
offers  to  give  it.  She  refuses  therefore 
from  him,  or  I  do  it  for  her,  which  is  the 
same,  a  gift  of  such  magnitude  ;  in  short, 
any  gift ;  because  obligation  is  a  sort  of 
bond,  like  natural  ones,  which  we  cannot 
break,  without  self-reproach.  It  is  sweet 
to  be  obliged  to  good  and  honoured  per- 
sons, my  dear  uncle;"  Rupert  added, 
pressing  his  uncle's  hand  with  unfeigned 
affection,  "  at  least  the  yoke  is  light,  and 
I  can  bear  it  from  a  hand  like  this." 

««  Get  about  your  business,  Sir  !"  ex- 
claimed the  Colonel,  pushing  him  away, 
and  trying  to  escape  without  exposing 
his  roused  sensibility ;  "  Go  and  see  if  that 
barrack-master  has  looked  to  the  damaged 
corn  ;  come  and  report  to  me  if  he  has. 
I'll  be  plagued  no  more  to-day  about 
your  fantastic  splittings  of  hairs,  and 
out-of-the-way   feelings,  that   nobody  is 
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wise  enough  to  understand  except  your- 
self. —  Get  you  gone;"  and  pointing  one 
way,  w^hile  he  turned  towards  another, 
the  uncle  and  nephew  separated. 

The  Colonel  was  no  sooner  out  of  sigh tj^ 
than  Rupert  flew  to  the  regimental  sta- 
bles, mounted  his  horse,  and  enquiring 
at  what  gate  the  aid-de-camp  from  Count 
Rhinegravestein  had  quitted  the  town, 
rode  after  him  at  full  speed. 

Baron  lidonstein,  encumbered  with  a 
child  in  his  suite,  (Julian  being  placed  on 
the  saddle  before  a  careful  servant,)  was 
reining  in  his  mettlesome  steed,  and 
coaxing  her  to  keep  an  easier  pace,  when 
Rupert  came  in  sight.  At  the  eager 
call  of  the  latter,  'the  baron  pulled  up, 
and  motioning  to  the  two  horsemen  in 
his  company,  to  trot  on,  stopt  under  some 
trees  which  screened  the  road. 

Happily,  Julian  was  so  enveloped  by 
the  large  military  cloak  of  his  conductor, 
that  he  neither  heard  nor  saw  his  brother, 


I  4 


176  THE  VILLAGE 

SO  that  the  agitation  of  another  parting 
was  spared  them. 

Taking  off"  his  hat,  Rupert  galloped  up 
to  Baron  Idenstein  ;  his  hair  ruffled  by 
the  autumnal  wind,  discovered  his  inter- 
esting and  noble  countenance,  all  pale 
with  anxiety.  The  gracefulness  of  his 
action,  and  the  gallantry  of  his  mien,  evi- 
dently struck  the  young  Bavarian,  whose 
own  physiognomy  and  figure,  while  lift- 
ing his  hussar  cap,  and  more  gaily  return- 
ing the  salute,  were  equally  striking, 
though  in  a  diflPerent  style.  Care  had 
never  blanched  his  cheek,  nor  corroded 
his  breast;  so  that  although  full  five 
years  older  than  Rupert,  he  looked 
barely  of  the  same  age. 

Had  an  indifferent  spectator  been  ob- 
serving both  cavaliers,  perhaps  he  would 
have  found  it  difficult  to  have  said  which 
countenance  presented  youth  under  the 
most  interesting  aspect :  Whether  that, 
where  it  shone,  as  if  neither  cloud  of  evil 
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passion,  nor  of  evil  fortune,  had  yet  dark, 
ened  it ;  or  that,  where,  with  equally 
benevolent  and  brilliant  beam,  it  struggled 
through  many  a  vapour  threatening  it 
with  extinction,  but  not  menacing  others. 

Rupert  at  once  held  out  the  packet, 
accompanying  the  action  with  a  grateful 
compliment  to  the  Bavarian,  for  his  con- 
duct to  Colonel  Roselheim  ;  then  putting 
a  folded  paper  back  into  his  breast,  he 
added,  **  When  you  do  me  the  favour  of 
re-delivering  that  packet  to  the  Count 
Rhinegravestein,  you  may  tell  him,  if  you 
will.  Baron,  that  there  is  much  in  this  let- 
ter, which  I  would  not  part  with  for  any 
other  gift.  It  is  the  best  keep-sake  Lord 
Julian  could  give  me.  And  I  know  not, 
how  my  hurried  feelings  made  me  forget 
that  it  was  not  necessary  to  return  it, 
along  with  that  useless  writing." 

The  aid-de-camp,  not  pretending  to 
remark  upon  these  expressions,  from  a 
man  whose  private  history  he  had  no 
title  to  show  his  acquaintance  with,  sim» 
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ply  received  the  packet  with  polite  atten- 
tiveness.  Rupert  then  wished  him  a  good 
journey,  and  was  turning  about,  when 
the  Bavarian  stretching  out  his  hand, 
exclaimed :  — 

*«  By  my  faith,  this  must  not  be  our 
last  meeting,  Captain  Roselheim  !  —  have 
the  goodness  to  remember,  if  the  chances 
of  war  should  ever  throw  you  into  our 
hands,  that  you  may  always  command 
my  best  services ;  and  if  there  come  a 
peace,  pass  not  within  falcon's  flight  of 
Grieffenswold,  without  turning  out  of 
your  road  to  prove  your  first  flattering 
compliment,  sincere.'* 

Rupert  smiled  pensively  as  he  gave  the 
promise  requested,  believing  he  should 
never  enter  Bavaria  after  his  military  du- 
ties were  over ;  then  hesitating  a  moment, 
added,  "  Ours  is  a  very  short,  strange 
acquaintance.  Baron.  I  scarcely  know 
whether  it  warrants  —  but  your  counte- 
nance encourages  me:  What  I  am,  you 
know ;  what  I  feel,  I  please  myself  to 
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think  you  can  imagine  ;  it  will  not  seem 
extraordinary  to  you,  therefore,  if  I  con- 
fess that  it  is  necessary  to  my  ease  of  mind 
to  hear  something  of  that  dear  child  be- 
fore us  —  I  have  no  means  — *' 

*^  I  comprehend  you,''  interrupted 
Idenstein,  seeing  one  of  his  men  looking 
back  ;  **  you  shall  hear  of  us  whenever 
it  is  possible  ;"  and  shaking  hands  with 
his  new  friend,  he  gallopped  off,  more 
exhilarated  by  the  novelty  and  romance 
of  tbis  adventure,  than  affected  by  the 
sad  and  solemn  feelings  which  caused  its 
existence. 

The  impression  left  upon  a  man  to 
whom  life  had  hitherto  been  but  one 
continued  jour  defetCy  was  as  vivid  and 
fleeting  as  that  with  which  we  come  away 
from  sympathizing  with  the  hero  of  a 
well-wrought  drama :  the  business  of 
every-day  concerns,  and  the  bustle  of 
more  interesting  scenes,  in  which  Rupert 
played  no  part,  naturally  drove  the  latter 
from  his  thoughts  5  but  they  did  not  ba- 
I  6 
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nish  him  thence;  and  renewed  intercourse 
alone  was  necessary  to  revive  the  present 
glow,  and  to  cherish  it  into  actual  friend- 
ship. 

Rupert,  with  a  profounder  sentiment, 
turned  his  horse  sadly  and  slowly  towards 
the  town.  He  was  satisfied  with  what  he 
had  done,  but  not  with  what  he  had 
said  :  and  like  most  other  persons,  after 
having  passed  through  agitating  scenes, 
he  repented  every  word  that  he  had  ut- 
tered. 

Tormented  between  the  opposite  fears 
of  having  appeared  too  rigid,  or  shown 
himself  too  easy,  he  scarcely  knew  whe- 
ther he  had  not  compromised  his  respect- 
ability, by  allowing  his  interest  in  his 
half-brother  to  appear  so  distinctly  before 
a  stranger.  It  was  now  that  he  wanted 
Aremberg,  that  he  might  turn,  and  "  look 
into  the  depths  of  his  eyes,"  as  he  used 
to  phrase  it,  and  see  whether  he  had 
acted  rightly.  He  grieved,  too,  that  he 
could  not  ask  a  single  question  about  his 
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father's  domestic  situation.  He  was  con- 
scious of  an  uncontrollable  desire  to  learn 
how  the  latter  had  terminated  the  quarrel 
which  must  have  taken  place  between  him 
and  his  Countess,  when  the  seizure  and 
restitution  of  Julian  became  a  question 
which  the  honour  of  Rhinegravestein 
rendered  it  necessary  for  him  to  settle 
publicly. 

Was  a  similar  affliction  to  that  of  his 
mother,  to  be  visited  upon  the  head  of  her 
by  whom  that  affliction  was  caused  ?  Or 
could  the  widow  of  a  prince,  humble 
herself  sufficiently  to  obtain  forgiveness, 
from  the  inferior  husband,  whose  good 
name  she  had  put  to  hazard,  though  she 
might  formerly  have  advanced  his  for- 
tune ?  —  Alas  !  and  was  such  a  loveless, 
selfish  mother,  to  become  the  chief  guar- 
dian and  instructress  of  Julian  ? 

Rupert  heaved  a  heavy  sigh,  as  he 
vainly  asked  this  mournful  question  of 
himself  J  but  aware  that  it  was  his  duty 
to  shake    off  whatever    thoughts    were 


182  THE   VILLAGE 

likely  to  deaden  his  spirit  and  incapacitate 
him  for  the  animated  performance  of  his 
stirring  profession,  he  muttered  a  few 
words  of  apostrophe  to  Heaven  for  this 
offspring  of  his  direst  enemy,  and  patting 
the  neck  of  his  horse,  was  soon  within 
sight  of  his  own  quarters. 
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CHAP.  V. 

Active  and  animating  duties  happily 
followed  these  private  events. 

Hitherto  General  Wrangel's  military 
policy  had  been  slow,  and  to  younger 
spirits  vexatious  ;  but  the  game  of  war 
must  always  appear  so,  when  played  by 
master  hands. 

Watched  by  the  Archduke  Leopold's 
army ;  awed  by  Rhinegravestein's;  as  un- 
certain of  Saxony's  good  faith,  as  the  Im- 
perialists themselves;  and  insecure  of 
timely  support  from  the  troops  of  France, 
Wrangel  had  as  yet  not  ventured  to  aban- 
don his  strong  position  upon  the  Danube 
and  Wernitz  ;  and  neither  of  the  hostile 
generals,   from    local  circumstances    of 
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the  campaign,  could  without  imprudence 
attempt  to  dislodge  him  from  it. 

Partial  engagements  were,  however, 
continually  occurring ;  posts  lost  and 
won  ;  autumn  was  hastening  away ;  win- 
ter cantonments  were  already  beginning 
to  form  part  of  the  commanding  officer's 
contemplations. 

One  of  General  Wrangel's  great  talents 
was  that  of  obtaining  secret  information 
better  than  any  other  man ;  and  upon 
certain  accounts  transmitted  to  him  from 
Vienna,  he  meditated  a  bold  and  novel 
stroke  in  that  age  —  a  winter-campaign 
amongst  the  steep  and  icy  mountains  of 
Bohemia  ;  intending  to  preface  that  by  a 
yet  bolder  attempt  —  a  march  across  Ba- 
varia  itself. 

To  succeed  in  this  latter  object,  it  was 
necesary  to  open  the  scheme  to  General 
Konigsmark  and  secure  his  co-operation. 
Konigsmark  must  advance  in  the  teeth 
of  every  difficulty  at  the  concerted  time, 
over  the  slippery  heights,  and  through  the 
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snow-heaped  defiles  of  the  Silesian  moun- 
tains, to  be  ready  for  prompt  assistance, 
should  the  surprised  army  of  Rhinegrave- 
stein  be,  by  miracle,  able  to  collect  toge- 
ther from  their  winter-quarters,  either  dis- 
puting WrangePs  way,  or  falling  upon  his 
rear.  The  time,  the  mode,  the  means  of  all 
this,  must  be  leisurely  weighed  and  secure- 
ly arranged:  the  information  must  be  con- 
veyed as  quickly  as  possible  to  General  Ko- 
nigsmark  by  some  faithful  and  intelli- 
gent person,  'capable  of  comprehending 
and  repeating  by  word  of  mouth  the  mi- 
nutest detail  of  the  projected  enterprize  ; 
—  one,  whose  constitutional  courage  and 
tried  presence  of  mind,  would  insure  the 
secret  from  falling  a  sacrifice  to  panic,  or 
actual  seizure;  and  yet,  when  seized,  might 
be  so  unimportant,  as  not  to  make  him 
a  prize  to  the  enemy,  whereby  they  might 
extort  the  exchange  of  some  valuable  pri- 
soner. This  latter  qualification  was  indis- 
pensable, as  the  chances  of  such  an  one 
falling  into  their  hands  were  two  to  one, 
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provided  he  attempted  to  pass  them,  as 
he  must  do,  if  he  went  with  expedition, 
to  seek  Konigsmark's  division. 

While  Wrangel  pondered  over  the 
names  and  characters  of  his  subaltern 
officers,  that  of  Rupert  involuntarily  pre- 
sented itself.  Marshal  Torstenson  had 
spoken  of  him  with  such  serious,  con- 
vincing commendation,  and  had  so 
urgently  recommended  him  to  his  suc- 
cessor, as  a  most  efficient  agent  upon 
all  occasions  where  gallantry  of  conduct 
and  clearness  of  head  w^ere  required,  that 
but  for  private  reasons,  Wrangel  would 
not  have  balanced  a  moment  about  no- 
minating him  to  this  perilous  commission. 

These  private  reasons  may  be  guessed. 
Wrangel,  however,  was  not  aware  of  the 
share  Rupert  had  inalate  disappointment : 
he  attributed  the  sudden  disappearance 
of  the  peasant  and  his  daughter,  from  the 
poor  abode  where  he  had  visited  them,  in 
a  character  assumed  for  the  crudest  pur- 
pose, solely  to  the  accident  of  the  father 
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having  come  into  the  town  to  see  the 
parade,  and  having  unluckily  got  too 
near  the  Comnaander-in-chief,  not  to 
know  his  intended  son-in-law,  under  the 
latter's  superb  military  dress.  The  ho- 
nest countryman,  convinced  thus  of  the 
General's  base  intention,  but  conscious 
that  his  own  destruction  would  follow  the 
publication  of  the  suspected  wrong, 
simply  took  pains  to  attract  Wrangel's 
eyes,  and  having  fixed  them,  sternly 
struck  his  side,  as  if  to  imply  the  feelings 
struggling  there,  and  nodding,  without 
touching  his  hat,  disappeared  amongst 
the  crowd. 

After  such  a  look,  and  such  an  action, 
General  Wrangel  was  not  surprised, 
though  he  was  stung  with  disappoint- 
ment, to  find  the  man's  house  shut  up, 
and  himself  and  his  daughter  gone,  no 
one  knew  whither.  Rupert's  image  was 
in  some  degree,  coupled  with  the  unplea- 
sant remembrance  of  this  affair;  and, 
perhaps,    the  same  feeling  which  made 
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the  Commander-in-chief  suddenly  send 
his  young  officer  to  Colonel  Roselheim's 
support,  urged  him  now  to  get  more 
fully  rid  of  an  impertinent,  whom  fate 
seemed  destined  to  cross  him  in  mat- 
ters  of  gallantry,  and  from  whose  mental 
powers,  properly  employed,  he  might 
reap  signal  advantage. 

Upon  the  able  performance  of  his  pre- 
sent  military  plan,  WrangePs  professional 
character  would  greatly  depend.  What 
then,  was  the  remembrance  of  disap- 
pointment about  the  plaything  of  a  day? 
and  if  the  eyes  of  this  young  man  hum- 
bled his  libertine  superior,  would  it  not 
be  better  to  remove  him  at  once,  and 
handsomely,  and  so  silence  his  possible 
whisperings  against  him  ? 

Wrangel  decided  that  it  was  the  best 
step  for  his  own  freedom  of  spirit,  and 
for  the  good  of  the  service ;  and  he 
therefore  summoned  Rupert  to  Do- 
nawert. 

The  astonishment  of  the  latter  is  not 
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to  be  described,  when  instead  of  a 
haughty  reception,  and  a  return  to  in- 
glorious  service,  he  was  greeted  with  an 
avowal  of  confidence  in  his  zeal  and 
abilities,  and  informed  of  the  critical 
business  for  which  he  was  selected. 

A  less  loyal  heart  would  have  taken 
alarm  at  this  unexpected  alteration,  and 
suspected  some  sinister  purpose  under  it: 
but  Rupert  happily  was  inclined  to  be- 
lieve  in  the  good  he  saw  ;  and  trusting 
that  his  patience  under  petty  tyranny 
had  subdued  his  commander's  dislike  ; 
or  that  the  ebb  of  disorderly  passion  had 
taught  the  latter  to  respect  him  that  op- 
posed it,  he  accepted  the  perilous  ho- 
nour, with  grace  and  gratitude. 

Wrangel  then  entered  at  once,  and 
fully,  into  the  ramifications  of  his  ex- 
tensive  plan ;  saw  with  satisfaction  the 
comprehensive,  retentive,  and  accurate 
mind,  he  was  trusting  to ;  noted  with 
surprise  the  acute  questions  asked  by 
Rupert,  the  distinctness  with  which  he 
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saw  the  difficulties  of  his  own  task, 
and  the  ingenuity  with  which  he  de- 
vised means  to  overcome  them  ;  and, 
finally,  admiring  him  unfeignedly  as  an 
instrument,  he  only  disliked  him  the 
more  as  a  man. 

Wrangel  was  sufficiently  great  in  the 
field,  to  tolerate  qualities  likely  to  create 
him  a  rival  there ;  but  in  the  drawing- 
room  his  success  was  less  certain,  and  he 
could  not  forgive  any  man  for  being 
handsomer  or  more  captivating  than  him- 
self. While  Rupert  was  tracing  his 
swift  and  secret  route  on  a  map  marked 
with  the  different  stations  of  the  enemy, 
Wrangel  was  saying  to  himself —  "  Well ! 
whether  he  fail  or  succeed,  I  shall  be  the 
gainer.  Either  more  honour;  or  freer 
quarters  among  bright  eyes  and  bloom- 
ing cheeks  1"  and  carelessly  dismissing 
from  his  mind  the  possible  destruction  of 
the  fine  creature  he  was  perforce  admir- 
ing, he  repeated  some  of  his  most  im- 
portant instructions,  and  bade  him  good 
15 
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night,  as  coolly  as  though  he  were  send- 
ing him  home  to  quiet  sleep,  and  a  safe 
awakening. 

Rupert's  preparations  were  quickly 
made;  and,  providing  himself  only  with 
a  sufficient,  but  moderate  stock  of  the 
common  coin  of  the  different  princi- 
palities he  must  pass  through,  arming 
himself  well,  though  as  lightly  as  pos- 
sible, he  set  off,  accompanied  by  a  trusty 
military  servant,  whose  office  was  to 
escort  him  beyond  the  frontier  into 
Franconia,  and,  leaving  him  there,  to 
return  with  his  horse  to  Donawert. 

Great  part  of  Franconia  was  occupied 
by  the  rear-guard  of  the  Archduke;  so 
that  ere  Rupert  could  attain  the  neutral 
ground  of  Saxony,  he  m;.ist  skirt  it  and 
Bavaria,  and  be  in  continual  danger 
of  falling  in  with  the  enemy.  If  seized, 
alone,  and  disguised,  as  he  must  be,  and 
discovered  to  be  an  officer  of  the  Union, 
of  course  he  would  be  treated  as  a  spy, 
and  condemned   to  immediate   and   ig- 
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nominious  death.  Of  all  the  variety  of 
military  duty,  that  of  a  spy,  was  one 
which  Rupert's  soul  revolted  at ;  and  he 
felt,  that  although  he  could  consent  to 
suffer  innocently,  in  that  supposed  cha- 
racter, while  in  the  performance  of  a 
duty  equally  hazardous  but  not  odious, 
neither  rhetoric  nor  worldly  inducement 
could  ever  prevail  upon  him  to  enlist  in 
so  degrading  a  species  of  service  in  re- 
ality. 

While  imagining  the  possibility  of 
such  an  unmerited  fate,  aware  as  he  was 
of  the  summary  sentences  and  executions 
of  martial  law,  he  shuddered  a  moment ; 
thinking,  not  merely  of  himself,  but  of 
his  mother's  desolation,  and  his  father's 
honour.  Such  a  picture  started  up  be- 
fore him,  that  he  durst  not  dwell  on  it. 
Meeta's  death-shriek  rung  in  his  ear,  and 
there  was  a  single  instant  of  time,  dur- 
ing which  he  thought  he  could  not,  ought 
not  to  proceed. 

This  infirmity  of  a  tender  heart,  quickly 
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passed  away :  —  his  lot  was  cast  amongst 
dangers  :  —  his  fortune  most  likely  hung 
upon  the  present  trial  of  his  resolution ; 
and  girding  up  his  spirit  afresh  as  he 
thought  thus,  he  pursued  his  journey 
with  greater  enthusiasm. 

Sometimes  on  foot,  sometimes  on  the 
hired  horses  of  the  country  people  ;  now 
upon  rivers,  and  now  upon  roads,  and  al- 
ways disguised  as  an  ordinary  traveller ; 
experiencing  many  alarms  from  the  com- 
pany of  others ;  exposed  to  every  in- 
clemency of  the  variable  weather ;  often 
wanting  food,  and  sleeping  in  woods  or 
wine-caves,  to  avoid  falling  in  with  the 
enemy; — Rupert  made  his  way  into  Sax- 
ony ;  thence  crossing  the  Marquisate  of 
Lusatia,  he  entered  Silesia,  the  object 
of  his  journey.  It  was  near  the  end  of 
November  ere  he  reached  the  head- 
quarters of  General  Konigsmark  at  Sa- 
gun.  His  commission  thus  gallantly  exe- 
cuted, was  as  favourably  heard.  Konigs- 
mark entered  into  the  scheme  of  General 
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Wrangel  with  all  the  enthusiasm  of  a 
younger  soldier ;  and  delighted  with  Ru- 
pert  himself,  for  whom  his  favor  had  been 
previously  bespoken  by  the  late  Com- 
mander-in-Chief,  he  would  not  suffer  him 
to  depart  again  on  his  return,  until  he 
had  ascertained  his  capability  of  serving 
in  a  particular  corps  of  flying-artillery 
he  was  then  raising,  adapted  to  a  moun« 
tainous  country,  and  the  able  officering 
of  which,  was  an  object  of  great  anxiety 
to  him.  The  admirable  military  educa- 
tion which  Rupert  might  be  said  to  have 
given  himself,  was  now  manifested ;  and 
assured  of  his  science,  as  well  as  bravery, 
Konigsmark  at  once  offered  him  a  troop 
in  this  regiment,  and  offered  to  soHcit 
General  Wrangel's  permission  for  his 
transfer  from  the  one  he  now  served  in. 

Rupert  was  conscious  that  such  a  re- 
quest was  the  earnest  of  future  favor. 
He  felt,  that  independently  of  Marshal 
Torstenson's  flattering  recommendation 
of  him,  he  had  made  a  happy  impression 
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upon  General  Konigsmark  in  his  own 
person  ;  and  he  thought  that  both  toge- 
ther might  conduct  him  eventually  to  all 
he  hoped  to  reach.  Pleased  with  the 
careless,  good-humoured  manners  of 
General  Konigsmark,  whose  province 
was  a  camp,  and  who  seemed  indeed  as 
though  he  had  never  lived  out  of  one, 
Rupert  eagerly  accepted  the  profiered 
benefit :  it  was  settled,  therefore,  that  if, 
after  his  return  to  the  Commander-in- 
Chief  with  Konigsmark's  approval  of 
the  projected  plan,  no  fit  opportunity 
should  occur  of  his  rejoining  the  troops 
in  Silesia,  he  must  consider  himself  as 
pledged  to  them,  and  join  them  when 
the  two  armies  should  meet  victorious, 
as  they  hoped,  in  the  heart  of  Bavaria. 

Successfully  as  Rupert  had  executed 
his  difficult  commission,  and  fortunate  as 
he  was  in  immediately  engaging  the  good 
will  of  the  very  man  he  wished  to  serve 
under,  there  was  much  in  the  whole 
business  to  distress  and  agitate  him.  He 
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could  not  but  feel  that  he  was  actively 
employed  in  the  furtherance  of  a  scheme, 
which,  if  effectual,  must  touch  his  father 
in  the  tenderest  point ;  and  perhaps 
cost  his  father  his  life.  It  was  in  vain 
that  Rupert  endeavoured  to  calm  the 
tumults  of  his  soul  at  the  latter  idea,  by 
reflecting  that  he  was  only  in  the  path  of 
his  own  duty  as  a  soldier  and  a  Protest- 
ant; that  he  was  merely  lending  his 
feeble  aid  to  the  great  and  sacred  work  of 
procuring  liberty  of  conscience  for  pre- 
sent and  future  generations  ;  risking  his 
own  life,  or  peace  of  mind,  to  restore 
others  to  their  homes,  and  to  the  worship 
of  their  fathers.  But  when  he  imaged 
himself  in  the  same  field  with  his  father, 
again,  and  more  loudly,  did  the  voice  of 
nature  lift  itself  up  within  him. 

Some  reward,  or  some  distinction,  Ru- 
pert had  a  right  to  expect  from  his  first 
employer,  for  his  fidelity  and  ability  ;  he 
was  determined,  therefore,  to  make  that 
reward  consist  in  the  favor  of  being  dif- 
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ferently  employed,  and  purposely  so, 
whenever  the  army  of  General  Wrangel 
was  likely  to  be  pitched  against  that  of 
Count  Rhinegravestein.  By  his  return 
now  to  the  camp  of  the  former,  he  would 
most  probably  escape  this  dreaded  en- 
counter. The  scheme  of  war  had  settled, 
that  General  Konigsmark  should  advance 
at  the  very  beginning  of  the  new  year, 
across  Bohemia,  suddenly  presenting  him- 
self on  the  mountainous  division  between 
that  country  and  the  electorate  of  Bava- 
ria ;  attracting  by  this  movement,  it  was 
hoped,  the  scattered  troops  of  Rhine- 
gravestein, to  the  quarter  menaced.  If 
this  demonstration  of  General  Konigs- 
mark  should  succeed  in  drawing  Rhine- 
gravestein to  the  eastern  frontiers,  the 
march  of  the  latter  was  to  be  the  signal 
for  Wrangel  to  pour  his  stronger  force 
into  the  heart  of  the  country,  from  the 
south-west ;  and  if  the  French  could  be 
brought  sufficiently  within  reach,  to  keep 
the  Archduke  Leopold  in  awe,  and  pre- 
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vent  his  advance  to  succour  Munich, 
while  Konigsmark  was  falling  back  as  if 
discomfited  and  entangling  Rhinegrave- 
stein  among  the  mountain  passes,  it 
was  probable  that  the  capital  would  fall 
into  the  hands  of  the  Swedes,  and  the 
Elector  be  thus  obliged  to  make  terms 
with  the  victors. 

These  were  the  probabilities  of  General 
Wrangers  plan;  and  if  they  proved  rea- 
lities, Rupert  would  then  escape  the 
horror  of  next  meeting  his  father  in  the 
field  of  fight.  The  worst  that  could  hap- 
pen, therefore,  would  be  an  engagement 
with  the  archduke's  troops ;  and  whether 
lost  or  won  with  him,  a  battle  would  then 
bring  to  Rupert  no  other  misery  than  its 
customary  horrors. 

Thus  calming  himself  as  much  as  pos- 
sible, upon  the  only  part  of  this  subject 
which  could  afflict  his  filial  feelings,  he 
took  a  respectful  leave  of  General  Konigs- 
mark, and  once  more  re-trod  the  dan- 
gerous path  back  to  Suabia. 
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The  danger  and  difficultiesof  his  jour- 
ney were  equally  great  at  the  com- 
mencement, as  towards  the  end  of  it ; 
but  they  arose  from  very  different  causes  : 
at  the  commencement,  he  had  to  en- 
counter all  the  inclemencies  of  Decem- 
ber, amongst  precipices  disguised  under 
snows,  and  torrents  swoln  into  rivers  by 
the  sudden  melting  of  the  lower  drifts 
under  heavy  rains.  The  Silesian  moun- 
tains  scaled,  those  bordering  Saxony 
were  to  be  conquered  j  and  journeying, 
for  expedition  and  secrecy's  sake,  wholly 
alone,  Rupert  was  at  the  mercy  of  hired 
guides  for  his  personal  safety,  and  could 
only  trust  to  the  uncertain  shelter  of  some 
solitary  cabin,  or  empty  wine-cave. 

But  youth,  resolution,  and  honourable 
ambition,  can  conquer  most  things  j  he 
therefore  went  cheerfully  on,  secure  of 
being  at  any  rate  far  from  hostile  neigh- 
bours. In  Saxony  his  way  was  smooth, 
and  his  progress  rapid;  that  electorate 
was  now  a  neutral  country ;  so  that  it 
K  4 


200  THE    VILLAGE 

was  not  until  he  came  to  the  frontiers 
of  Franconia  and  Bavaria,  that  he  found 
it  necessary  to  pause,  and  consider  which 
course  he  should  take.  In  both  these 
countries  he  was  sure  of  encountering 
the  troops  of  the  enemy :  parties  from 
the  archduke's  army,  and  from  that  of 
Count  Rhinegravestein's,  were  still  ho- 
vering in  all  directions,  to  surprise  con- 
voys, and  cut  ofi*  stragglers.  There  were 
equal  chances,  therefore,  of  his  falling 
in  with  such  parties  in  either  state  j 
and  the  only  circumstance  which  could 
turn  the  scale  in  favour  of  one,  was  some 
local  reason  for  its  being  more  favourable 
to  concealment.  It  seemed  to  him,  after 
a  few  enquiries,  that  by  taking  the  route 
of  Bavaria,  he  would  decide  most  ju- 
diciously. He  knew  that  country  well, 
from  his  occasional  progresses  through  it 
with  his  father's  forest-master ;  who  used, 
in  the  days  of  Rupert's  unrivalled  heir- 
ship (when  he  was  often  brought  from 
Saltzbourg,  to  be  his  father's  companion, 
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during  a  hunting-match  of  weeks,)  to 
make  him  familiar  with  all  the  chases  and 
sylvan  tracts,  explored  by  the  bold  pur- 
suers of  the  boar  and  wild  stag ;  he 
knew,  also,  the  dialect  of  the  country- 
people,  their  habits,  prejudices,  &c. ; 
and  it  would  be  easy,  therefore,  for  him 
to  assume  their  language  and  manners, 
with  the  dress  he  must  adopt  to  pass  for 
one  of  that  class.  Another  reason  was 
conclusive  ;  the  soldiers  of  Count  Rhine- 
gravestein  were  more  thinly  scattered 
towards  Donawert  (for  what  cause  he 
guessed  not)  than  those  of  the  Archduke 
were  on  the  Fribourg  border. 

Into  Bavaria,  therefore,  Rupert  plunged, 
having  previously  purchased  a  strong 
miller's  horse,  used  to  hard  fare  and 
lodging,  therefore  capable  of  bearing 
him  stoutly  on. 

For  some  time  Rupert  concluded  he 
had  decided  rightly  ;  for  he  pushed  on, 
unmolested  by  the  inhabitants,  who  sin- 
cerely believed   him,   under    his     rustic 
k5 


20^  THE   VILLAGE 

disguise,  and  with  his  well-imitated 
phrases,  one  of  themselves.  The  same 
appearances  did  not  secure  him  from  oc- 
casional interruption  by  the  military  ;  but 
they  enabled  him  to  get  out  of  their 
hands  without  enquiry.  That  presence 
of  mind,  which  is  the  sure  offspring  of 
courage,  never  failed  him ;  and  the  very 
acquaintance  he  had  with  the  private 
history  of  their  General,  assisted  him  in 
maintaining  the  character  he  assumed, 
that  of  a  petty  farmer,  belonging  to  the 
Count's  estate  on  the  river  Regen. 

In  this  character  he  ventured  to  make 
those  enquiries  which  a  peasant  so  situated 
might  be  supposed  curious  enough  to 
make,  concerning  his  absent  lord.  The 
desultory  information  which  Rupert  thus 
collected  from  different  persons,  had  as 
much  of  the  painful  as  the  satisfying 
in  it. 

He  heard,  that  after  a  temporary  dis- 
agreement, the  Count  and  Countess 
Rhinegravestein  were  then  living  toge- 
14. 
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ther  in  their  splendid  mansion  at  Munich, 
(now  the  Bavarian  head-quarters,)  and 
that  Julian  was  well,  and  resident  there 
with  them.  —  It  was  said,  that  the 
Countess  had  actually  gone  to  her  hus- 
band's camp,  ere  it  broke  up,  and  thrown 
herself  at  his  feet  to  implore  his  forgive- 
ness ;  and  that  she  had  obtained  it,  at  last, 
wholly  by  dint  of  public  humiliations 
which  the  Count's  delicacy  of  mind  evi- 
dently  shrunk  from,  and  wished  to  ter- 
minate. 

The  person  who  gave  Rupert  this  in- 
formation, added  some  jesting  remark 
upon  the  Countess's  notorious  jealousy 
of  her  handsome  Lord,  which  most 
likely  made  her  more  ready  now  to  stoop 
to  a  confession  of  penitence,  lest  sullen- 
ness,  or  violent  self-defence,  should  pre- 
cipitate him  into  the  actual  infidelity,  of 
which  no  one  but  herself  had  ever  sus- 
pected  him.  His  rare  personal  beauty, 
(from  her  unreasonable  admiration  of  that 
poor  advantage,)  was  the  sceptre  by 
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which  Rhinegravestein  had  hitherto  ruled 
a  wife,  whom  neither  public  opinion  nor 
private  esteem  could  controul.  But  in 
the  late  act,  she  had  committed  what  he 
deemed  an  irreparable  outrage  against  his 
respectability,  even  more  than  her  own ; 
and  he  justly  believed,  that  it  was  incum- 
bent on  him,  to  evince  his  indignation  at 
it,  at  least  by  a  temporary  separation,  if 
not  one  for  life.  Yet  here,  in  defiance 
of  this  conviction,  with  the  weakness  of 
one  ever  vulnerable  to  the  distress  he 
actually  saw,  when  once  she  contrived  to 
enter  the  place  whence  his  authoritative 
command  had  excluded  her  for  a  time, 
he  was  unable  to  persist  in  his  resolution 
of  remaining  apart  from  the  wife,  whose 
conduct  justified  such  an  act.  Her  tears, 
her  rhetoric,  her  transports  of  idolatrous 
passion,  her  liberal  expressions  of  self- 
abhorrence  (the  freer  said,  because  the 
less  sincerely  thought),  and  the  art- 
ful, yet  humble  allusions  she  made 
to     all  that   she  had  given   up  for  his 
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sake,  at  a  period  when  princes  contended 
for  her  hand,  were  more  than  Rhine- 
gravestein  could  resist.  He  had  his  son's 
softness  of  heart,  without  his  fixed  princi- 
ple, or  consistent  delicacy  j  so  that  even 
while  assured  that  he  was  again  taking  to 
his  breast  the  w^oman  that  loved  him 
solely  for  the  pomp  of  his  personal  en- 
dowments, and  the  pageantry  of  his  fame; 
even  while  that  heart  was  aching  with 
the  memory  of  one  who  had  loved  his 
virtues  and  his  true  honour  ;  even  while 
recollecting  what  he  had  felt,  what  he  had 
resolved  in  the  presence  of  his  irreproach- 
able son  ;  he  raised  the  Countess  from  the 
ground,  and  w^ith  a  feeling  of  sacrifice, 
<vhich  would  have  become  a  better  cause, 
resigned  himself  to  a  life  of  public  vani- 
ties again,  and  of  secret  remorse. 

A  separation  from  this  pernicious  wo- 
man, after  such  a  lawless  deed  as  she  had 
performed  in  the  face  of  the  world,  was 
in  fact,  what  Rupert  had  fondly  antici- 
pated ; — nay,  was  the  test  he  had  internally 
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appointed  whereby  to  judge  of  his  father's 
sincere  contrition  towards  himself.  In 
wishing  that  separation,  he  did  not  wish 
ought  that  he  believed  likely  to  diminish 
Rhinegravestein's  domestic  happiness ; 
he  conceived  it  due  to  his  father's  honour  : 
and  he  fancied  it  would  tend  to  Julian's 
future  comfort  and  well-doing. 

Thus,  he  wept  the  heart's  tears,  as  he 
listened  to  the  recital  of  a  contrary 
course  5  and  grieved  to  think  how  such 
intelHgence  would  bhght  the  soothing 
idfeas  of  brightening  virtue  in  her  hus- 
band, which  Rupert's  own  pen  must  have 
given  birth  to,  by  its  account  of  his 
father's  visit  to  Donawert,  and  his  subse- 
quent letter  written  in  the  person  of 
Julian  1 

But  it  was  not  for  one,  doomed  to  care 
and  exertion,  to  waste  the  life's  blood  of 
his  youth,  in  vain  lamentation  over  the 
self- wrought  evils,  even  of  a  parent.  He 
must  live  for  the  mother,  who  was  the 
victim  of  all  the  other's  weakness  and 
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vanity  :  he  must  fix  his  eye  solely  upon 
one  object  —  honourable  support  for  her, 
and  for  himself.  Determining,  therefore, 
to  enquire  no  further,  and  to  speak  of 
Julian  and  his  father  only  in  his  prayers, 
he  prosecuted  his  journey  without  men- 
tioning the  name  of  Count  Rhinegrave- 
stein  again. 

He  was  but  a  few  German  miles  from 
the  southern  frontier  of  Bavaria,  when 
being  overtaken  by  a  heavy  storm  of  sleet 
and  rain,  on  so  open  a  part  of  the  coun- 
try that  it  afforded  scarcely  a  bush  for 
shelter;  he  was  so  completely  soaked 
through,  that  it  became  necessary  for  him 
to  stop  at  the  first  house  he  might  find, 
in  order  to  clean  his  pistols,  which,  in 
case  of  attack  by  common  plunderers,  or 
roving  soldiers,  would  be  useless,  unless 
properly  dried ;  and  the  nearer  he  ap- 
proached the  end  of  his  travel,  the  more 
anxious  he  was  to  secure  himself  against 
the  possibility  of  failure  by  any  negli- 
gence. 
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On  the  extremest  verge  of  this  wild, 
or  rather  flat  of  arable  land,  he  descried 
a  poor  looking  hut,  (for  it  deserved  not 
the  name  of  house,)  scarcely  distinguish- 
able in  size  and  colour  from  the  dark 
heap  of  peat,  which  scantily  skreened  it 
from  the  north,  and  was  destined  for 
winter  fuel ;  he  rode  up  to  it,  and 
alighting  from  his  horse,  knocked  some 
time  against  the  door  with  the  rude  staff 
he  employed  by  way  of  whip :  no  one  an- 
swered. At  length  a  woman  appeared, 
and,  after  a  short  parley,  the  good  Bava- 
rian he  spoke,  the  civility  of  his  man- 
ner, and  the  prepossessingness  of  his 
countenance,  (for  that  he  could  not  dis- 
guise,) quickly  obtained  him  admittance. 
He  entered  a  single  clay  chamber,  barely 
furnished  ;  a  cheerful  firfe  was  however 
blazing  in  the  centre  ;  two  or  three  chil- 
dren sat  round  it  at  their  suppers  ;  and 
in  one  corner  was  a  bed,  upon  which  lay 
a  person  carefully  covered  up. 

Rupert  did  not  at  first  notice  this  per- 
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son  ;  but  when  he  did  so,  receiving  for 
answer  to  his  question,  that  it  was  the 
woman's  uncle  tired  out  with  a  raging 
tooth-ache,  and  was  trying  to  rest,  he 
made  some  compassionate  remark,  and 
enquired  no  further. 

Drying  his  wet  clothes  as  well  as  he 
could,  without  taking  any  of  them  off,  he 
remained  standing  over  the  tire,  occasion- 
ally noticing  the  children,  v.  hile  rubbing 
his  wet  fire-arms,  and  preparing  them  for 
re-loading.  One  of  the  children  soon  be- 
came familiar  enough  with  the  supposed 
young  farmer  to  climb  his  knee,  and 
amuse  herself  with  pulling  about  his  hair. 
This  was  a  display  of  his  features,  which 
Rupert  had  no  desire  to  permit  at  this 
moment ;  for  so  many  of  the  Bavarian 
country  people  were  used  to  come  into  the 
Swedish  camp  with  provisions,  in  defi- 
ance of  their  own  government's  orders, 
that  he  feared  to  be  recognized  so  near 
the  frontiers.  By  degrees  he  drew  the 
little  girl's  attention  from  his  pretty  hair 
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to  the  buttons  of  his  rude  boot- stockings ; 
and  having  sufficiently  dried  himself  and 
his  pistols,  he  saw  that  the  weather  was 
cleared,  gave  the  quiet  mistress  of  the 
cabin  his  thanks,  expressed  in  homely 
phrase,  (for  he  was  careful  not  to  offer 
her  money,)  and  putting  a  kruitzer  or  two 
into  the  hand  of  his  little  persecutor,  he 
took  his  leave,  wishing  the  sleeper  to 
awake  freed  from  his  late  suffering. 

Mounting  his  rough-coated  horse, 
which  had  found  some  sort  of  shelter  in 
the  cavity  made  in  the  peat-stack  by 
cutting  out  portions  of  fuel,  Rupert  pro- 
ceeded leisurely  down  the  road,  which 
just  at  this  part  sunk  abruptly,  and  led 
to  more  broken  and  intricate  ground  than 
the  flat  it  skirted. 

The  wintry  tempest  had  quite  spent 
itself  ere  this ;  and  though  the  air  was 
bitingly  keen,  one  of  those  fine  nights 
had  succeeded,  which  make  even  ^De- 
cember-scenery agreeable.  The  season 
as  yet  was  remarkably  open,  (a  reason 
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why  military  operations  were  not  sus- 
pended,) and  if  Rupert  had  already  felt 
the  inconvenience  of  that  circumstance, 
its  exposing  him  to  frequent  drenchings 
like  the  one  just  over,  he  reaped  the 
solid  advantage  of  being  enabled  to  travel 
for  a  much  longer  continuance  every  day. 
He  now  meditated  going  on,  while  the 
moon  lasted ;  and  he  thought  if  he  did 
so,  unmolested,  he  should  be  able  to  get 
beyond  the  frontier,  and  reach  the  Sua- 
bian  town,  of  which  his  uncle  was  com- 
mandant. It  was  ever  his  custom  during 
this  journey,  on  quitting  any  house,  or 
fellow-traveller,  never  to  ride  fast ;  for 
haste  seems  to  imply  apprehension.  He 
now,  therefore,  merely  trotted  his  horse, 
while  he  looked  about  him,  and  felt  that 
complacent  feeling  steal  over  his  mind, 
which  the  rudest  scene  of  nature  always 
produced  in  him. 

The  scene  in  which  Rupert  was,  at 
this  moment,  had  nothing  either  pictu- 
resque  or  beautiful  in  itself:  it  was  only 
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a  cross-road,  winding  between  low  banks, 
bare  of  verdure,  except  what  some  tall 
aquatic  weeds  bestowed,  which  grew  in 
the  bordering  ditches,  and  were  now 
heavy  and  bright  with  the  rain-drops. 
The  lane  was  deep  and  miry,  but  the 
moon  shining  upon  the  water  in  all  the 
splashy  hollows  of  the  ruts,  gave  it  a  sort 
of  beauty  to  Rupert's  painter's  eye. 

As  he  gradually  suffered  the  bridle  to 
fall  on  the  neck  of  his  horse,  while  the 
tired  animal  toiled  through  heavy  clay 
clogging  his  footing,  and  as  he  fixed 
his  eyes  upon  the  clear  orb  above,  win- 
ning her  way  with  soft  majesty  through 
illuminated  clouds,  she  seemed  not  the 
less  beautiful  to  him,  because  his  affec- 
tionate fancy  compared  her  with  his 
mother.  Though  so  serene  and  still, 
there  was  something  touching  and  melan- 
choly  in  her  light ;  something  so  tender 
as  well  as  lovely,  that  he  felt  as  he  was 
used  to  do,  on  seeing  that  beloved  face 
again,  after  a  short  absence. 
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**  Dear  mother!"  he  exclaimed,  invo- 
luntarily, aloud,  *«  for  what  is  there  of 
sacred  or  sweet,  that  does  not  remind  me 
of  thee?" 

Perhaps  his  thoughts  wandered  from 
that  treasured  idea,  to  a  kindred  one  ; 
for  a  deeper,  a  hopeless  sigh,  soon  after- 
ward heaved  his  breast.  Whatever  his 
reflections  were  at  that  moment,  they 
were  put  to  flight,  by  a  voice  calling  on 
him  to  stop,  and  the  figure  of  a  man,  al- 
ternately walking  and  running,  approach- 
ing from  the  end  of  the  road  he  had  him- 
self entered  on.  The  person  was  alone, 
and  apparently  unarmed  :  what  his  pur- 
pose might  be,  Rupert  guessed  not :  but 
feeling  for  his  pistols,  and  checking 
his  horse,  he  waited  till  the  man  came 
nearer. 

As  the  latter  approached,  he  took  off 
his  woollen  cap,  with  an  air  of  respect, 
which  made  Rupert  conclude  him  to  be  a 
beggar  :  but  the  man's  dress  was  decent ; 
and  as  the  moonlight  fell  on  his  upraised 
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face  and  grey  locks,  Rupert  thought  he 
had  seen  both  before. 

Another  second  or  two  terminated  the 
alarm  this  idea  gave  him,  and  caused  him 
agitation  of  a  different  kind. 

The  person  in  question,  at  once  an- 
nounced himself  as  the  poor  countryman 
to  whom  Rupert  had  unveiled  the  pro- 
fligate designs  of  General  Wrangel,  in 
the  suburbs  of  Donawert.  He  had  fled 
thence,  he  said,  to  shelter  with  a  married 
niece  in  Bavaria,  until  the  Swedish  army 
should  remove  their  quarters;  having 
safely  deposited  his  pretty  daughter  — 
the  only  child  left  to  his  old  age,  in  the 
hands  of  some  benevolent  nuns,  not  far 
distant. 

He  described  his  gratitude,  with  an 
earnestness,  proportionate  to  the  evident 
sincerity  of  his  rustic  integrity  ;  and  in- 
formed Rupert,  that  having,  on  the  lat- 
ter's  entrance  into  his  niece's  hut,  been 
startled  by  the  sound  of  his  voice  and 
manner  of  speaking,  the  sight  of  a  cer- 
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tain  scar  just  above  his  right  temple, 
which  the  child's  playing  with  his  hair 
discovered,  had  at  once  confirmed  the 
idea  awakened  by  his  voice,  and  urged 
him  to  follow  as  he  had  done,  and  ap» 
prize  him  of  a  danger  which  threatened 
him  nearly. 

At  this  intimation,  Rupert  looked  up 
and  down  the  road  to  observe  whether 
any  one  was  in  sight  or  hearing,  and  see* 
ing  no  living  thing  except  themselves,  he 
alighted  from  his  horse,  and  drawing 
him  close  to  the  bank,  took  his  station 
under  its  shelter,  with  the  honest  Suabian. 

The  circumstances  the  latter  had  to 
relate,  were,  as  he  owned,  imperfect ; 
but  he  thought  that  he  knew  enough  to 
warrant  him  in  saying  they  were  import- 
ant ;  probably  they  might  be  completed 
by  the  conjectures  of  his  auditor,  who 
most  likely  had  some  key  to  the  business 
they  treated  of. 

What  the  Suabian  related  was  this  :  — 

Some  Bavarian  troopers,  belonging  to 
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a  couple  of  regiments,  quartered  at  a 
place  a  few  miles  higher  up,  had  been 
lately  at  his  niece's  hut,  enlisting  her 
husband  in  a  service  of  profit  to  him,  but 
not  of  personal  danger.  It  was  their 
purpose,  they  told  him,  to  enter  the  town 
of  ***  by  stratagem,  and  if  he  would  ac- 
company them,  and  upon  ascertaining 
their  entrance,  hoist  the  signal  of  a  white 
flag  from  the  Hill-tree,  to  the  right  of 
the  town,  that  would  be  the  token  by 
which  the  remainder  of  their  squadron 
were  to  advance,  secure  of  entering  and 
possessing  the  place  surprised.  The  oc- 
casion of  this  sudden  enterprise,  was 
some  private  information  sent  to  the  Colo- 
nel of  one  of  those  regiments,  stating, 
that  Roselheim,  the  commandant  of  this 
Swedish  station,  would  positively  be  ab- 
sent during  the  whole  of  the  ensuing 
night  5  therefore  any  feint  or  attack  upon 
the  town,  would  be  more  likely  to  suc- 
ceed, when  the  proper  commander  was 
off  his  post  —  and  secretly  off  it  —  than 
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when  all  things  were  going  on  in  due 
order. 

The  Suabian  added,  that  having,  while 
in  his  own  poor  home,  learned  Rupert's 
name  from  accidentally  seeing  him  as 
he  passed  to  that  very  town,  on  the 
morning  of  his  sudden  march  thither, 
liaving  immediately  recognised  his  strik- 
ing countenance,  and  enquired  who  he 
was,  he  could  not  mistake  him  again, 
when  he  saw  him  by  the  strong  glare  of 
his  niece's  fire,  even  under  a  peasant's 
dress  :  —  especially  when  that  glare  show- 
ed on  the  top  of  his  fair  forehead,  the  very 
mark  which  his  own  lamp  had  gleamed 
upon  at  Donawert. 

The  old  man  confessed  that  his  niece's 
husband,  in  the  hope  of  earning  a  little 
money  honestly,  was  gone  with  the  sol- 
diers, to  their  colonel;  therefore  intreat- 
ed,  that  if  the  poor  fellow  should  by 
chance  fall  into  the  hands  of  the  Swedes, 
from  the  information  he  was  now  giving, 
they  would  treat   him    kindly.      Again 

VOL.  IV.  L 
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and  again  he  assured  Rupert,  that  no- 
thing but  the  strength  of  gratitude  to 
him,  for  saving  himself  from  shame,  and 
his  daughter  from  ruin,  would  have  in- 
duced him  to  betray  what  might  be  con- 
sidered a  confidence,  being  spoken'before 
him  in  the  belief  that  he  was  a  loyal  Ba- 
varian, When  this  detail  was  closed, 
Rupert's  brain  was  full  of  clouds ;  he  at- 
tempted to  understand  the  military  pro- 
ject so  vaguely  reported  by  his  informant, 
but  in  vain  ;  still  less  could  he  account 
for  the  positive  assurance  that  his  uncle 
would  be  secretly  absent  from  the  com- 
mand  allotted  him,  at  the  dead  of  night. 
He  questioned  the  old  man,  and  found 
that  the  name  of  Lodowick  Schwartz  had 
often  been  mentioned  by  the  soldiers  ; 
especially  as  denoting  him  for  their  source 
of  information.  Rupert  at  once  remem- 
bered that  his  uncle's  servant  bore  that 
name,  a  man  he  never  liked,  but  whose 
bluntly  impertinent  flatteries  swayed  his 
master  more  than  the  latter  would  have 
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chosen  to  admit.  If  then  on  joining  Co- 
lonel Roselheim,  Rupert  should  find  that 
he  was  actually  going,  for  whatever  reason, 
to  absent  himself  at  the  time  specified, 
he  should  have  no  doubt,  that  this  ser- 
vant was  in  league  with  the  enemy. 

Convinced  that  however  enigmatical 
part  of  the  affair  appeared  to  himself,  it 
was  really  pregnant  with  danger  to  his 
uncle,  Rupert  became  more  earnest  and 
minute  in  his  interrogatories  ;  and  having 
received  all  the  satisfaction  in  the  poor 
man's  power  to  bestow,  acknowledged 
that  his  own  accidental  service  was  richly 
overpaid  by  this  providential  adventure ; 
confessed  that  it  was  not  himself,  but  a 
near  and  dear  relative  that  was  threaten- 
ed ;  and  pressing  into  the  old  Suabian's 
hand  the  only  piece  of  gold  he  had  about 
him  with  a  gracious  and  grateful  bene- 
diction, he  struck  his  horse's  side  with 
his  heel,  and  was  out  of  sight  in  a  mo- 
ment. 


l2 
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CHAR  VI. 

Fortunately,  the  town  Colonel  Rosel- 
heim  commanded,  was  in  Rupert's  direct 
road  to  Donawert,  by  the  detour  which 
circumstances  in  Bavaria  obliged  him  to 
make,  ere  he  could  cross  the  frontier 
line  safely  ;  therefore,  without  betraying 
his  duty,  he  could  take  that  course,  and 
halt  at  this  first  friendly  station,  with  the 
allowable  plea  of  recruiting  himself  ere 
he  appeared  at  head-quarters. 

Exceedingly  harassed  in  mind,  and 
more  fatigued  from  that  harassment, 
than  he  had  felt  himself  during  the  whole 
of  his  journey,  Rupert  reached  the  gates 
of  the  town,  three  hours  after  midnight : 
but  the  rules,  on  such  occasions,  are  un- 
bending to  solitary  individuals,  and  he 
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was  forced  to  wait  there  till  day-break : 
when,  never  did  the  unexpected  sight  of 
the  object  beloved  thrill  human  breast 
with  livelier  momentary  joy,  than  did  the 
firrt  peep  of  dawn,  through  the  leafless 
branches  of  what  was  called  the  hill-tree, 
warm  that  of  Rupert. 

Except  during  periods  of  actual  ser- 
vice. Colonel  Roselheim  was  not  an 
early  riser  ;  Rupert  therefore,  unable  to 
restrain  his  impatience  to  glean  some- 
thing of  the  mystery  which  caused  him 
strange  fears,  went  immediately  to  Major 
Heilbrunn,  the  second  in  command  ;  an 
officer  of  merit,  about  his  uncle's  stand- 
ing in  the  army,  but  even  less  fortunate. 
Something  of  confidential  intimacy,  on 
the  subject  of  Colonel  Roselheim's  pe- 
culiarities, had  long  and  insensibly  esta- 
blished itself  between  Rupert  and  this 
officer  ;  both  noticed  those  peculiarities 
in  the  true  spirit  of  affection,  anxious  to 
ward  off  their  consequences  from  the  of- 
fender himself,  and  to  prevent  observ- 
l3 
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ation  of  them,  by  less  indulgent  persons. 
It  was  not  unnatural,  therefore,  that  Ma- 
jor Heilbrunn,  after  a  short  conversation 
on  other  topics,  should  relate  an  incident 
from  which  he  apprehended  evil,  though 
at  a  later  period,  to  the  worthy  Colonel. 
The  business  of  a  cartel  had  very 
lately  brought  into  the  town  a  distant  rela- 
tion of  the  Countess  Rhinegravestein, 
a  Saxon  Count,  serving  under  the  Arch- 
duke Leopold.  Colonel  Roselheim  had 
imprudently  spoken  of  that  lady,  in 
terms  impossible  for  her  kinsman  to 
hear»  unless  he  had  previously  disowned 
her  unjustifiable  conduct ;  and  this 
nobleman,  being  younger,  and  as  inflam- 
mable, and  proud  of  his  relationship  to 
the  Countess,  had  retorted,  by  calling 
the  Colonel  an  upstart  and  an  apostate. 
A  blow,  Major  Heilbrunn  grieved  to  say, 
had  been  his  old  comrade's  answer ;  and 
it  was  with  difficulty,  therefore,  that  he 
and  an  officer  in  the  Saxon  Count's  com- 
pany, could  prevent  them   from  ending 
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the  mutual  outrage  by  an  immediate 
duel.  A  truce,  not  a  peace,  was  at  length 
concluded  on  the  score  of  superior  duty 
claiming  the  present  moment ;  and  the 
two  by-standers,  stood  pledged  to  see  sa- 
tisfaction rendered  by  the  one  and  taken 
by  the  other,  at  the  point  of  the  sword, 
whenever  Colonel  Roselheim  should  be 
released  from  his  charge  of  the  town,  and 
free  to  stake  his  life  in  a  private  quarrel. 
Rupert  could  not  hear  this  account, 
coupling  it  with  what  he  had  heard  in 
Bavaria, without  becoming  certain  that  his 
uncle  was  rashly  and  secretly  engaged  in 
the  desperate  adventure  of  giving  Count 
Rothweil  the  rendezvous  somewhere  dis- 
tant :  and  that  either  the  latter  was  base 
enough  to  take  advantage  of  such  a  step, 
and  revenge  his  affronted  dignity,  by  im- 
parting it  to  his  own  party  ;  or  that  the 
Colonel's  servant  was  indeed  betraying 
his  master  from  mere  sordid  motives. 

Simply,    but    strongly   expressing  his 
concern    at  what   the   Major  told   him, 
l4 
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Rupert  now  hurried  to  his  uncle's  house  ; 
and  having  waited  some  time  for  his  ris- 
ing, was  at  length  so  impatient  that  he 
entered  his  chamber  without  ceremony, 
and  woke  him. 

Colonel  Roselheim's  pleasure  at  this 
unexpected  sight  of  his  nephew,  was 
loud  and  long ;  he  had  been  apprized  of 
his  absence  from  camp,  but  was  too  well 
acquainted  with  the  duties  of  secret  ser- 
vice to  ask  where  he  had  been,  much  less 
to  enquire  into  the  nature  of  his  mission. 
He  talked  of  various  matters,  with  his 
usual  transition  from  noisy  volubility  to 
unreflecting  silence.  Rupert,  however, 
observed,  that  his  uncle's  countenance 
did  not,  as  formerly,  testify  a  vacancy  of 
thought :  it  was  vexed  and  sombre  j  and 
such  an  expression  was  the  more  striking, 
from  the  contrast  it  formed  to  liis  joyous 
boisterousness,  while  speaking. 

After  some  time  given  to  ordinary 
topics,  interesting  to  them  both,  Rupert, 
witli  some  trepidation,  related  the  extra- 
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ordinary  circumstance  that  had  happened 
to  him,  near  the  frontiers.  While  repeat- 
ing this,  as  a  mere  travelling  adventure, 
the  Colonel,  unlike  his  custom,  listened 
attentively  :  now  knitting  his  brow  into 
absolute  cords  ;  and  now  tightly  press- 
ing first  the  upper,  and  then  the  under 
lip  over  each  other.  When  the  recital 
ended,  he  seemed  to  take  a  sudden  reso- 
lution ;  changed  his  look  ;  all  at  once 
aftected  to  laugh;  said,  the  thing  was  like 
a  gypsey's  fortune-telling,  all  a  jumble  of 
guess  and  trick  ;  and  having  completely 
dressed  himself  by  this  time,  was  going 
to  leave  the  room,  inviting  the  dismayed 
Rupert  to  meet  him  an  hour  hence  at 
the  luding-house,  when  as  suddenly  turn- 
ing back,  he  burst  into  a  passion  of  in- 
vectives and  execrations. 

From  these  disjointed  apostrophes,  his 
nephew  was  at  no  loss  to  gather  more 
than  Major  Heilbrunn  had  told,  or  could 
tell  him  :  and  he  besought  his  uncle  to 
explain  himself  thoroughly. 
L  5 
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Colonel  Roselheim*s  impetuosity,  if 
not  his  good  sense,  never  allowed  him  to 
give  half  confidences  ;  and  flinging  him- 
self down  upon  a  seat,  he  now  more 
deliberately  confirmed  whatever  Rupert 
suspected  ;  adding  the  only  part  which 
yet  wanted  confirmation,  and  which  the 
latter  dreaded  most  to  hear. 

He  confessed,  that  ashamed  of  having 
given  any  man  a  blow,  without  giving 
him  also  the  opportunity  of  avenging  it, 
he  had  found  means  privately  to  offer 
satisfaction  to  Count  Rothweil,  svhich 
being  accepted,  they  were  to  meet  that 
very  night,  at  a  certain  hour  after  mid- 
night, in  an  unfrequented  grove,  mid- 
way between  their  two  stations ;  and 
there  end  their  quarrel  by  torch-light 
with  their  swords. 

Colonel  Roselheim  had  put  only  his 
servant,  he  said,  into  his  secret,  through- 
out  the  whole  transaction  :  he  only  was 
to  accompany  him  :  it  had  been  settled, 
that  this  fellow  should  go  privately 
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out  of  the  town  before  dusk,  with  his 
master's  horse,  and  wait  for  him  at  a  due 
distance  till  the  hour  in  which  it  would 
be  necessary  for  the  Colonel  to  join  him, 
and  ride  to  the  appointed  rendezvous. 

Aware  that  there  was  hazard  and  cul- 
pability in  thus  quitting  his  post  for  a 
personal  quarrel,  Colonel  Roselheim  had 
demanded   Count  Rothweil's  promise  to 
keep  the  affair  secret :  it  being  sufficient 
for  the  latter's  honour,  that  the  custom- 
ary satisfaction  would  be  rendered  him 
before  one  of  the  officers  that  had  wit- 
nessed the  affi*ont,   who   might  report  it 
hereafter  to  Major  Heilbrunn.     The  last- 
named  officer  could  not  be  present,  as  the 
town  would  then  be  left  without  a  protec- 
tor.   Between  Count  Rothweil  therefore, 
and    Colonel    Roselheim's    servant,  the 
treachery  must  lie.     Rothweil  bore  a  fair 
reputation  ;   his   name  had   never   been 
mentioned  by  the  Bavarian  soldiers  when 
discussing  their  scheme  ;   and  the  very 
fact   of  the  regiments  destined  for  the 
L  6 
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stratagem,  being  a  part  of  the  force  in 
Bavaria,  seemed  to  remove  the  suspicion 
from  one  that  belonged  to  that  of  the 
Archduke,  on  a  different  frontier. 

Not  only  Rupert,  but  the  Colonel  him- 
self,  felt  instant  conviction  that  Lodowick 
was  the  traitor. 

Without  wounding  his  uncle  by  any 
fruitless  remark  upon  his  blameable  con- 
duct to  Count  Rothweil,  Rupert  express- 
ed his  deep  concern  at  the  probable  con- 
sequences of  it ;  convinced  as  he  was, 
that  some  scheme  was  on  foot  by  the 
enemy  which  might  create  the  most  dis- 
astrous confusion,  were  it  to  take  place 
during  the  unauthorised  absence  of  the 
commanding  officer,  the  second  in  com- 
mand being  ignorant  of  that  absence. 
He  spoke  of  privately  seizing  and  ques- 
tioning Lodowick,  and  renouncing  the 
rendezvous  with  CoUnt  Rothweil  alto- 
gether, as  a  positive  breach  of  public  duty. 

To  renounce  the  appointment.  Colonel 
Roselheim  said,  was  not  to  be  heard  of. 
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Rupert  then  besought  permission  to  go 
in  his  stead  and  meet  Count  Rothweil ; 
not  for  the  mad  purpose,  he  owned,  of 
exposing  his  own  life  ;  but  in  the  hope 
of  conciliating,  or  at  least  of  postponing 
this  fatal  rencontre,  until  a  time  of  truce. 
To  speak  of  postponing  any  matter  to 
Colonel  Roselheim,  whereby  his  courage 
might  be  questioned,  was  speaking  to  the 
whirlwind.  He  might  have  replied  to 
Rupert's  reasonings  and  entreaties  in  the 
w^ords  of  the  poet :  — 

«  Why  thus 
Address  thy  prayers  to  me  !  —  th'  assailing  wave 
Moves  not  the  rock  !" 

In  a  stern,  rather  than  an  angry  tone,  he 
commanded  his  nephew  to  silence  on 
that  topic,  adding,  "  Meet  him  I  will.  — 
If  you  choose  to  go  with  me,  boy,  you 
shall  have  no  cause  to  hang  down  your 
head  for  me  afterwards.  —  I  care  for 
nothing,  except  this  plaguy  trick  of  the 
enemy  :  let's  hear  that  part  of  your  story 
again." 
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Rupert  repeated  the  story  ;  and  as  the 
uncle  and  nephew  weighed  every  particu- 
lar more  narrowly,  both  became  con- 
vinced that  the  traitorous  information 
was  solely  the  work  of  the  former's 
trusted  servant.  Several  slighter  proofs, 
of  less  important  things  known  or  dis- 
covered by  the  enemy  in  former  periods, 
rose  to  confirm  this  suspicion  :  and  as 
Colonel  Roselheim  admitted  this  strong 
evidence,  Rupert  was  surprised  to  see 
him  remaining  where  he  was,  and  not 
rushing  out,  as  he  expected,  with  mad 
imprudence,  to  accuse  the  traitor  pub- 
licly, and  so  betray  his  own  secret. 

The  degree  of  this  man's  guilt  was 
a  secondary  concern  just  now  ;  Rupert's 
chief  concern  was  to  divert  his  uncle 
from  the  purpose  of  meeting  Count 
Rothweil  ;  and  in  the  hope  of  doing  so, 
he  once  more  placed  before  him,  the 
scandal  of  being  found  off  his  post,  should 
the  Bavarians  attempt,  much  less  suc- 
ceed, in  a  surprise. 
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Colonel  Roselheim  saw  the  danger  he 
ran  :  but  of  two  disgraces,  the  one  posi- 
tive, the  other  doubtful,  fnay,  he  affected 
to  believe  impossible,)  he  found  himself 
resolved  to  avoid  the  first.  No  man 
should  ever  be  able,  he  said,  to  brand 
him  for  a  coward  ;  and  what  he  should  be 
called,  if  the  town  suffered  harm  through 
his  hot-headedness,  he  would  not  enquire 
too  curiously  at  this  juncture.  If  Ru- 
pert chose  to  assist  him,  in  making  pro- 
per dispositions  for  having  the  enemy 
well-received,  in  case  the  vaunted  at- 
tempt were  made  ;  and  if  he  chose  after- 
wards to  go  and  see  how  he  acquitted 
himself  to  Count  Rothweil,  he  would 
take  both  acts  as  a  kindness  ;  but  if  the 
former  feared  to  lose  any  of  his  own  cre- 
dit by  either,  in  God's  name  let  him 
stay  away. 

With  a  brimming  eye  and  a  fuller 
heart,  Rupert  squeezed  his  uncle's  hand 
at  this;  and  after  a  moment's  deep  breath- 
ing, said  earnestly  "  If  I  could  have  per- 
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suaded  you  to  give  up  this  fatal  business, 
my  dear  uncle,  I  should  have  taken  it  as 
the  greatest  proof  you  could  ever  have 
given  me,  of  your  valued  affection ;  as 
it  is,  your  fate  is  mine.  I  go  with  you 
to-night. 

Colonel  Roselheim  embraced  him. 
**  A  plague  on  my  hastiness  1"  exclaim- 
ed he,  "  if  you  had  been  by  when 
that  stiff  coxcomb  first  provoked  me, 
as  you  were  when  that  other  young 
fellow  flamed  up,  it  would  not  have  come 
to  this.  Why  the  devil  do  I  always  put 
myself  in  fault  ?  A  blow  no  man  can 
forgive,  till  he  has  given  a  cut  or  thrust 
in  return.*' 

The  necessary  steps  to  be  taken,  by 
way  of  providing  against  a  surprize  of 
the  town,  even  by  the  most  ingenious 
stratagem,  were  now  canvassed.  Rupert 
suggested  calling  in  a  few  companies  of 
foot  that  were  scattered  about  among 
the  villages,  and  advised  their  entry  to 
be  made  in  loose  parties,  at  different  in- 
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tervals,  not  to  attract  attention,  and  after 
Lodovvick  should  be  gone  out  of  it  with 
his  master  and  Rupert's  horses.  Some 
cavahy  might  be  procured  also,  by  ap- 
plication to  another  Swedish  quarter, 
and  if  these  were  stationed  in  a  wood  on 
the  Franconian  side  of  the  town,  they 
would  be  ready  either  to  fall  upon  the 
rear  of  the  enemy,  cutting  off  his  retreat, 
if  he  failed  of  making  good  an  entrance; 
or  they  might  intercept  the  troop  that 
was  to  advance  afterwards  to  his  support. 
Friendly  cavalry,  so  posted,  would  have 
a  double  use  :  as  Kupert  thought,  that 
if  treachery  were  meditated  by  Count 
Rothweil,  as  well  as  by  Lodowick,  and  a 
party  of  Imperialists  were  employed  to  cut 
off  his  uncle's  return,  a  little  hard  riding 
would  bring  him  within  reach  of  their 
own  dragoons  ;  and  if  a  signal  and  an- 
swering signal  were  previously  concerted, 
he  might  put  himself  at  their  head,  and 
when  he  re-appeared  with  them  in  the 
town,  make  his  temporary  absence  seem 
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only  a  part  of  the  well-laid  scheme  by 
which  that  of  the  Bavarians  was  frus- 
trated. 

Doubling  of  guards  at  the  barriers,  en- 
larging the  horse-patrole,  distributing  a 
greater  quantity  of  ammunition,  all  these 
things  Colonel  Roselheim  knew  the  ne- 
cessity of  having  done  at  the  proper  time; 
and  the  necessity,  therefore,  of  letting 
Major  Heilbrunn  into  the  secret.  The 
Major  then  was  summoned ;  the  con- 
fidence  given,  the  responsibility  accept- 
ed :  signals  were  fixed  on ;  and  a  pass- 
word settled,  which  was  to  re-admit 
Colonel  Roselheim,  disguised  as  he  must 
be  going  out,  together  with  Rupert,  at 
the  Suabian  entrance  of  the  town. 

Soon  after,  having  thus  arranged  every 
thing,  and  given  the  word  of  a  soldier 
to  bury  the  transaction  for  ever  in  his 
own  breast,  Major  Heilbrunn  zealously 
endeavoured  to  dissuade  his  superior 
from  a  project  so  fraught  with  evil ;  but 
Colonel  Roselheim  was  deaf  to  remon- 
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strance;  and  dismissing  the  Major, 
though  in  his  kindest  manner,  hastened 
out  with  Rupert  to  reconnoitre  the 
weakest  parts  of  the  place. 

To  turn  the  threatened  evil  into  a  bril- 
liant success  was  assuredly  desirable,  and 
as  there  was  nothing  to  be  apprehended 
from  a  surprise,  when  it  was  foreseen,  it 
formed  therefore  no  part  of  Colonel 
Roselheim's  plan  to  induce  the  enemy  to 
abandon  it,  by  shewing  that  it  was 
forebcen, 

Rupert  had  no  sooner  terminated  his 
share  in  the  consultations  with  his  uncle 
and  Major  Heilbrunn,  than  borrowing 
one  of  the  latter's  swiftest  horses,  he 
rode  almost  without  intermission,  at  full 
speed,  to  Donawert,  where  he  went  im- 
mediately to  the  commander-in-chief, 
reported  the  acquiescence  of  General 
Konigsmark  in  the  plan  for  opening  the 
coming  year  ;  and  pleading  the  necessity 
of  returning,  after  such  long  absence 
from  his   troop  in  the  town   where  his 
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uncle  commanded  ;  and  hinting  at  pri- 
vate business  there,  quickly  received  his 
conge,  and  got  back  just  after  sunset. 

The  whole  day,  indeed,  passed  in  such 
excessive  activity  and  occupation  of 
mind,  that  it  was  not  until  he  found  him- 
self at  midnight  beyond  the  last  barrier 
of  the  town,  walking  swiftly  towards  the 
spot  where  Lodowick  was  waiting  with 
the  horses,  that  he  had  leisure  to  think  of 
the  actual  aim  of  all  this  movement. 

As  though  the  subject  had^  been  un- 
noticed by  him  till  this  very  moment, 
it  appalled  him  now  with  a  species  of 
shock.  He  was  accompanying  his  uncle, 
he  knew,  to  a  scene  of  death  5  either  he 
or  his  antagonist  would  most  likely  fall ; 
and  if  his  uncle  preserved  his  life  through 
that  peril,  it  might  be  only  to  lose  it  the 
next  hour,  amid  the  uproar  of  the  attack 
upon  the  town.  What  was  to  be  his  own 
fate,  throughout,  Rupert  stayed  not  to 
enquire ;  but  the  imagined  fall  of  his 
good  uncle   was  a    misfortune  of  such 
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magnitude  to  him,  in  many  points  of  view, 
that  as  if  rousing  from  the  stupor  occa- 
sioned by  some  drug  or  philtre,  andamazed 
at  himself  for  not  urging  his  arguments 
more  persuasively  than  he  fancied  he 
had  yet  done,  he  rode  his  horse  close  up 
to  his  uncle's  side,  (for  they  were  now 
mounted,  and  Lodowick  riding  at  a 
short  distance  behind,)  and  suddenly 
broke  in  upon  his  meditations,  by  a  re- 
newal of  all  that  he  had  vainly  urged 
during  the  day,  and  to  which  the  greater 
awe  of  his  soul  gave  additional  energy. 

There  is  no  man,  however  eminent  for 
wisdom  and  virtue,  especially  in  the  first 
years  of  manhood,  that  rises  completely 
above  the  level  of  the  times  he  lives  in  : 
the  extensive  ramifications  of  Christian 
duty,  and  the  consequent  sinfulness  of 
duelling,  were  not  as  distinctly  ascer- 
tained then,  as  they  are  now ;  Rupert, 
therefore,  had  only  the  abhorrence  to 
that  practice,  of  a  man  naturally  gentle 
and  averse  to  blood ;  he  was  taught  the 
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creed  of  a  soldier  on  that  subject;  and 
acknowledging,  that  after  giving  a  brave 
man  a  blow,  his  uncle  must  either  give 
that  man  the  usual  satisfaction,  or  con- 
fess his  fault,  he  now  endeavoured  to  per- 
suade him  to  the  last  step,  enforcing  with 
much  eloquence,  the  true  magnanimity 
of  confessing  error,  when  conscious  of 
having  offended ;  observing,  that  of  all 
men  his  uncle  might  do  this  with  the 
greatest  security,  as  his  personal  cou- 
rage was  established  by  far  nobler  actions 
than  drawing  his  sword  in  a  private  quar- 
rel. Rupert  then  mentioned  his  mother, 
in  a  way  that  he  hoped  might  move  his 
auditor :  but  the  Colonel  only  drew  a 
long  breath,  something  between  a  sigh 
and  a  groan,  wished  that  he  had  married 
in  his  youth  such  a  woman  as  she,  and 
bidding  him  speak  no  more  of  her,  added, 
"  My  mind  is  fixed,  I  tell  you.  Sir !  wait 
till  the  play  is  done.  I  thank  you,  how- 
ever, whatever  happens;  if  I  fall,  do 
you  hear,  ride  back,  and  dispute  the  last 
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foot  of  ground  in  the  town  —  do  you 
make  a  name  for  yourself,  though  it  cost 
you  your  life  to  boot  —  and  hark  you, 
Rupert,  dispose  of  that  scoundrel  by  the 
way." 

The  last  words  were  spoken  in  a  still 
lower  tone  than  the  indistinct  grumbling 
one,  with  which  the  first  were  said.  Ru- 
pert understood  from  them,  that  his  uncle 
meant  not  to  let  his  servant  escape,  when 
once  he  was  assured  of  his  guilt,  by  the 
signal  which  was  to  announce  the  attempt 
upon  the  town  —  and  he  could  not  wish 
that  he  should ;  but  it  was  impossible  for 
Rupert  to  give  the  horrid  promise  of 
being  his  executioner.  The  latter  now 
and  then  looked  back  at  the  fellow  as 
they  advanced,  and  saw  him  riding  stu- 
pidly forwards,  with  his  head  hanging 
down,  revolving,  perhaps,  his  own  guilt, 
and  half  repenting  its  probable  conse- 
quences to  his  hasty  but  kind  master. 
As  Rupert  retreated,  shuddering  with- 
in himself,  from  these  occasional  glances, 
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and  imagined  the  comparatively  few 
pieces  of  gold  for  which  this  man  was 
bartering  so  many  lives  as  were  likely  to 
fall  in  this  night's  enterprise,  he  shuddered 
again,  to  think  how  often  the  immor- 
tal soul  is  thus  sold  for  "  a  mess  of  pot- 
tage ;"  an  eternity  of  happiness,  for  a 
moment  of  earthly  gratification  ! 

After  the  sombre  ride  of  an  hour,  the 
horsemen    turning  off  towards   a  glen, 
came  in  sight  of  the  grove  appointed  by 
Count  Rothweil.     It  was  a  dismal  scene 
plough  ;  for  the  trees  were  principally 
firs,  that  grew  very  high  above,  and  fea- 
thered to  the  very  ground  below  :  a  cir- 
cle  of  black  thorn  skirted  them  ;    and 
girt  in  the  grove,  as  if  to  mark  it  for  the 
haunt   of   witches,  or   accursed    spirits. 
The  night   was    muffled    and    gloomy, 
as  the  persons  met  to  increase  its  mourn- 
fulness ;    and   every  thing  was  so  still, 
that  even  the  melancholy  winter  wind 
would   have   been   more   cheerful,  than 
such  sepulchral  repose. 
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Count  Roth  well  was  already  there  with 
his  second,  and  servant,  all  standing 
wrapt  in  their  large  military  cloaks.  The 
office  not  only  of  his  servant  but  of  Colo- 
nel Roselheim's  was  to  hold  the  huge 
torches  which  were  to  light  their  masters 
to  the  work  of  death. 

A  few  words  of  cold  and  constrained 
civility  passed  between  the  principals  of 
this  affair  :  the  servants  then  shook  their 
torches  into  a  strong  blaze,  the  seconds 
settled  the  usual  punctilios  of  such  meet- 
ings, and  fell  silently  back. 

At  that  moment,  Rupert  felt  a  certain 
conviction  that  his  uncle  would  fall :  — 
the  sentence  of  his  own  deatli  could 
scarcely  have  caused  him  such  a  pang. 

Count  Rothweil  now  observed  that  the 
steel  of  his  adversary's  weapon  as  the 
latter  drew  it  forth,  seemed  pecu- 
liarly finely  tempered  :  the  Colonel  im- 
mediately insisted  upon  exchanging 
swords  :  this  the  other  more  civilly  de- 
clined ;  but  accepted  the  advantage  oi' 
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the  first  attack.  He  made  it  dexterously 
and  earnestly:  Colonel  Roselheim  de- 
fended himself  temperately ;  and  after  a 
thrust  or  two  from  his  opponent,  it 
was  evident  less  carefully,  confining  him- 
self to  parrying,  without  returning  the 
kmges. 

Count  Rothweil  noticed  this,  and  as 
he  made  another  thrust  at  him  which  en- 
tered his  left  side  and  drew  blood,  called 
pettishly  on  him  to  fight  more  in  ear- 
nest. 

The  Colonel  now  drew  back,  and  en- 
quiring whether  his  enemy  had  received 
sufficient  satisfaction,  merely  put  his  hand- 
kerchief between  his  waistcoat  and  the 
wound,  while  awaiting  the  answer. 

Rothweil's  second  now  took  upon  him 
to  pronounce  the  satisfaction  complete  : 
his  principal  confirmed  the  declaration  by 
a  bend  of  the  head  :  upon  which  Colonel 
Roselheim  believing  his  character  as  a 
brave  man  placed  beyond  doubt,  made 
a  blunt  confession  of  concern  at  the  af- 
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front  he  had  put  upon  a  gallant  soldier, 
and  demanded  pardon  for  it. 

Count  Rothweil  seemed   astonished ; 
certainly   not   disagreeably   so :    and  in 
granting  it  with  a  tolerable  grace,  took 
care  not  to  insist  upon  an  avowal  of  con- 
trition for  the  offence  which  preceded  it, 
that  of  branding  his  fair  relative  with 
opprobrium.       He  left  that  perhaps,  to 
balance  his  own  gross  appellation  of  apos- 
tate; and  touching  his  hat  to  the  frank- 
hearted  Colonel,  confessed  he  was  per- 
fectly satisfied,  and  hoped  that  his  sword 
had  riot  proved  keener  than  he  imagined. 
While  the  Austrian  party  were  pre- 
paring   for    departure,    Kupert,    as    if 
scarcely  awakened  after  a  painful  dream, 
so  surprised  and  rejoiced  was  he  at  this 
unexpected   termination   of    a  meeting 
which  he  feared  would  cost  one,  or  both 
of  them   his  life,  now   hastened  to  ex- 
amine   his    uncle's    wound,    which  had 
begun  to  bleed  pretty  plentifully.     Lodo- 
wick  showed  the  greatest  anxiety  to  as- 
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sist  in  stanching  it;  and  although  his 
master  declared  it  merely  in  the  muscles 
of  the  side,  and  stanchable  with  an  ad- 
ditional handkerchief,  and  a  sash  well 
tightened,  the  man  persisted  in  recom- 
mending him  to  retire  to  a  cottage,  the 
owner  of  which  he  knew,  and  there  have 
it  leisurely  examined,  and  securely  bound 
up. 

Colonel Roselheim  merely  cried  pshaw! 
with  a  more  passionate  movement  of  the 
head  than  ordinary,  exchanging  a  look 
with  Rupert,  which  spoke  what  he 
thought  of  this  officiousness.  While  the 
latter  was  bandaging  his  uncle's  side,  and 
the  other  gentlemen  riding  off,  he  re- 
marked Lodowick's  eyes  perpetually 
turning  towards  that  quarter  where  it 
was  barely  possible  he  might  descry  the 
white  token  of  his  accomplice's  success. 
The  fellow  seemed  unusually  slow,  or 
clumsy  in  making  the  horses  ready  for 
their  riders :  Rupert  therefore,  pushing 
him  aside,  helped  his  uncle  to  his  saddle. 
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and  snatching  the  bridle  of  his  own  horse 
from  the  lingering  fingers  of  Lodowick, 
was  just  mounting,  when  the  alarm  bell 
ringing  from  the  town,  confirmed  the 
truth  of  his  Suabian  friend. 

At  the  loud  sound  of  that  bell,  Colonel 
Roselheim  started  up  erect  in  his  stir- 
rups, and  exclaiming  —  "  Treacherous 
scoundrel !"  shot  Lodowick  dead  at  his 
feet. 

Rupert  had  but  a  moment  for  amaze- 
ment and  horror  j  his  uncle  was  already 
at  full  speed :  he  sprang  upon  his  saddle, 
and  striking  his  spurs  into  his  horse's 
sides,  followed  with  a  velocity  which 
quickly  brought  him  up  with  the  Co- 
lonel. 

The  cavalry  stationed  so  judiciously 
in  the  wood,  roused  by  the  same  signal, 
were  now  thundering  along  in  the  same 
direction.  The  only  light  in  the  sky,  was 
that  afforded  by  a  few  stars,  which  ap- 
peared through  rifts  of  the  clouds,  so 
that  the  men  and  horses  were  seen  im- 
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perfectly;  but  Rupert  could  not  doubt 
they  were  their  own  friends :  he  waved 
his  hat,  as  he  gallopped  up  to  them,  and 
exchanged  the  pass-words.  Having  pushed 
before  his  uncle,  whose  aim  was  not  to 
be  known  till  they  should  get  within 
the  barriers  of  the  town,  Rupert  pro- 
claimed himself:  the  troopers  repeated 
his  name  with  an  animated  shout ;  and 
following  his  impetuous  lead,  they  swept 
with  him  into  the  Suabian  gate,  which 
opened  at  his  signal ;  and  passing  down 
the  main  street,  directed  by  the  sound  of 
incessant  firing,  and  the  shouts  of  mo- 
mentary triumph,  he  plunged  at  once 
into  the  thick  of  a  desperate  fight. 

In  concerting  and  executing  this  en- 
terprise, the  Bavarians  had  copied  the 
well-known  stratagem  of  Duke  Bernard, 
so  successful  upon  the  city  of  Manheimj 
a  body  of  their  horse  came  thundering  at 
the  gate,  tumultuously  caUing  out,  that 
they  were  a  party  of  Swedes,  broken  by 
the  Imperiahsts,  and  demanding  admit- 
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tance.     As  at  Manheim,   the  gates  flew 
open  to  these  feigned  friends ;  but  here 
they  closed  behind  them  immediately  on 
their    entrance.      Instead    of    deserted 
streets  and  a  few  sleeping  sentinels,  the 
Bavarians  were  all  at  once  assaulted  by 
a  compact  body  of  pikemen,  and  saluted 
from   the  windows  of  the  houses  by  a 
volley  of  shot.     So  unexpected  a  recep- 
tion staggered  the  stoutest  heart  amongst 
them,  and  for  a  while  they  gave  way  be- 
fore the  ardour  of  the  garrison  j  but  their 
officers,    auiiiiatud   b^  the    Very    despera- 
tion of  their  circumstances,  endeavoured 
to  rally  them,  and  paralize  their  adver- 
saries, by  calling  out,    that    the    com- 
mandant of  the  place  was  absent.     This 
effort  was   successful;  and   the  Imperi- 
alists were   furiously  charging  forward, 
some  endeavouring  to  gain  possession  of 
the  gate  to  force  it  open  for  the  entrance 
of  their  party  vainly  clamouring  with- 
out, when  the  appearance  of  another  and 
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more  formidable  body  of  horse  bearing 
down  upon  them,  with  Colonel  Rosel- 
heim  himself  at  their  head,  finished  their 
confusion.  Some  fled  ;  some  threw  down 
their  arms;  a  few  made  a  desperate 
stand;  but  the  greater  part  delivered 
themselves  up  as  prisoners,  yielding  their 
horses  and  arms,  a  rich  spoil  to  their 
captors. 

Thus  terminated  an  affair  which  might 
have  had  the  most  disgraceful  conse- 
quences to  the  commandant's  military 
fortune,  and  the  most  disastrous  ones  to 
the  inhabitants  of  the  town.  Rupert, 
whom  the  stream  of  fight  had  hurried  in  a 
different  direction  from  his  uncle,  and 
who,  after  the  fortune  of  the  town  was 
decided,  instead  of  seeking  booty,  or  se- 
curing individual  prisoners,  solely  oc- 
cupied himself  in  stopping  the  effusion  of 
blood,  was  returning  through  the  dusky 
streets,  to  where  he  had  last  seen  his 
uncle,  when  he  was  stopt  by  a  man  out 
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of  breath,  that  was  coming  in  search  of 
him.  The  man's  manner  told  his  errand 
ere  he  spoke. 

Having  indiscreetly  exposed  himself, 
by  throwing  off  his  hat,  and  repeatedly 
shouting  his  name,  with  the  purpose  of 
demonstrating  his  actual  presence,  Co- 
lonel Roselheim  had  become  an  easy 
mark  for  the  enemy,  and  had  fallen, 
mortally  wounded,  towards  the  end  of 
the  encounter.  Anxious  to  see  his  ne- 
phew, if  possible,  before  he  died,  he 
had  dispatched  several  persons  in  quest  of 
him,  and  would  not  suffer  himself  to  be 
moved  further  than  a  few  paces  from 
the  place  where  he  fell,  lest  the  motion 
might  hasten  his  death,  and  deprive  him 
of  this  last  satisfaction. 

Rupert  asked  but  one  question  — 
*•  Where  his  uncle  was  ?"  and  being  told 
where,  ran  direct  to  the  town-hall. 

He  made  his  way,  %  without  difficulty, 
through  the  crowd  of  soldiers  and  town's- 
people  in  the  market-place,  for  they  parted 
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at  the  sound  of  his  agitated  voice,  and 
hurrying  into  the  open  square  of  the  town- 
hall,  called  the  Exchange,  saw,  by  the 
light  of  a  single  flambeau,  his  dying 
uncle,  supported  in  the  arms  of  Ma- 
jor Heilbrunn,  and  of  one  of  his  old 
soldiers. 

There  were  several  other  persons  in  the 
place,  more  or  less  affected,  according 
to  their  degree  of  interest  in  the  suf- 
ferer J  but  Rupert  saw  only  this  single 
groupe. 

The  Colonel  smiled  at  sight  of  him  ; 
and,  as  his  heart-struck  nephew  threw 
himself  upon  the  ground,  where  the 
others  were  supporting  him  on  their 
knees,  —  exclaiming,  **  O,  let  me  hold 
him !"  he  smiled  more  kindly  again,  and 
said,  at  gasping  intervals,  "  Aye,  let  me 
die  on  his  breast  —  the  best  —  the  truest 

—  the  bravest ."     The  fluttering 

soul  took  wing  with  these  affectionate 
and  affecting  words ;  words,  which 
Rupert  often  soothed  his  grief  with,  in 


OF    MARIENDORPT.  251 

after  years  ;  but  at  present  he  knew  not 
that  they  were  the  last  Colonel  Rosel- 
heim  would  speak :  he  mistook  the  im- 
mediate stillness  which  followed  them 
for  temporary  exhaustion  5  and  almost 
afraid  that  the  very  heavings  of  his  own 
heart  must  be  painful  to  the  sufferer,  re- 
pented that  he  had  so  rashly  removed 
him  from  a  calmer  support. 

Quenching  his  fast-dropping  tears,  as 
well  as  he  could,  yet  finding  that  they 
fell  the  faster  for  that  effort,  from  his 
cheek  to  his  uncle's  head,  he  besought 
him  to  forgive  such  weakness ;  then 
bending  down  his  face,  he  applied  his 
lips  to  the  wounded  man's  forehead  :  its 
chilling  touch,  made  him  recoil. 

<«  What,  is  he  dead!"  he  exclaimed 
with  a  voice  that  made  every  one  thrill : 
no  one  repHed.  His  own  immediate 
shivering  agony  of  conviction,  was  all  the 
answer  he  received. 

"  He   has  fallen   nobly  j  —  died  hap- 
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pily ;"  Major  Heilbrunn  at  length  ob- 
served. 

Eupert  felt  the  comfort  these  words 
were  meant  to  imply ;  and  locking  the 
lifeless  body  he  yet  supported,  in  such 
an  embrace  as  might  have  crushed  it  but 
a  moment  before,  he  whispered  some- 
thing to  Major  Heilbrunn,  and  resigning 
it  to  him,  hastened  to  find  some  shelter- 
ing place  for  his  gushing  sorrow. 

By  the  time  Rupert  returned,  the  sol- 
diers had  formed  a  bier  of  their  arms  and 
cloaks,  and  the  Colonel's  body  covered 
with  his  own  cloak,  was  lying  on  it,  wait- 
ing his  nephew's  re-appearance.  Draw- 
ing his  hat  over  his  eyes  —  though  there 
was  little  light  to  shov/  his  emotion  — 
and  bending  his  head  to  the  question  of 
Major  Heilbrunn,  he  motioned  for  the 
men  to  take  up  their  sad  burthen. 

On  reaching  the  house,  which  as  com- 
mandant, Colonel  Roselheim  had  occu- 
pied, but  which  now  devolved  upon  the 
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next  in  authority,  he  saw  the  body  laid 
decently  upon  a  bed ;  and  dismissing 
those  that  brought  it,  with  a  thanking 
pressure  of  the  hand  to  each,  conversed 
a  while  with  Major  Heilbrunn. 

His  heart  not  only  yearned  for  the 
freedom  of  relieving  itself  with  one  who 
knew  the  secret  aggravation  of  his  grief, 
but  languished  to  hear  all  that  his  uncle 
had  said,  between  the  interval  of  his  fall 
and  his  death. 

Major  Heilbrunn  carefully  related 
every  particular  :  by  which  Rupert  be- 
came assured  that  the  most  prompt  as- 
sistance had  been  rendered,  and  that  his 
uncle  had  died  satisfied  with  having 
bravely  redeemed  his  fault  of  temporary 
absence.  The  affair  had  indeed  ended 
brilliantly,  as  it  is  called  ;  but  it  would 
never  have  been,  and  Colonel  Roselheim 
would  not  now  be  lying  a  bleeding  corpse, 
had  not  his  own  rashness  and  obstinacy 
offered  the  enemy  the  temptation  of  try- 
ing a  surprise. 
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Major  Heilbrunn  observed,  that  every 
one  in  the  garrison  beUeved  their  com- 
mandant's absence,  only  a  part  of  his 
masterly  provision  for  counteracting  the 
stratagem  j  and  Rupert,  vvho  would  have 
blushed  to  preserve  such  undeserved  reput- 
ation for  himself,  yielded  to  human  affec- 
tion and  reverence  for  the  dead,  and 
with  an  embarrassed  sigh,  said,  he  was 
glad  it  was  thought  so. 

Two  or  three  kind  messages  to  him- 
self, from  his  uncle,  were  repeated  by 
the  worthy  Major.  They  were  princi- 
pally assurances  of  the  most  cordial  ap- 
probation of  him,  in  every  point  of  view; 
and  thanks  for  his  advice  and  assistance 
on  the  late  occasion :  to  these,  were 
added  a  comforting  intimation  that  the 
dying  man  was  more  mindful  of  his  soul, 
than  his  imperfect  conduct,  growing  out 
of  his  imperfect  reasoning  faculty,  ever 
gave  his  friends  reason  to  suppose. 

Having  hstened  to  these  details,  with 
gleams  of  satisfaction,  occasionally  ap- 
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pearing  through  the  mournful  expression 
of  his  features,  Rupert  gave  Major  Heil- 
brunn  the  permission  which  the  latter 
considerately  sought,  of  taking  upon  him- 
self the  performance  of  certain  melan- 
choly ceremonials,  and  repeating  his 
thanks,  took  leave  of  him  for  a  time. 

Rupert  spent  the  few  remaining  hours 
till  full  day,  alone,  by  the  side  of  his 
dead  uncle. 

The  meditations  which  occupied  him 
in  that  solemn  chamber,  were  as  awful 
as  mournful.  His  poor  uncle  lay  before 
him,  a  victim,  alike  to  his  own  infirmity, 
and  to  the  treachery  of  another :  that 
other  had  already  paid  the  forfeit  of  life 
also;  Rupert  had  lost  a  kind  relative,  and 
his  mother  the  most  zealous,  if  not  the 
most  judicious  of  her  friends  —  alas  !  in 
some  degree  Colonel  Roselheim's  death 
was  attributable  to  that  zeal  for  her 
cause  !  —  as  Rupert  fancied  her  grief  on 
this  occasion,  other  causes  of  regret  pre- 
sented themselves  ;  and  with  a  pang  of 
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dismay,  which    only   a  moment  before 
he  would  have  believed  it  impossible  for 
him  to  have  felt  for  any  wordly  consider- 
ation, he  saw  at   a  glance   the    double 
calamity  of  this  loss,  to  her.      Half  her 
means  of  decent  support  ended  with  the 
life  of  this  affectionate  friend.     How  was 
Rupert   to   supply    the   deficiency  ?    he 
looked  at  the  pale  face  that  lay  motion- 
less on  the  bed   from    which  it  had  so 
often  arisen  with  life  and  activity  —  his 
own  cheek  well  nigh  as  ghastly  —  and  he 
felt  the  misery  of  thus  uniting  two  such 
jarring  thoughts,  as  the  concerns  of  this 
world,    with    the    solemn    interests    of 
another. 

But  again  the  grievous  reflection  pressed 
on  him  :  his  mother's  benefactor  was 
actually  gone,  and  she  was  left  hence* 
forth  to  her  son's  poor  means,  and  soli- 
tary  exertions.  Good  God  !  —  if  the 
same  chance  of  war  were  to  remove  him 
also  !  —  Rupert  ventured  not  to  look  a 
second  time  into  possible  futurity;  but 
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addressing  himself  more  earnestly  and 
deliberately  to  the  gracious  Being  he  had 
before  only  momentarily  apostrophised, 
he  found  that  it  was  possible  to  "  cast 
his  cares  upon  Him,''  and  be  at  peace. 
According  to  previous  arrangement  with 
Major  Heilbrunn,  who  thought  some 
painful  circumstances  better  executed 
when  the  nephew  of  the  deceased  was 
removed  from  witnessing  them,  noon 
saw  Rupert  on  his  horse  again  ;  pursuing 
his  way  to  Donawert ;  charged  with  the 
double  duty  of  relatino;  the  fortunate  cap- 
ture of  so  many  prisoners  as  were  taken 
in  the  fruitless  attack  upon  the  town,  and 
the  lamented  loss  of  its  commandant. 

General  Wrangel  heard  the  one  ac- 
count with  animation ;  and  the  other 
with  the  indifference  of  a  man,  in  whose 
eyes  mere  valour  is  a  cheap  commodity ; 
the  individual  possessor  of  it,  little  more 
considered  than  a  good  sword-blade. 
He  attempted  a  compliment  of  condo- 
lence in  a  few  common  places  about  the 
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fate  of  war,  the  age  of  the  fallen 
veteran,  &c.,  and  making  Rupert  the 
bearer  of  Major  Hielbrunn's  nomination 
to  the  command  of  the  town,  gave  him 
his  assurance  that  the  troop  he  belonged 
to  should  continue  there,  unless  absolute 
necessity  demanded  its  recall ;  and  then 
intimated  that  he  might  return. 

It  may  be  supposed  that  Rupert  lost 
no  time  in  availing  himself  of  this  per- 
mission. 

All  the  gratifications  of  well-earned 
praise,  (for  General  Wran^el  had  admi- 
ringly reverted  to  the  able  execution  of 
his  secret  commission,)  even  the  better 
suffrage  of  his  own  consciousness  that  he 
deserved  these  praises,  were  withered  and 
abortive  joys  to  Rupert  at  the  present 
season.  Every  hour  that  passed  over  his 
head  in  solitary  communion  with  the  past, 
made  him  more  sensible  to  the  true  affec- 
tion he  bore  his  uncle,  and  to  the  deep 
desolation  which  the  loss  of  that  generous 
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relative  would  prove  to  his  mother.  Had 
Rupert's  hardier  companions  encountered 
him  on  the  way  as  he  rode  fromDonawert, 
they  would  have  jested,  or  marvelled  per- 
haps at  seeing  the  tears  coursing  down 
his  cheeks,  increasing  as  they  flowed. 

Major  Heilbrunn  had  lost  no  time 
during  Rupert's  short  absence,  in  prepar- 
ing every  respectful  attention  for  the 
remains  of  his  early  friend. 

The  usual  period  elapsed,  the  usual 
ceremonies  were  performed  with  more 
than  ordinary  sincerity  by  many  of  the 
assistants ;  and  Rupert  returned  from 
seeing  the  cold  clay  so  lately  animated 
with  life  and  kindness,  laid  at  rest  in 
the  earth,  till  "  all  that  sleep  shall  be 
awakened." 

The  solemn  and  affecting  ceremonial 
of  a  military  funeral,  with  its  melancholy 
music  of  muffled  drums  and  wailing  fifes, 
with  its  deeper  but  more  awing  sound  of 
volleys  fired  above  the  grave,  like  low 
and  warning  thunders  —  these  local  cir- 
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cumstances  impressed  all  who  witnessed 
them  ;  and  in  the  emotion  they  excited, 
llupert  had  several  sympathizers ;  but  he 
liad  other  sad  and  solemn  feelings,  of 
which  he  had  no  partaker.  His  heart, 
indeed,  was  lonely  now,  even  amongst 
many  friendly  ones  :  thoughts  and  fore- 
bodings oppressed  it,  which  he  could  im- 
part to  none  of  the  sympathizing  crowd 
around  5  these  belonged  to  his  mother,  to 
his  own  ineffectually  smothered  hopes  and 
wishes  with  regard  to  Meeta,  to  the  secret 
of  their  mutual  poverty,  and  the  respect 
with  which  he  must  sorrow  for  his  father's 
transgressions. 

Returning  after  the  funeral,  Major 
Heilbrunn  presented  him  with  a  scrap 
of  paper  found  in  Colonel  Roselheim's 
pocket,  which  he  did  not  deem  it  neces- 
sary to  give  sooner.  It  was  entitled  his 
will,  fairly  signed  and  witnessed,  and 
dated  the  morning  previous  to  his  death. 

In  this  paper  a  few  lines  sufficed  to  say, 
that  the  writer  desired  all  the  little  pro- 


OF  MARIENCORPT.  261 

perty  he  might  die  possessed  of,  to  be 
sold,  and  the  sum  thus  raised  to  be  sent 
into  Holland  to  his  excellent  sister-in-law 
Henrietta  Roselheim,  nee  Baroness  Stol- 
zenau.  From  this  sale,  his  sword  was  to 
be  excepted,  and  that  he  bequeathed  to 
his  nephew  Rupert,  as  a  proof  of  his  af- 
fection ;  because  the  latter  had  one  day- 
asked  him  for  it.  How  well  did  Rupert 
remember  that  day,  and  the  little  infir- 
mity of  humour,  which  this  sincere  com- 
pliment  was  meant  to  sooth !  He  left  him 
his  hearty  blessing  also  ;  and  to  Rupert's 
father,  he  left  his  prayers  that  God 
might  grant  him  repentance.  This  me- 
morandum was  open,  showing  the  writer's 
careless,  frank  character,  and  concluded 
with  saying  that  he  had  lived  and  meant 
to  die  in  the  true  Protestant  faith. 

Many  a  salt  tear  of  Rupert's,  washed 
this  scrawled  paper  ;  and  when  the  sale 
of  his  uncle's  property  afterwards  took 
place,  his  anguish  of  mind  nearly  amount- 
ed to  distraction.  The  money  arising 
from    such  a  sale  was  destined  for    his 
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mother's  use ;  it  was  all  she  would  ever 
more  receive  from  that  kind  friend  ;  as 
such,  every  florin  of  it  was  sacred  :  and 
as  Rupert,  therefore,  saw  the  different 
pieces  of  his  uncle's  armour  and  military 
equipage,  his  horse's  furniture,  nay  that 
horse  itself,  registered  for  a  price,  he  was 
ready  to  curse  the  fate  which  staked  him 
down  to  penury,  and  thus  forced  him  to 
the  endurance  of  what  seemed  a  scandal 
alike  to  the  living  and  the  dead. 

The  last  sacrifice  was  one  he  could  not 
see  accomplished ;  even  Marshal  Tor- 
stenson's  present,  was  nothing  in  the  ba- 
lance with  the  faithful  animal  which  had 
carried  his  uncle  through  so  many  battles, 
which  had  borne  him  bravely  through  the 
glory  of  his  death-scene,  and  which  Ru- 
pert had  last  beheld  following  his  master's 
body  to  the  grave.  A  previous  arrange- 
ment with  the  purchaser  of  this  horse, 
enabled  Rupert  to  exchange  his  own 
finer  animal,  for  one  sanctified  by  so  many 
remembrances.  With  this  and  the  sword, 
15 
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he  endeavoured  to  forget  that  other  men 
would  wear  and  use,  memorials  of  his 
kind  relative,  without  one  tributary  sigh 
to  his  memory  while  doing  so. 

It  was  now  that  he  felt  in  its  fullest 
force  the  separation  from  Aremberg. 
That  dear  friend's  unprompted  similarity 
of  feeling,  would  on  this  occasion  have 
saved  him  much  of  the  grief  and  humili- 
ation he  experienced  in  seeing  the  most 
trifling  as  well  as  the  most  valuable  article 
of  his  uncle's  property  exposed  to  un- 
feeling barter.  On  an  occasion  like  this, 
Rupert  would  have  thrown  himself  freely, 
gladly  into  the  arms  of  his  friendship : 
but  Aremberg  was  far  away ;  and  the 
movements  of  military  bodies  too  sudden, 
for  an  application  to  reach  him  in  proper 
time. 

The  vision  of  Count  Rhinegravestein 
passed  before  Rupert,  as  that  of  his  friend 
was  dismissed.  First,  he  thought  of  his 
father  commanding  all  the  pomps  and 
pleasures  of  the  world,  contrasted  with 
his  son,    whose  vain  longing  could  not 
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spread  the  shroud  of  one  poor  tribute, 
above  the  remams  of  a  first  benefactor  : 
and  then  he  saw  him  in  a  truer  vision, 
wringing  his  hands  in  solitary  wretched- 
ness, (after  the  gaudy  crowds  were  gone,) 
over  the  memory  of  his  estranged  bro- 
ther 5  coveting  with  distempered  sensi- 
bility, what  wealth  could  no  longer  pur- 
chase, the  first  possession  of  what  lost  all 
its  sacredness,  after  it  had  become  the 
purchase  of  others. 

Thus  it  was  doomed  that  Rupert's 
cup  of  griefi  should  be  filled  by  many 
springs. 

By  degrees,  however,  he  derived  com- 
fort from  the  share  he  had  had  in  the  pre- 
servation of  his  uncle's  good  name  5  and 
he  was  confident  that  a  similar  con- 
viction had  spoken  peace  to  the  parting 
soul  itself.  The  death  of  Lodowick, 
whom  no  one  had  enquired  after,  left  the 
secret* of  his  poor  uncle's  indiscretion  (at 
least  among  the  Swedes),  solely  confined 
to  his  breast,  and  to  that  of  Major  Heil- 
16 
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brunn  ;  and  the  latter,  with  a  generosity 
that  did  him  honour,  (having  no  tie  of 
blood  to  influence  him,)  evinced  as  sin- 
cere a  pleasure  at  the  consequent  credit 
which  devolved  upon  the  late  Com- 
mandant's memory,  as  Rupert  could  do 
himself'. 

All  this  was  soothing  j  yet  nothing 
could  extract  the  sting  of  being  certain 
that  his  mother  must  henceforth  depend 
upon  his  slender  pay,  and  slender  prize- 
money,  (for  Rupert  had  not  the  war- 
talent  of  enriching  himself,)  for  those 
necessaries  of  life  —  alas !  he  dare  no 
longer  think  of  comforts  for  her —  which 
his  uncle's  annual  kindness  used  to  place 
within  her  reach. 

When  the  whole  amount  of  Colonel 
Roselheim's  little  property  was  gathered 
in,  and  put  in  a  way  of  transmission 
to  Holland,  Rupert  had  the  melancholy 
task  of  relating  his  death,  stripped  of 
the  circumstances  which  embittered  it  to 
himself,  and  Major   Heilbrunn,  and  of 
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the  one  which  would  have  given  it  the 
force  of  a  poisoned  arrow  to  his  mother, 
in  a  letter  to  her  at  Mariendorpt.  The 
contents  of  such  a  letter  it  is  needless  to 
dwell  upon. 

He  wrote  also  to  Marshal  Torstenson, 
to  confess  the  sacrifice  he  had  been 
obliged  to  make ;  though  not  very  dis- 
tinctly explaining  why  it  was  so.  In  the 
same  letter  he  took  occasion  to  repeat 
his  thanks  for  all  the  Marshal's  mark* 
of  favour,  especially  for  his  favourable 
mention  of  him  to  General  Konigsmark, 
and  his  flattering  invitation  into  Pome- 
rania.  Peace  alone,  could  enable  Rupert 
to  avail  himself  of  the  last  kindness  5  and 
he  ventured  to  say,  that  it  would  console 
him  for  such  a  termination  of  his  mili- 
tary prospects,  to  indulge  in  the  hope  of 
seeing  his  early  patron  once  more. 

As  our  hero  contemplated  the  proba- 
bility of  his  making  such  a  visit,  at  no 
remote  period,  a  sudden  hope  crossed 
him^  that  perhaps  it  might  conduce  to 
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his  fortune  in  another  way  ;  and  that 
among  the  numerous  civil  or  military 
situations  in  the  gift  of  the  governor  of 
a  large  province,  one  of  an  inferior 
emolument  might  not  be  deemed  above 
his  desert. 

Rupert  glowed  with  shame,  as  he  re- 
marked how  quickly  that  poison  of  so- 
ciety, (watchfulness  to  our  own  interest,) 
was  infusing  itself  into  his  naturally  dis- 
interested character.  There  had  been  a 
time,  when  he  would  have  abhorred  him- 
self for  thus  calculating  the  sordidly  per- 
sonal advantages  of  meeting  an  honoured 
friend :  to  his  grateful  and  unstained 
soul,  such  a  calculation  would  have  seem- 
ed treason  against  the  singleness  and 
purity  of  true  affection ;  but  now,  a 
warmer  affection  called,  a  higher  duty 
than  delicacy  forced  him  to  seek  every 
honourable  path  to  favour;  and  command- 
ed him  to  add  to  the  assurance  of  heart- 
felt enjoyment  in  the  presence  of  a  more 

N    .^ 
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fortunate  friend,  the  hope  of  turning  his 
power  and  friendship  to  absolute  profit. 

In  this  frame  of  mind,  he  sealed  his 
letter  to  Marshal  Torstenson  :  and  re- 
turning to  professional  duties,  with  his 
accustomed  assiduity,  strove  to  harden 
himself  to  the  return  of  those  military 
pageants,  in  the  same  places  where  he 
had  so  lately  witnessed  or  shared  in  them 
with  that  kind  uncle, 

"  Who  silent  slept,  and  dreamed  of  wars  no  more  ;'* 

and  whose  snow-heaped  grave,  he  saw 

hourly  from  the  windows  of  his  chamber. 

Thus  closed,  with  Rupert,  the  year  1 645, 
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CHAP.  Vli. 

The  new  year  greeted  our  hero  with  let- 
ters from  Mariendorpt,  written  immedi- 
ately after  receiving  his  account  of  Ju- 
lian's restoration  J  and  though  his  own 
communication,  from  apprehension  of 
miscarriage,  had  necessarily  been  limited, 
it  contained  enough  to  speak  peace  to  his 
mother's  heart,  and  to  give  pleasure  to 
that  of  his  friend.  Many,  indeed,  were 
Madame  Roselheim's  causes  of  joy  :  her 
son's  honourable  acquittal,  Julian's  re-ap- 
pearance, her  husband's  justification,  and 
the  solid  friendship  which  Aremberg  had 
convinced  her  Marshal  Torstenson  felt 
for  her  son.  None  of  these  circum- 
stances she  ventured  to  enlarge  upon, 
for  the  same  reason  which  limited  Ru- 
N  3 
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pen's  detail  of  them  ;  but  she  knew  that 
his  heart  could  interpret  hers,  and  she 
confined  herself,  therefore,  principally  to 
the  news  of  the  Parsonage,  and  the  most 
interesting  of  its  neighbourhood. 

She  assured  him  that  the  indisposition 
she  was  suffering  under  when  he  lei't  her, 
had  not  lasted  a  week  ;  that  she  and 
Meeta  had  returned  pensively,  perhaps, 
yet  assiduously,  to  those  domestic  occu- 
pations which  usefully  exclude  regrets  ; 
and  that  having  Aremberg  and  Mr.  Van- 
derhoven  restored  to  their  social  evenings, 
they  lived  in  the  fond  hope  of  seeing  all 
that  had  brightened  the  Parsonage  dur- 
ing the  last  happy  summer,  collected 
under  its  roof  again,  in  some  period  as 
happy.  The  anxious  mother  concluded 
with  many  an  injunction  to  her  son  on 
the  score  of  health  ;  and  commending 
him  for  protection  in  the  day  of  battle, 
to  that  God  whose  goodness  they  were 
now  experiencing  so  sensibly,  she  closed 
her  letter. 
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There  were  two  enclosures  in  thi 
packet :  one  was  in  Madame  Roselheim' 
hand,  superscribed  to  Colonel  Rose! 
heim ;  the  other  was  an  answer  froii 
Meetato  a  little  billet  from  Julian,  whici 
his  brother  had  transmitted  while  a 
Donawert.  Tears  started  into  Rupert* 
eyes,  as  he  saw  the  first :  he  looked  at  i 
earnestly  for  an  instant,  the  tears  gather 
ing  faster  as  he  did  so ;  then  advancing 
to  an  open  brazier  which  warmed  th< 
room,  threw  it  upon  it,  and  saw  it  perish 
His  eyes  remained  fixed  upon  the  fire 
long  afler  every  remnant  of  the  lette 
he  would  not  violate,  was  consumed 
His  mind  was  full  of  other  days.  All  hi; 
uncle's  virtues  were  present  to  him,  hij 
failings  forgotten:  he  contrasted  the 
grateful  comfort  of  spirit  which  theothei 
letters  he  held,  showed  was  renewing  ai 
Mariendorpt,  with  the  wide  desolation 
which  his  latest  communication  would 
produce ;  and  he  felt  how  vainly  do  we 
joy  or  sorrow  in  a  world  where  all  is  un- 
N  4 
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certainty,  where  the  quick  reverse  of 
bb'ss  and  woe  impress  us  with  awe,  but 
perhaps  never  authorise  us  in  extreme 
emotion  of  any  species. 

Deeply  sighing,  in  spite  of  this  very 
remark,  he  took  up  the  second  inclosure: 
it  was  unsealed.  When  he  saw  who  it 
came  from,  such  a  sensation  thrilled  him, 
that  he  felt  how  powerless  were  the 
meditations  of  reason,  and  the  graspings 
of  poverty,  to  expel  Meeta  from  his  heart. 
Hope,  however,  connected  with  her 
image,  was  expelled  5  and  as  he  gazed 
upon  the  lines  her  evidently  tremulous 
hand  had  traced,  as  he  fancied  her 
thoughts  full  of  him,  while  writing  to  his 
brother,  he  could  not  escape  from  the 
spell  which  fixed  his  eyes  upon  words 
that  reminded  him  of  many  similar  ones 
addressed  to  Julian,  and  looks  addressing 
far  dearer  ones  to  himself.  But  now, 
more  than  ever,  such  recollections  were 
madness :  they  could  only  end  in  the 
destruction  of  all  he  loved,  since  nearly 


OF   MARIENDORPT.  2J3 

all  he  loved,   had  the  same  iron  lot  of 
poverty  as  himself. 

Rupert  was  going  to  cast  the  dange* 
rous  billet  into  the  same  tire  that  had  con- 
sumed his  mother's  to  his  uncle,  when 
recollecting  that  perhaps  Baron  Idenstein 
miglit  at  some  future  period,  afford  him 
an  opportunity  of  transmitting  it  to  Ju- 
lian, he  withdrew  his  hand,  and  placed 
the  paper  in  his  breast. 

Aremberg's  letter  was  the  last  Rupert 
examined:  it  contained  details  of  his  uncle 
and  himself,  gratifying  to  friendship ; 
and  it  related  a  circumstance  which 
caused  him  a  lively  throb  of  joy. 

Rupert  had  always  believed  that  some 
testimony  of  his  father's  gratitude  to 
Mr.  Vanderhoven  ouj:ht  to  be  offered, 
and  might  be  accepted  by  that  gentle- 
man, without  impropriety.  Yet,  what 
that  offering,  to  a  man  of  Mr  Vander- 
hoven's  wealth  and  plain  habits,  could  be, 
he  guessed  not.  Count  Rhinegravestein, 
however,  thought  of  the  best  and  noblest 
N  5 
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He  had  simply  written  a  letter  of  thanks 
to  the  worthy  merchant,  by  the  priest 
who  brought  him  the  news  of  Father 
Joachim's  death ;  but  had  afterwards  sent 
from  Munich,  and  had  erected  in  the 
chapel  where  the  Franciscan  was  buried, 
an  unadorned,  yet  very  striking  tablet  of 
fine  marble,  bearing  an  inscription  de- 
scriptive of  the  rare  kindness  of  Mr. 
Vanderhoven  to  an  obscure  individual, 
who,  as  a  stranger,  a  prisoner,  and  the 
professor  of  a  different  faith,  had  no  other 
claim  on  benevolence  than  what  the 
Christian  temper  of  his  foreign  host  be- 
stowed voluntarily.  A  few  lines  of  sim- 
ple narrative,  gave  the  history  of  Father 
Joachim's  character,  malady,  and  death  ; 
andthe  inscription  endedby  saying,  that  his 
sorrowing  friend,  Count  Rhinegravestein, 
erected  this  monument  as  the  only  me- 
morial of  esteem  and  gratitude  which  he 
presumed  to  ofler  to  the  good  Samaritans 
amongst  whom  the  deceased  had  fallen. 
The   sensation    which    this    tribute   ex- 
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cited  at  Mariendorpt,  Aremberg  left  his 
friend  to  imagine.  It  gratified  every  one ; 
and  made  some  that  were  before  unspar- 
ing in  their  disapprobation  of  Rupert's 
and  Madame  Roselheim's  mercy  to  the 
one  great  offender,  —  for  such  there  were, 
even  at  kindly  Mariendorpt,  —  inclined 
to  believe  that  there  was  much  to  regard 
still  in  Count  Rhinegravestein,  therefore 
more  to  pity  and  to  pray  for. 

From  this  subject,  Aremberg  turned 
to  that  of  those  he  had  left  at  Lanter- 
bourg;  (Madame  Roselheim  had  but 
slightly  mentioned  them,  in  tenderness 
to  her  son's  struggling  preference  of 
Meeta ;)  and  Rupert  smiled  to  observe, 
that  his  friend's  shyness  sometimes  ex- 
tended even  to  himself;  for  that  he,  who 
seemed  as  little  incHned  as  he  was  to 
dilate  upon  the  merits  and  charms  of 
Adolpha  Falkenberg  in  conversation, 
could  by  letter  discuss  them  freely,  and 
urge  them  earnestly.  It  is  true,  Arem- 
berg never  named  Adolpha;  but  there 
N  6 
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are  various  modes  of  designating  a  person 
without  naming  them,  and  Aremberg 
was  of  all  men,  most  sensitive  to  any 
possible  chance  of  compromising  female 
delicacy.  His  letter  ended  with  this  ex- 
pression :  —  "  When  you  understand  all 
her  excellence,  I  defy  you  to  continue  in 
the  state  of  feeling  towards  her  which 
you  told  me  of,  on  the  evening  she  quitted 
Mariendorpt :  you  will  find  out,  at  last, 
that  she  is  a  noble  creature,  born  to  di- 
vine and  secure  every  wish  of  your 
heart." 

There  was  but  one  wish  of  his  heart, 
which  Rupert  thought  that  by  discovering, 
Adolpha  could  act  so  as  to  prove  her 
nobleness  ;  but  then  she  must  in  fact  love 
him,  and  have  discovered  that  his  affec- 
tions were  fixed  on  Meeta :  in  that  case 
her  nobleness  might  consist  in  seeking  to 
disguise  her  own  preference,  lest  a  sus- 
picion of  it  might  enlist  his  mother's 
wishes  on  her  side.  If  so,  the  resolution 
was  heroic,  and  her  conduct  admirable  j 
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yet  how  to  imagine  Aremberg  privy  to  it! 
how  to  imagine  him  suspicious  of  the  at- 
tachment to  Meeta,  which  Rupert,  after 
reveahngit  to  his  mother,  had  determined 
to  smother  within  his  own  breast,  nor 
give  it  the  life  of  a  second  confidence! 

Afraid  of  dwelHng  too  long  on  his 
friend's  enigma,  lest  the  result  should  be 
a  more  perfect  conviction  than  he  yet 
felt,  of  Adolpha  Falkenberg's  affection, 
Rupert  forbore  to  pursue  the  enquiry; 
for  he  knew  that  if  once  he  were  con- 
vinced that  her  happiness  depended  upon 
him,  pity,  and  gratitude,  and  consider- 
ations for  his  mother,  would  prompt  him 
to  the  sacrifice  of  the  little  he  dared  to 
retain  of  his  love  foranother,  —  the  luxury 
of  thinking  how  happy  he  might  have 
been,  had  Heaven  decreed  him  only  the 
humblest  competency. 

But  war-fields  are  not  fit  scenes  for 
tender  musings  :  sterner  and  darker 
feelings  haunt  their  blood-stained  paths  ; 
and  Rupert  was  soon  hurried  out  of  his 
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own  peculiar  regrets,  by  agitations  of  hope 
and  fear,  of  triumph  and  disappointment, 
partaken  with  armed  hosts. 

The  campaign  opened  by  General  Ko- 
nigsmark's  demonstration  on  the  side  of 
Bohemia,  attracting  as  it  was  expected, 
the  army  of  Count  Rhinegravestein  to  that 
frontier  of  Bavaria.  Meanwhile  Turenne, 
having  succeeded  in  crossing  the  Neckar 
in  the  very  face  of  the  Archduke,  passed 
the  Danube  also,  and  uniting  with  the 
force  of  General  Wrangel,  began  their 
rapid  march  to  Munich.  So  far  success 
seemed  sure,  and  cheaply  won  ;  but  fate 
still  held  the  balance,  and  turned  the 
scale.  Rhinegravestein's  eagle  eye  had 
penetrated  the  Swedish  commander's 
plans;  what  the  latter  acquired  by  the 
skill  of  sifting  secrets,  the  former  fore- 
saw by  the  force  of  his  own  piercing 
judgment.  Wrangel's  object  was  to  frus- 
trate the  Emperor's  intention  of  crown- 
ing his  son  at  Prague ;  Rhinegravestein's 
was  to  ensure  the  completion  of  this  im- 
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portant   purpose.      In    this    view,    Im- 
perial regiments   had   silently  collected 
in  the  south-west  of  the  disputed  king- 
dom,   awaiting  the  moment  for  action. 
Konigsmark  had  been  allowed  to  enter 
it  by  the  north-eastern  part,  and  to  pro- 
ceed unmolested  in  his  march  forwards. 
Rhinegravestein  himself  then  hastened, 
as  if  in  consternation,  to  dispute  his  fur- 
ther progress,  while  the  Archduke,-  fall- 
ing   yet   further  back    into   Franconia, 
left  the  French  and  Swedes  to  hurry  into 
the  toils  thus  laid  for  them.    Leaving  his 
Bohemian   army   to   deal  with    Konigs- 
mark,^  Rhinegravestein  flew  back  to  the 
centre  of  the  electorate  j  the  Archduke 
advanced  with  equal  celerity  towards  the 
same  point ;  auxiliaries  closed   in  with 
them  from  other  quarters ;  and  in  one  in- 
stant their  collected  strength  burst  like  a 
thunder-cloud,  over  the  armies  of  Turenne 
and  Wrangel. 

The  contest,  renewed  again  and  again 
on  the  part  of   the  Swedes  with  little 
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variation  of  fortune,  only  served  to  show 
the  bravery  of  the  men,  and  the  great  re- 
sources of  their  general :  for  a  master- 
spirit guided  the  councils,  and  led  the 
opposing  army ;  and  following  the  di- 
rection which  his  powerful  genius  had 
given  them  at  first,  every  local  circum- 
stance tended  to  ensure  the  fortune  of 
the  Imperialists. 

Broken,  but  not  destroyed  ;  defeated, 
but  not  disgraced  ;  the  troops  of  France 
and  Sweden  fell  back  upon  Suabia  and 
the  remoter  part  of  Eranconia,  with  the 
noble  reluctance  of  a  wounded  lion  re- 
treating from  the  hunters,  who  yet  ven- 
ture not  to  consummate  his  destruction. 
Khinegravestein  respected  that  gallant 
army  ;  and  a  secret  voice  within  him, 
called  on  him  to  spare  it,  for  the  sake  of 
his  son. 

When  all  his  public  duties  were  ac- 
quitted, he  ventured  to  make  enquiries 
after  this  object  of  constant  solicitude. 
His    heart,     previously    and     sincerely 
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pained  by  learning  the  death  of  his 
estranged  brother,  was  lightened  of  a 
worse  apprehension,  when  he  was  told 
that  Captain  Roselheim  was  safe  amongst 
his  brother  soldiers,  and  but  slightly 
wounded. 

In  the  heat  of  the  action,  while  observ- 
ing it  from  an  eminence  whence  he 
issued  his  orders,  as  a  troop  of  Swedish 
cavalry  were  seen  gallantly  breaking 
and  scattering  a  body  of  Austrian 
cuirassiers,  Rhinegravestein  was  heard 
to  exclaim,  like  our  James  IL,  ^*  That 
charge  was  my  son's !"  The  father 
spoke  in  that  exclamation ;  and  those  who 
heard  it,  pardoned  its  indiscretion. 

The  baffled  allies  made  a  masterly  re- 
treat. Turenne  retired  beyond  the  Da^ 
nube,  taking  up  a  position  along  the 
course  of  the  Neckar ;  and  Wrangel,  ne- 
cessarily evacuating  all  the  places  he  had 
lately  occupied  upon  the  former  river, 
cantoned  his  troops  in  the  country  of 
Wurtzburg, 
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Konigsmark,  meanwhile,  checked,  but 
not  conquered,  by  the  new  Austrian  Ge- 
neral Monticuculi,  and  calling  the  ac- 
tivity of  the  Bohemian  mountaineers  into 
action,  was  harassing  the  Imperialists, 
by  a  species  of  partizan  fighting,  which 
that  country  of  steeps  and  hollows,  ren- 
dered peculiarly  effective.  To  quell  him, 
and  prevent  the  storm  from  bursting, 
which  Rhinegravestein  saw  silently  ga- 
thering again  in  the  camps  of  Turenne 
and  Wrangel,  he  exerted  all  his  energies 
of  mind  and  body  ;  lavished  bounties, 
honorary  rewards  and  promises  5  raised 
new  levies  5  pledged  part  of  his  own 
estates  to  guarantee  their  payment ;  sent 
his  plate  and  jewels  to  the  electoral  trea- 
sury ;  thus  secured  old  friends,  and  ac- 
quired new  ones  ;  and,  finally,  by  so  many 
splendid  sacrifices  and  efforts,  succeeded 
in  putting  his  prince's  dominions  in  such  a 
state  of  defence,  and  freeing  Bohemia  so 
completely  from  the  enemy,  that  Wran- 
gel was  obliged  to  abandon  his  darling 
object  of  forcing  the  elector  into  a  sepa- 
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rate  peace,  and  hindering  the  coronation 
of  the  young  Archduke  at  Prague* 

A  partial  disagreement  between  the 
French  and  Swedish  generals,  on  a  matter 
of  punctiHo  which  had  reference  to  their 
sovereign's  dignity,  assisted  the  Bavarian 
views  at  this  juncture  ;  and  before  the 
summer  of  that  year  terminated,  Wran- 
gel  had  the  mortification  of  hearing  that 
the  prince,  destined  to  wear  the  crowns 
of  Hungary  and  Bohemia,  was  solemnly 
inaugurated  in  both  capitals.  Rupert 
heard  this  grievous  news  among  the 
mountains  of  Glatz,  whither  Konigs- 
mark  had  retired,  as  the  victorious  army 
of  Rhinegravestein  marched  from  before 
Munich  into  Bohemia  ;  clearing  the  path 
for  their  Imperial  lord  and  his  young  son. 
Rupert  had  joined  this  division  of  the 
Swedish  force,  not  long  after  that  decisive 
battle  ;  having  eagerly  claimed  permission 
to  do  so,  when  Wrangel  commenced  his 
retreat :  and  suffering  little  from  the  mere 
flesh  wound  he  received  in  the  last-named 
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action,  found  it  practicable  to  reach  a 
solitary  post  of  Konigsmark's,  which  yet 
maintained  itself  in  a  defile  near  the 
Egra. 

Since  then,  he  had  shared  the  danger 
and  the  fortunes  of  that  gallant  band,  to 
which  he  joined  himself,  and  had  peri- 
lously regained  with  them,  their  main 
body. 

Received  with  a  soldier^s  welcome,  by 
the  frank-hearted  Konigsmark,  Rupert 
was  immediately  placed  at  the  head  of  a 
certain  number  of  mounted  artillery, 
which  forming  a  separate  corps  of  itself, 
offered  a  young  officer  many  oppor- 
tunities for  displaying  skill  and  conduct. 
In  such  a  service  Rupert  particularly  dis- 
tinguished himself:  and  could  the  breath 
of  applause  have  stood  in  the  place  of 
substantial  fortune,  or  the  animation  of 
continual  enterprise  and  frequent  success 
have  repaid  him  for  the  loss  of  dearer 
hopes  and  holier  joys,  he  might  have 
called  himself  happy.     But  Rupert  could 
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not  forget  the  warring  wishes  of  his 
heart,  when  in  the  struggle  between 
his  father's  fortune  and  that  of  General 
Wrangel,  he  had  to  repress  the  natural 
throbbing  of  that  heart  for  the  glory 
and  safety  of  the  very  general  against 
whom  he  fought :  and  he  could  not  ba- 
nish from  his  mind  that  his  mother  had 
lost  her  means  of  life,  and  he,  all  right  to 
remember  Meeta ;  still,  also,  the  image 
of  his  little  brother,  which  he  suffered 
himself  only  to  glance  at  during  the  day, 
so  painful  was  the  suspicion  of  his  deso- 
late grandeur,  haunted  his  sleep,  and 
awoke  him,  to  find  his  pillow  wet  with 
his  own  tears.  Rupert  now  and  then 
recollected  Baron  Idenstein's  engaging 
manners  and  liberal  offers  of  friendship, 
with  a  smile  rather  of  pity  than  bitter- 
ness :  he  compassionated  that  young 
man  for  not  possessing  sterling  qualities 
to  match  the  promise  of  his  quick  im- 
pressibility;  and  he  thought  the  time 
might  arrive,  when  Idenstein,  taught  by 
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suffering  in  his  own  person,  to  feel  for 
others,  would  repent  that  he  had  for- 
gotten so  entirely,  one  who  was 'born 
to  the  destiny  of  care  and  disappoint- 
ment. 

Accident,  however,  did  Idenstein  jus- 
tice ;  and  Rupert  heard  from  an  officer 
whom  he  took  prisoner  in  a  skirmish/that 
Baron  Idenstein  left  Count  Rhinegrave- 
stein's  staff,  when  the  Bavarian  troops 
went  into  winter  quarters,  for  the  purpose 
of  going  into  the  Tyrol  to  receive  the 
last  blessing  of  his  mother,  who  lived 
there  with  a  second  husband.  Thus 
Idenstein  could  have  nothing  to  relate  of 
Julian ;  and  he  stood  acquitted,  therefore, 
from  the  charge  of  heartless  levity. 

The  vicissitudes  of  the  army,  and  the 
subsequent  change  of  Rupert's  situation, 
occasioned  him  the  loss  of  more  than  one 
packet  from  Mariendorpt;  he  missed, 
therefore,  the  delight  of  knowing  his 
mother's  full  sympathy  with  all  his  feel- 
ings, sweet  or  sad,  during  the  related 
16 
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interview  between  him  and  Baron  Iden- 
stein  on  the  subject  of  Julian's  offered 
gift :  but  he  was  spared  the  bitterness 
of  reading  the  expressions  of  her  af- 
fectionate  sorrow  on  the  death  of  her 
kind  brother-in-law.  That  sorrow  was 
less  for  herself  than  her  son,  on  whom 
she  now  fancied  herself  destined  to  hang 
the  heavy  trammel  of  perpetual  poverty 
during  life.  Secretly  determined  to  take 
some  active  steps  towards  releasing  him 
from  such  a  weight,  by  seeking  some 
mode  of  honourable  subsistence,  she  had 
privately  consulted  with  Muhldenau, 
whether  any  situation  were  attainable 
in  the  diminished  establishment  of  the 
Queen  of  Bohemia,  to  which  her  original 
rank  and  many  accomplishments  might 
entitle  her  to  aspire  ;  and  for  which  her 
time  of  life  and  wish  for  no  other  emolu- 
ment than  a  temporary  provision,  espe- 
cially fitted  her. 

Elizabeth,  a  pensioner  herself  upon  her 
husband's  princely  uncle,  preserved  yet 
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something  of  a  court  j  and  from  the  num- 
ber of  her  female  children,  was  obliged 
to  employ  several  ladies  in  the  duty  of 
educating  them.  Amongst  them,  in  any 
subordinate  capacity  which  might  still 
preserve  Rupert's  mother  in  the  class 
of  society  to  which  she  belonged, 
Madame  Roselheim  wished  to  employ 
Muhldenau's  influence  for  her  enrolment. 
But  when  she  would  have  done  so,  the 
venerable  man's  kindly  resentment 
stayed  her  arguments. 

What  he,  to  whom  she  had  been  so 
important  a  friend  for  fifteen  years, 
what  he  would  say  on  such  an  occasion, 
may  be  imagined;  while  vanquished 
by  his  affectionate  upbraidings  rather 
than  by  his  reasonings,  she  consented  to 
let  the  subject  sleep  for  a  while,  until  the 
events  of  war,  or  the  realization  of  Mar- 
shal  Torstenson's  friendly  promises,  after 
a  peace,  should  enable  her  son  to  have 
some  share  in  the  decision. 

The  letter  containing  part  of  this  detail 
17 
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was  lost,  but  one  reached  Rupert  from 
the  marshal,  which  he  read  with  equal 
amazement  and  incredulity,  joy  and  re- 
gret.   It  contained  only  these  words  : — 

**  My  young  Friend, 
"  I  have  the  sincerest  pleasure  in  tell- 
ing you  that  I  have  just  forwarded  to  your 
mother  at  Mariendorpt,  from  the  regency 
at  Stockholm,  anotification  that  thepension 
hitherto  allowed  to  the  surviving  daugh- 
ter of  Baron  Falkenberg,  who  perished 
so  gallantly  at  Magdeburgh,  is  henceforth 
settled  upon  your  mother,  as  his  niece; 
in  consideration  of  the  charitable  succour 
which  she  afforded  to  so  many  suffering 
Protestants,  during  the  first  period  of  the 
Catholic  persecution.  The  transfer  hav- 
ing been  made  at  the  express  desire  of 
Baron  Falkenberg' s  daughter,  as  an  ac- 
knowledgment of  her  own  family's  debt 
of  gratitude  ;  and,  as  I  understand  that 
young  lady  is  nobly  provided  for  other- 
wise, all  I  can  say  upon  this  occasion  is, 

VOL.  IV.  o 
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that  I  sincerely  wish  your  mother  joy  of 
her  deserved  good  fortune,  and  heartily 
\iish  yourself,  both  the  hand  and  fortune 
of  the  young  lady  in  question.  You  will 
be  pleased  to  hear  that  my  health  mends  j 
and  I  am  continually  pleased  with  hear- 
ing such  accounts  of  you,  as  make  me, 
more  firmly  than  ever,  your  fast  friend, 

"  TORSTENSON." 

Rupert  wholly  forgot  himself,  as  con- 
cluding this  letter  after  breathlessly  run- 
ning it  over,  he  pressed  it  suddenly  to  his 
lips,  ejaculating  an  energetic  thanksgiving. 
Whatever  might  become  of  him,  his 
mother  was  now  safe  :  she  might  remain 
in  the  sweet  haven  of  Mariendorpt  for 
life  J  and  so  far  from  continuing  to  draw 
upon  the  slender  means  of  the  benevolent 
Muhldenau,  it  would  henceforth  be  in 
her  power  to  increase  his  innocent  grati- 
fications, extend  his  kindly  hospitalities, 
and  leave  her  son  free  to  toil  only  for  a 
competence  to  ofier  Meeta.      At   that 
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transporting  thought,  Rupert  felt  tlie 
sliackles  taken  from  his  subjected  affec- 
tion  :  freed  from  restraint,  it  sprung  at 
once  into  its  original  strength.  But  the 
license  was  transient  •,  he  recollected  by 
whom  this  happiness  was  bestowed,  and 
the  glow  of  rapture  vanished.  If  Adol- 
pha  loved  him,  could  he  turn  her  gene- 
rositv  acrainst  herself?  could  he  thus 
purchase  the  possession  of  Meeta,  with 
the  very  heart's-blood  of  so  noble  a  rival? 
Kupert  now  painfully  understood  the 
meaning  of  Aremberg  ;  and  equally  af- 
fected with  admiration  of  Adolpha's 
nobleness,  and  touched  with  the  delicate 
devotedness  which  would  give  him  free- 
dom to  pursue  his  inclination  for  another, 
if  such  inclination  he  felt,  his  surprised 
heart  was  for  a  while  unfaithful  to  Meeta. 
He  felt  that  Adolpha  merited  his  whole 
being :  and  he  bitterly  lamented  that 
her  attachment  had  been  so  scrupulously 
guarded,  even  in  the  earliest  days  of  their 
acquaintance,  when  Meeta  was  unknown, 
o  2 
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and  his  inclination  ready  to  receive  any 
powerful  stamp,  as  never  to  have  kindled 
in  his  breast  a  single  throb  of  invited  and 
awakened  sympathy. 

At  first  he  heroically  resolved  to  make 
his  letter  of  thanks  to  Adolpha,  the 
avowal  of  a  tenderer  sentiment :  but 
truth,  justice  to  her,  bleeding  pity  for 
Meeta,  and  conviction  of  his  own  cling- 
ing attachment,  changed  his  purpose, 
and  with  saner  feelings,  he  determined 
to  purchase  the  right  of  accepting  this 
mighty  obligation  for  his  mother,  by  re- 
signing his  ow^n  peculiar  wishes,  and  re- 
maining, while  Adolpha  was  unmarried, 
the  lonely  being  he  was  at  this  trying 
moment.  Rupert  had  no  difficulty  in 
imagining  Aremberg's  share  in  this  trans- 
action. He  remembered  certain  private 
conferences  between  him  and  Madame 
Krazau,  at  Mariendorpt,  which  he  had 
n^ore  than  once  jested  him  upon  ;  and 
coupling  those  with  his  friend's  visit  to 
the  Swedish  camp,  after  quitting  Alsace, 
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he  rightly  conjectured  that  the  idea  of 
the  transferred  pension  was  conceived  in 
Holland,  the  negociation  commenced, 
sought,  and  obtained  through  Marshal 
Torstenson's  interest ;  and  the  whole 
affair  concluded,  therefore,  by  the  joint 
exertions  of  these  three  persons. 

The  more  Rupert  reflected  upon  the 
matter,  the  more  his  tender  admiration  of 
Adolpha  increased;  for  however  rational 
were  the  latter's  expectations  of  a  bril- 
liant provision  for  herself^  after  Madame 
Krazau's  death,  it  w^as  not  certain  :  — 
many  instances  were  on  record,  of  surer 
expectations  of  the  same  sort  being 
finally  disappointed  by  caprice,  or  unac- 
countable neglect.  Meeta's  heart  would 
have  died  within  her,  perhaps,  could  she 
have  known,  at  certain  moments,  what 
was  passing  in  that  of  the  absent  Rupert. 

Happily  for  his  constancy,  a  letter  half 
playful,  half  dejected,  from  Adolpha  her- 
self, to  her  gallant  cousin,  fixed  his  tre- 
mulous resolution.     It  felicitated  herself 
o  3 
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and  him  upon  the  success  of  her  appli- 
cation to  the  Swedish  regency,  claiming  a 
sister's  right  through  life,  in  all  his  joys 
and  sorrows,  speaking  of  Madame  Rosel- 
lieim  as  the  sole  prop  of  her  parents  in 
the  first  year  of  their  adversity,  and  of 
him  as  the  preserver  of  her  own  worth- 
less existence.  Thus,  putting  in  her 
claim  to  consider  him  like  a  brother,  she 
frankly  confessed  that  he  must  permit 
her  to  say,  she  had  observed  his  extreme 
interest  in  her  friend  Meeta,  with  delight, 
and  that  assured  of  promotion  in  the 
army  through  his  own  merit,  while  the 
war  continued,  and  promised  an  honor- 
able situation  under  the  Governor  of  Po- 
merania,  when  peace  should  be  concluded, 
she  prayed  him,  in  the  sincerity  of  true 
friendship,  now  that  his  mother  was  se- 
cured in  respectable  competence,  not  to 
let  any  fantastic  notion  of  wealth  being 
necessary  for  happiness,  delay  his  seiz- 
ing the  only  certain  possession  on  earth, 
the  affection  of  a  valuable  heart* 
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Atlolpha  did  not  conclude  without  a 
playful  request  that  he  would  not  fall 
into  the  mistake  she  saw  his  friend  Mr. 
Aremberg  had  done,  and  imagine  her 
acting  the  heroic,  and  immolating  her 
own  secret  wishes  at  the  shrine  of  exalted 
devotedness,  and  rare  friendship.  She 
protested  against  such  high  claims  to  ad- 
miration :  contenting  herself  with  being 
considered  only  as  she  was,  an  affection- 
ate relation,  duly  grateful  for  important 
benefits,  and  unfeignedly  delighted  when 
she  could  add  even  a  mite  to  the  deserved 
blessings  of  the  good. 

Gaily  as  parts  of  this  letter  were  written, 
there  were  others  deeply  tinctured  with 
sadness ;  and  touches  here  and  there  of 
such  keen  sensibility,  thatRupertcould  not 
believe  its  amiable  MTiter  enjoying  life  as 
she  should  do.  It  is  true  that  instant 
and  delightful  conviction  of  her  purely 
sisterly  regard  for  himself,  banished  all 
his  perplexity  and  irresolution  concerning 
her,  and  at  once  opened  the  gates  of  hap- 
o  4" 
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piness  to  him  and  Meeta ;  but  he  felt 
that  a  secret  and  hopeless  affection  was 
preying  upon  her  youth,  withering  its 
enjoyments,  and  tarnishing  all  their  sweet- 
ness. It  was  to  be  feared,  therefore,  that 
what  he  had  always  suspected  was  true, 
and  that  some  early  attachment  in  Den- 
mark, from  which  perhaps  Madame 
Krazau  had  withdrawn  her,  for  reasons 
he  might  but  guess  at,  was  under  all 
Adolpha's  varieties  of  humour,  and  fan- 
cied preference  for  himself.  Rupert  had 
aiot  that  subtle  vanity  which  would  have 
prompted  many  men  to  be  more  firmly 
convinced  that  they  themselves  were  the 
objects  of  her  preference,  from  the  very 
frankness  which  carried  conviction  to  his 
mind,  yet  which,  to  their  sight,  might  seem 
a  mere  ricse  de  guerre.  He  thought  of 
Adolpha  solely  as  a  creature  to  be  loved, 
and  pitied,  and  admired  ;  and  tlie  more 
affectionately  loved,  since  he  could  no 
longer  reproach  himself  for  marring  her 
happiness. 
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In  the  glow  of  this  feeling,  he  answered 
her  letter;  in  the  higher  transports  of 
dearer  interests,  he  wrotetoMariendorpt: 
he    wrote    to    re-open    his    heart  to  his 
mother,  and  place  its  future  destiny  at 
her  disposal.     If  she  felt  with  him  that 
Meeta   could   bound   her   views  to  the 
humble  fortune  he  might  one  day  hope 
to  offer  her,  —  if  she  thought  with  him 
that  it  was  not  ungenerous  to  ask  a  crea- 
ture thus  young,  thus  lovely,  and  inex- 
perienced, so  to  plight  herself,  and  await 
the  moment  when  they  might  without 
culpable  imprudence,  join  their  fates,  — 
and  if  she  thought  that  Muhldenau  would 
accept  him  for  a  son,  then  he  4'equired 
her  only  to  shew  that  letter  to  both  those 
cherished  objects :    but  if  she    thought 
otherwise,  he  prayed  her  to  forget  that 
he  had  ever  written  it ;  leaving  him  to 
suffocate   his  new-born  hopes  and  fond 
anticipations,  as  he  might. 

Scarcely   doubting   the  event  of  this 
letter,  and  crossed  only  in  the  black  mo- 
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ments  of  occasional  despondency  by  the 
preposterous  apprehensions  peculiar  to 
lovers,  Rupert  abandoned  himself  to  a 
degree  of  felicity,  hitherto  unknown  to 
him.  But  in  proportion  as  his  reveries 
were  delicious,  and  hope  ripened  into 
impatience,  active  duties  lost  their  relish, 
and  he  was  ashamed  to  find  how  often  he 
now  unwilHngly  quitted  his  solitary  ram- 
ble, or  unsocial  fit  of  thought,  for  enter- 
prises adapted  to  fix  his  reputation,  nay, 
to  increase  his  fortune. 

In  active  duties,  however,  the  remain- 
der  of  the  season  passed  away,  and  ano- 
ther campaign  opening  with  another  year, 
found  him  still  in  Silesia. 

Konigsmark  had,  by  this  time,  ex- 
pelled the  last  imperial  garrison  from 
that  country,  and  having  possessed  him- 
self of  all  the  Gorges  and  commanding 
points  of  the  Sudet  mountains,  was  pre- 
pared to  pour  his  troops  into  Bohemia, 
whenever  the  favourable  and  precon- 
certed moment  should  arrive. 
4< 
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The  last  light  of  a  spring  evening  was 
lingering  among  the  clear  cold  clouds, 
when  the  corps  Rupert  commanded,  was 
rapidly  passing  over  a  high  level  of  that 
mountainous  region.  The  fresh  smell  of 
violets,  wet  with  fallen  dew,  pressed  out 
by  his  horse's  hoofs,  perfumed  his  sylvan 
path,  reminding  him  of  Julian,  whom  the 
sight  and  scent  of  that  flower  always  re- 
called. The  recollection  of  that  dear 
brother  was  warm  at  his  heart,  softening 
it  yet  more  towards  their  father ;  as 
though  his  infant  endowments  had  a 
mediating  power  in  them :  when,  on  look- 
ing up  to  see  what  darkened  his  road,  he 
found  himself  under  the  steep  wall  of  a 
square,  antique  building,  with  flanking 
towers  of  grey  stone  at  each  corner,  and 
many  a  wide-stretching  appendage  of 
tennis-courts,  riding-schools,  falconries, 
&c.  (such  as  denoted  the  residence  of 
some  ancient  and  splendid  race,)  descend- 
ing to  the  eastern  shore  of  a  majestic 
lake. 
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The  lake  itself  was  distinctly  seen 
from  the  elevated  point  on  which  Rupert 
stood ;  but  a  person  standing  on  its  level, 
must  have  confounded  the  high  birch 
and  ash  of  its  wooded  islands,  with  the 
taller  trees  and  ranker  foliage  of  the 
shrubs  that  feathered  its  indented  shores, 
and  wholly  excluded  a  view  of  its  deep 
blue  water. 

It  was  evident  that  not  even  a  wood- 
man's hand  had  thinned  these  matted 
boughs  for  many  a  season  :  and  if  a  con- 
jecture might  be  formed  from  the  melan- 
choly aspect  of  the  house  itself,  —  its  dis- 
mantled windows,  moss-grown  battle- 
ments, and  grass-covered  courts,  it  had 
not,  for  a  much  longer  period,  known  hu- 
man inhabitant. 

"  What  place  is  this  r^"  asked  Rupert 
hesitatingly,  struck  with  its  solitary  wild- 
ness  and  faded  magnificence ;  as  check- 
ing his  horse,  he  found  himself  just  be- 
fore one  of  its  broken-dov^n  gateways. 
*<  Zeirendahl,"  answered  a  passing  pea- 
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sant.  The  name  thrilled  through  Ru- 
pen's  veins  :  he  looked  up  at  the  deso- 
late edifice,  surveyed  it  and  the  lake,  and 
every  striking  feature  of  the  stupehdous 
mountains  which  girt  it  round,  with  fixed 
atten  tion  ;  then  heaving  a  profound  sigh, 
and  closing  with  it  a  volume  of  sad  and 
serious  thought,  rode  on,  to  rejoin  his 
companions. 

But  ever  as  he  entered  upon  some  new 
site  of  that   elevated   region,   the  same 
lonely  structure  seemed  to  arise,    once 
the  residence  of  his   fathers,    now   the 
sepulchre  of  their  memory  :  and  still  those 
dark  grey  clouds,  which  were  streaming 
above    its    shattered     battlements    like 
mourning  banners,  when  he  passed  be- 
neath them,   appeared  again  in  the  now 
uniform  sky ;  and  as  often,  the  low  boom- 
ing of  the  bitterns  among  the  sedgy  bor- 
ders of  the  lake,   importuned   his   ear, 
forcing  him  to  contrast  their  melancholy 
cry,  with  periods  when  that  lake  danced 
to  the  sprightly  notes  of  music,  or  carried 
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the  sweeter  tones  of  his  mother's  voice  on 
its  shore)  to  his  father  upon  its  wave.     It 
was  not  in  man,  to  come  away  from  be- 
holding the  home  which  ought  to  have 
been  his,  without  experiencing  something 
of  grief  and  resentment  at  the  hand  which 
had  deprived  him  of  it.     The  mingled 
blood  of  two  ancient  houses,  ran  in  Ru- 
pert's veins,  and  caused  his  heart  to  swell 
as  he  reflected,  that  he  whose  birth  en- 
titled him  to  inherit  titles  and  estates  from 
both  his  parents,  was  now  forced  to  limit 
his  ambition  to  the  hope  of  some  salaried 
situation  under  a  foreign  monarch.     Yet 
as  he  thought  thus,  the  gratifying  recol- 
lection followed,  that    he    had  rejected 
this  very  home,  when  by  accepting  it  he 
would  have  forfeited  his  own  self-respect. 
It  was  too   evident,  that  neither  the 
first  Austrian    possessor  of  Zeirendahl, 
nor  his  father  to  whom  it  now  belonged, 
ever  approached  the  altered   place :  its 
wide  desmesnes,  therefore,  were  left  at 
the  mercy  of  some  careless  or  interested 
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agent;  and  the  misery  of  its  tenantry 
might  be  another  consequence  of  Impe- 
rial oppression. 

This  more  general  reflection,  growing 
out  of  private  feeling,  withdrew  Rupert 
from  the  immediate  contemplation  of  his 
own  and  his  mother's  wrongs  ;  reviving 
in  him  that  lively  sense  of  public  duty, 
which  was  always  necessary  to  quiet  his 
natural  sensibility  to  suffering;  a  sensi- 
bility hostile  to  his  profession,  as  perpe- 
tually wrought  upon  by  the  evils  of  war. 
He  felt,  that  it  is  every  man's  duty  to 
sacrifice  his  own  personal  feelings  to  be- 
nevolent purposes  ;  that  there  is  but  one 
step  from  neglecting  the  rights  of  the 
many,  to  opposing  them ;  and  that  he 
who,  in  a  free  country,  neglects  those 
rights,  in  a  despotic  country  would  tram- 
ple upon  them. 

Thus  the  exile  from  Zeirendahl  denied 
the  privilege  of  bestowing  cultivation  and 
peace  upon  those  he  was  born  to  protect, 
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was  ready  to  give  up  his  peace,  and  to 
shed  his  blood  in  their  cause. 

Having  entered  Bohemia  by  descending 
into  the  circle  of  Koninigratz,  and  secur- 
ing the  mountain-passes  behind  them, 
the  Swedish  division  planted  itself  so  as 
to  be  ready  either  for  harassing  the  enemy 
by  sudden  and  scattered  attacks  upon 
different  points  at  once,  or  for  co-oper- 
ation with  their  main  body,  should  General 
Wrangel  succeed  in  attempting  the  reco- 
very of  all  lost  to  the  Imperialists,  in  that 
disputed  kingdom,  during  the  preceding 
campaign* 

Rumours  of  a  great  battle  having  been 
fought  in  the  electorate  of  Mentz  between 
the  French  and  Bavarians,  in  which  the 
latter  were  signally  defeated,  met  General 
Konigsmark  from  several  quarters ;  and 
official  accounts  speedily  confirming  the 
fact,  put  all  Rupert's  heart  into  the  intel- 
ligence. 

A  battle  had  been  fought  before  one  of 
the  strong  towns  in  that  bishopric,  the 
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siege  of  which  Turenne  had  undertaken, 
rather  with  the  view  of  drawing  Rhine- 
gravestein  to  that  quarter  in  aid  of  the 
timorous  bishop,  than  with  the  intention 
of  wasting  liis  own  time  in  a  leaguer. 
The  stratagem  succeeded ;  a  battle  was 
fought,  in  which  Turenne  had  the  advan- 
tage of  ground,  of  unfatigued  and  se- 
cretly augmented  troops.  The  field  was 
however  equally  contested  for  some  time; 
at  length  Rhinegravestein  himself,  who 
sought  by  personal  exertions  to  repair  the 
disadvantages  under  which  he  fought, 
fell  in  the  centre  of  his  troops,  covered 
with  wounds.  The  fate  of  the  day  was 
then  decided  :  the  dispirited  Bavarians 
gave  way  in  all  directions  j  but  their  ge- 
neral's scarce-breathing  body,  was  pre- 
served by  the  desperate  resolution  of  the 
little  band  immediately  around  him  when 
he  fell,  and  the  enemy  lost  their  most 
coveted  prize. 

When  the  dispatch  which  brought  this 
intelligence  left  theSwedish  head-quarters 
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in  Franconia,  Count  Rliinegravestein  was 
not  expected  to  survive  beyond  a  few 
hours.  His  fall,  had  at  once  detached  the 
electors  of  Bavaria,  Mentz,  and  Cologne, 
from  the  Imperial  alliance,  and  following 
the  example  of  Saxony,  each  of  these 
powers  was  now  soliciting  a  truce  with 
the  princes  of  the  Union.  Thus  the  Em- 
peror was  at  this  critical  juncture  left 
solely  to  his  own  resources,  and  to  the 
valour  of  his  Italian  and  Austrian  troops ; 
and  it  became  of  vital  importance,  there- 
fore, to  the  cause  of  religious  and  political 
liberty,  that  not  a  moment  should  be  lost, 
not  an  individual  spared  from  the  great 
work  of  pushing  the  advantages  ''thus 
suddenly  obtained,  and  accelerating  a 
peace  by  more  decided  victories. 

Rupert's  smitten  heart,  therefore,  could 
not  be  attended  to,  bleeding  as  it  was 
with  the  vision  of  his  slaughtered  father 
continually  before  his  eyes :  he  was  forced 
to  plunge  into  scenes  where  the  groans  of 
the  dying  and  the  corses  of  the   dead. 
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multiplied  that  image,  to  maddening  in- 
finity. Inflexible  honour  chained  him  to 
his  post ;  and  Aremberg  was  away,  who 
might  have  taken  a  son's  duty  upon  him 
for  his  sake,  and  hastened  to  exchange 
forgiveness  with  the  dying  Rhinegrave- 
stein. 

It  is  true,  the  Swedish  dispatch  repre- 
sented the  Bavarian  general  as  unlikely 
to  live  beyond  a  few  hours ;  but  calcula- 
tions of  life  and  death  are  often  erro- 
neous ;  and  at  any  rate  it  would  have 
been  a  satisfaction  to  Rupert  hereafter, 
to  remember  that  he  had  endeavoured  to 
speak,  or  send  peace  to  his  repentant 
father.  One  only  way  was  open  to  him  ; 
a  letter  to  Baron  Idenstein,  who  might 
perhaps  have  rejoined  his  military  patron. 
Rupert  wrote  only  these  lines  :  — 

"  Now,  if  ever,  Baron,  remember  the 
promise  you  made  to  one  who  has  no 
name  in  Bavaria,  but  who  has  a  son's  true 
feelings  for  the  parent  that  he  hears  h 
dying." 
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Dating  this  letter  from  the  army  of 
General  Konigsmark,  and  marking  the 
title  of  his  corps,  he  dispatched  it  by  a 
courier  going  back  to  the  camp  of  Gene- 
ral Wrangel  j  whence  Konigsmark  him- 
self kindly  requested,  it  might  be  for- 
warded to  whatever  place  the  staff  of 
Count  Rhinegravestein  was  likely  to  be 
found  in. 

The  news  of  his  father's  life  of  death, 
Rupert  was  happily  conscious  did  not 
depend  upon  so  uncertain  a  chance  as  a 
reply  to  this  letter.  Rhinegravestein's 
influence  over  political  events  made 
his  continuance  or  removal  from  this 
busy  stage,  a  matter  too  generally  im- 
portant to  be  spoken  of  in  a  corner  5 
and  while  Rupert  waited  with  wringing 
anxiety  for  every  answer  to  every  ques- 
tion he  asked  concerning  him,  he  could 
not  but  fancy  his  mother  actuated  by 
the  same  anxiety,  tortured  by  the  same 
suspense,  and  destined  perhaps  to  endure 
the  agony  of  hearing  the  last  direful  con- 
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elusion,  far  from  her  natural  comforter, 
the  sharer  and  soother  of  such  affliction ! 
Communication  being  now  open  between 
Bavaria  and  the  two  belligerent  powers, 
the  anguish  of  Rupert's  mind  was  at 
length  allayed  by  intelligence  that  his 
father  yet  lived ;  and  that,  although  his 
actual  state  could  not  even  yet  be  ascer- 
tained from  the  nature  and  number  of 
his  wounds,  he  was  not  in  the  immediate 
danger  at  first  apprehended,  the  rare  tem- 
perance of  his  habits  having  preserved 
his  blood  from  inflammation.  He  had 
borne  conveyance  to  the  convent  of  the 
Franciscans  at  VVurtzbu rg,  whither  he 
had  requested  to  be  taken  ;  and  there  he 
now  lay. 

How  incessant  were  Rupert's  prayers 
after  this,  for  his  father's  days  to  be  pro- 
longed for  the  best  of  purposes,  genuine, 
living  penitence !  and  with  what  eager- 
ness did  he  seize  e\ery  opportunity  of 
transmitting  such  gleams  of  hope,  to  raise 
the  desolate  soul  of  his  mother ! 
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While  Rupert  wrote  thus  assiduously 
to  his  friends,  his  own  heart  was  long  un- 
cheered  by  any  accounts  from  them. 
The  desultory  life  he  led,  and  the  casual- 
ties of  chance  messengers,  lost  him  several 
consolations  of  that  kind.  His  good  angel 
spared  him  one  which  however  became 
indispensable  to  his  repose  of  spirit  —  for 
love  when  indulged,  becomes  exacting  — 
this  was  a  letter  from  the  minister  of 
Mariendorpf.  In  a  few  deeply  affection^ 
ate  sentences,  sent  by  a  more  fortunate 
hand  than  the  one  which  had  been  en- 
trusted with  the  rejoicing  mother's  an- 
swer to  her  son  upon  the  same  subject, 
the  father  of  Meeta  expressed  his  fulness 
of  joy  at  the  unexpected  happiness  of- 
fered to  his  daughter.  This  was  the  only 
intimation  Rupert  received  that  his 
doubtful  hope  was  not  to  be  crushed : 
days  and  weeks  had  passed  since  he  ex- 
pressed that  hope  to  his  mother;  and 
apprehensions  of  many  sorts  often 
seized  him.     Meeta's  heart  changed  ;  or 
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some  fatal  engagement  hastily  entered 
into  at  the  wish  of  her  unconscious 
father;  or  his  mother's  disapproval  or 
illness,  or  death  in  that  house  so  tenderly 
beloved,  —  haunted  and  distracted  him 
continually.  Muhldenau's  acquiescence, 
and  the  touching  language  it  was  given 
in,  proved  that  former  packets  from  Ma- 
riendorpt  had  miscarried  ;  and  Rupert 
became  rapturously  assured  that  he  might 
henceforth  call  Meeta  his  own,  and 
sweeten  his  bitterest  moments  by  un- 
checked remembrance  of  her  enchant- 
ments and  her  love. 

Yet  still  Rupert  rejoiced  with  but  half 
his  heart ;  the  other  part  ached  for  his 
father.  Julian's  future  destiny,  also,  pro- 
bably hung  in  the  balance  with  the  lat- 
ter's  life  ;  and  Rupert,  whose  affection 
for  his  brother  deepened  as  advancing 
time  made  every  event  of  greater  conse- 
quence to  that  dear  child's  character, 
felt  that  no  heavier  calamity  could  befall 
Julian  than  that  of  being  left  solely  under 
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the  guardianship  of  such  a  hypocrite  in 
rehgion,  and  worldly  spirit  in  action,  as 
his  imperious  mother.     His  own  sentence 
of  banishment  from  that  interesting  boy, 
in  such  a  case,  he  must  lament  as  the 
cruellest  privation  ;  but  even  that  would 
be  a  light  evil,  compared  with  the  disap- 
pointment of  the  fond  hope  he  cherished 
of  seeing  Julian  one  day  as  eminent  for 
virtues  as  for  talents.     For  Julian,  there- 
fore, he  prayed  as  much  as  for  himself 
and  for  his  absent  mother,  for  whom  he 
petitioned  Heaven  to  spare  the  days  of  the 
misguided    Rhinegravestein.       At    this 
period  the    armies   of  the  Union  were 
vigorously  pushing  their  conquests  at  all 
points ;    the  French  were  following  up 
their  victory  in  the  Electorate  of  Mentz, 
and    Wrangel,    flashing    like    lightning 
across  the  boundary  between  Franconia 
and  Bohemia,  fell  at  once  upon  Egra. 

That  unhappy  city  taken  by  storm, 
found  nothing  but  the  spirit  of  retali- 
ation in  her  conqueror :  he  abandoned 
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her  wealth  and  her  inhabitants  to  the 
mercy  of  inflamed  soldiers  ;  and  Rupert, 
who  heard  afar  off,  of  the  fire  and  slaugh- 
ter which  made  her  streets  deserts,  felicit- 
ated himself  anew,  that  he  fought  under 
the  banners  of  a  General,  as  merciful  as 
brave. 

Thus,  the  hopes  of  the  Protestants 
seemed  hastening  to  their  completion ; 
and  peace  appeared  again,  the  sole  re- 
source of  the  Emperor ;  left  as  he  was 
by  his  allies,  to  wage  a  single-handed 
war.  But  Bavaria  recovering  from  the 
stunning  blow  of  Count  Rhinegravestein's 
fall,  and  willing  to  make  the  last  act  of 
his  own  lengthened  life,  an  effort  to  crush 
the  cause  against  which  he  had  been  in 
arms  nearly  the  third  part  of  a  century, 
roused  his  remaining  strength,  and  des- 
perately cutting  the  knot  of  his  late 
treaty,  suddenly  re-appeared  in  the  field, 
with  a  formidable  army  collected  and 
compacted  as  if  by  magic.       The  hur- 
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ricane  of  war  was  again  let  loose  over  the 
unhappy  countries  so  often  desolated. 
The  surging  tide  of  success  rolled  to  and 
fro,  under  its  mighty  breath ;  while 
Wrangel,  the  fit  demon  of  such  a 
storm,  dealt  its  horrors  around,  with  a 
ruthlessness  which  spared  not  where  it 
meant  to  annihilate  the  very  wish  of 
resistance. 

Konigsmark,  in  a  different  quarter,  was 
making  slower  but  surer  conquests,  and 
achieving  victories  less  tremendously 
brilliant :  for  the  places  he  took,  re- 
volted not  from  his  hand  when  its  imme- 
diate grasp  was  withdrawn  ;  and  the  tears 
of  grateful  prisoners  washed  away  the 
blood  from  his  laurels,  which  thickened 
and  clung  round  those  of  Wrangel.  Ru- 
pert could  often  yield  to  his  own  peculiar 
softness  of  heart,  under  such  a  com- 
mander; and  during  this  period  of  the 
campaign,  he  treasured  up  for  himself 
many  a  blessed  recollection  of  services 
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rendered,  and  lives  preserved.  Of  his 
father  he  heard  distinctly  at  last,  in  a 
letter  from  Baron  Idenstein. 

That  young  officer,  referring  to  his  first 
abortive  attempt  at  keeping  his  promise 
to  Rupert,  accounted  for  subsequent  neg- 
lect, by  the  circumstances  already  known: 
adding,  that  since  he  and  Rupert  met, 
he  had  fallen  in  love,  gone  through  ages 
of  hope  and  fear,  distraction  and  joy, 
and  was  finally  waiting  for  winter,  when 
the  pause  of  military  operations  would 
allow  him  to  claim  the  hand  of  a  fair 
creature,  with  whom  he  promised  himself 
as  many  years,  months,  or  days  of  unut- 
terable feUcity,  as  a  soldier's  precarious 
date  of  hfe  might  authorise  him  to 
expect. 

He  then  proceeded  to  say,  that  on  his 
return  from  the  Tyrol,  he  had  been  pro- 
moted to  the  command  of  a  regiment,  by 
a  relative  of  his  betrothed  wife's,  and 
he  had  consequently  been  detached  from 
his  early  military  patron,  when  the  latter 
r  2 
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received  his  grievous  wounds.  But  that 
on  receiving  Rupert's  piercing  reminder, 
he  had  obtained  leave  of  absence,  and 
hastened  to  visit  Rhinegravestein  at 
Wurtzburgh.  Iden  stein  confessed,  that 
he  had  left  him  awfully  changed,  grie- 
vously suffering,  but  recovering  life  with 
all  its  sensibilities  :  that  he  was  under  the 
most  skilful  surgeons  Germany  could 
produce ;  his  couch  of  suffering  soothed  by 
the  little  Julian,  whose  innocent  prayers 
seemed  to  draw  down  more  of  consol- 
ation upon  the  head  of  his  bleeding 
parent,  than  all  the  mystic  ceremonials 
of  the  assembled  monks.  Idenstein  spoke 
not  of  the  Countess;  but  it  was  impossible 
to  imagine  so  impassioned  a  wife  any 
where,  except  by  the  side  of  her  tortured 
husband. 

The  communication  Rupert  most  co- 
veted, was  given  at  the  conclusion,  in  a 
few  lines. 

His  own  brief  note  had  been  shewn  to 
Rhinegravestein  ;  it  had  been  watered 
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by  his  father's  tears,  pressed  to  his  father's 
lips,  and  placed  in  his  father's  bosom, 
with  an  emphatic  blessing  on  the  writer. 
"  Tell  him  Rhinegravestein  had  said, 
that  one  day  he  shall  find  his  father 
again." 

Rupert  knew  not  exactly  what  that 
phrase  implied,  but  it  breathed  contri- 
tion, and  he  doubted  not  that  it  con- 
cealed some  noble  resolution.  *'  O,  my 
father !"  he  exclaimed,  pressing  that 
part  of  the  letter  against  his  own  breast, 
"  Might  1  but  live  to  see  thee  reconciled 
to  thy  better  self,  and  share  that  joy  with 
my  mother,  I  think  I  could  exchange  for 
it,  even  the  life  of  blessedness,  that  I  dare 
now  imagine  with  Meeta  !" 

Animated  with  a  vague,  yet  sacred  ex- 
pectation of  the  event  he  thus  anticipated, 
and  longing  for  *the  wings  of  a  dove,  that 
he  might  flee  away,'  and  carry  rest  to  his 
mother's  troubled  heart,  Rupert  heard 
with  a  thrill  of  joy  that  the  Count  of 
Rhinegravestein,  though  assured  of  ul- 
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timate  recovery,  had  sent  in  a  resign- 
ation of  his  military  honours  to  his  sove» 
reign,  praying  permission  to  retire  for 
ever  from  public  life ;  that  his  resigna- 
tion had  been  unwillingly  accepted,  and 
the  command  of  the  Bavarian  army 
finally  settled  upon  one  of  his  eleves,  a. 
prince  of  Wurtemburgr  The  latter 
prince,  of  whom  great  expectations  were 
formed  as  a  commander-in-chief,  from 
bis  courage  and  conduct  as  a  general  of 
division,  was  destined  to  open  the  ensu- 
ing campaign ;  and  as  that  campaign 
was  expected  to  prove  the  last  effort  of 
both  belligerents,  each  strained  himself 
to  ensure  success  to  his  own  cause. 

Fresh  levies  were  raised  on  both  sides, 
garrisons  strengthened,  fortifications  new- 
modelled,  magazines  of  provision,  ammu- 
nition, clothing,  &c.,  prepared  -,  after 
which,  the  adverse  generals  sat  down  to 
wait  in  their  w  inter-quarters,  for  the  sea- 
son of  action. 

That  eventful  season  came,  the  year 
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1648 :  it  came,  and  found  Rupert  still 
under  arms,  in  the  native  country  of  his 
mother;  watching  there,  and  promoting 
there,  the  progress  of  those  momentous 
circumstances  which  were  to  decide  upon 
private  and  public  happiness,  upon  the 
claims  of  princes,  and  the  rights  of  sub- 
jects ;  —  and  pronounce,  whether  free- 
dom of  conscience  were  to  be  smothered 
at  once  by  successful  oppression  !  Whe- 
ther many  a  perishing  exile  were  to  be 
restored  to  homes  of  peace  and  plenty, 
or  thousands  be  left  with  Rupert  himselfi 
to  seek  humbler  hearths  and  altars  in 
foreign  lands ! 
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CHAP.  VIIL 

The  same  year  opened  differently  at 
Mariendorpt.  There,  a  chastened  hap- 
piness  had  succeeded  to  all  the  agitations 
separately  felt,  or  shared  in  common  by 
the  members  of  the  two  principal 
families. 

Meeta  privileged  to  love  Rupert,  and 
claim  a  daughter's  share  in  the  heart  of 
his  mother  j  —  Muhldenau  reposing  his 
world- wearied  spirit  upon  the  sweet  hope 
of  transferring  his  parental  care  to  a  hus- 
band whose  virtues  would  guarantee  both 
the  happiness  and  the  continued  excel- 
lence of  Meeta  j  —  Madame  Roselheim, 
relieved  from  the  variety  of  her  anxieties 
and  griefs  for  many  objects  equally  dear, 
and  shedding  tears  of  joy  in  secret  over 
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the  last  signal  mercy — Rhinegravestein's 
spared  life  ;  —  Aremberg  rejoicing  more 
temperately,  with  them  all :  —  these  were 
far  different  persons  from  those  whom 
we  left  in  the  same  scene  after  the  sei- 
zure of  Julian,  and  yet  more  dissimilar 
from  the  beings  amongst  whom  Rupert 
now  lived  and  acted. 

Adolpha  Falkenberg's  generous  grati- 
tude had  taken  out  the  sting  of  depend- 
ance  from  Madame  Roselheim's  breast, 
who,  though  she  submitted  without  com- 
plaint, yet  felt  the  constant  pang  of  its 
piercing  point.  The  possession  of  such 
a  sufficiency,  was  unutterably  precious  to 
her  as  a  preserv^ation  against  any  of  those 
humiliating  resources  to  whio^  more  des- 
perate circumstances,  even  than  those  in 
which  the  kind  Melchior's  death  plunged 
her,  might  eventually  lead.  For  her  son's 
sake,  for  the  sake  of  her  noble  race,  in 
mercy  to  her  husband's  feelings,  she 
would  have  wished  for  the  power  of  at 
least  shrouding  her  poverty  from  the 
p  5  \ 
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world's  eye ;  but  that  could  not  have 
been,  had  the  death  of  its  master  dis- 
solved the  little  household  of  Muhlde- 
nau  :  for  then  Madame  lioselheim  would 
have  felt  that  Meeta  became  her  charge, 
and  she  would  have  deemed  it  a  sacred 
obligation  to  seek  that  young  orphan's 
provision  and  support  by  any  honest 
means. 

The  Swedish  pension  secured  her  own 
moderate  comfort  for  life,  and  left  some- 
thing to  be  shared  with  one  as  moderate. 
It  did  more  :  it  not  only  relieved  Rupert 
from  the  burthen  of  her  support,  but 
from  the  heavier  one  of  constant  anxiety 
on  the  subject  -,  and  it  bestowed  on  him 
the  covete^^  liberty  of  yielding  to  a  just 
and  virtuous  affection. 

As  Madame  Roselheim's  soft  eyes 
often  dwelt  on  the  unconscious  counte- 
nance of  Meeta,  till  they  moistened  with 
tenderness  and  pleasure,  and  as  she  often 
yielded  to  the  emotion  of  such  moments, 
by  pressing  the  sweetly-surprised  girl  to 
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her  breast,  exclaiming  "My  daughter,  my 
Rupert's  Meeta  !''  the  hopes,  the  fears, 
the  retrospections  and  fond  anticipations 
they  exchanged  at  these  moments,  were 
always  followed  by  ardent  mention  of 
Adolpha.  To  her  they  owed  this  happi- 
ness ;  and  to  her,  both  Meeta's  young 
heart,  and  Madame  Roselheim's  subdued 
one,  overflowed  with  gratitude  and  aflfee- 
tion. 

Adolpha  having  effected  her  amiable 
purpose  of  relieving  Rupert  from  the 
duty  of  providing  for  his  mother,  conse- 
quently from  that  of  sacrificing  all  hope 
of  other  ties  for  himself,  had  as  promptly 
convinced  Madame  Roselheim  as  she  had 
done  him,  that  his  using  such  liberty  by 
offering  himself  to  another,  would  cause 
her  no  pain  :  her  sentiments  towards  him, 
therefore,  were  no  longer  to  be  doubted, 
even  by  his  partial  mother.  But  Adol- 
pha's  few  and  short  letters  were  less  and 
less  playful,  and  the  friends  who  loved 
her,  those  especially  who  owed  the  most 
p  6 
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to  her  generous  friendship,  canvassed  the 
reason  of  this  evident  depression  with 
painful  solicitude. 

It  is  true,  Madame  Krazau's  ill  health 
might  have  a  great  share  in  this  depres- 
sion, for  that  had  settled  into  an  internal 
disorder  of  so  intricate  and  agonizing 
a  nature,  as  to  make  her  restlessly  solici- 
tous for  every  new  remedy  and  new  phy- 
sician. One  of  the  most  celebrated 
medical  men  of  that  age,  was  resident  at 
Dresden  5  and  thither  Madame  Krazau 
had  lately  removed  from  her  own  beauti- 
ful residence  at  Lauterbourg,  in  the  vain 
hope  of  a  miracle  being  worked  for  her, 
by  his  means.  The  various  calamities 
and  pending  events  which  occurred  since 
that  poor  invalid's  departure  from  Ma- 
riendorpt,  had  hitherto  withheld  Meeta 
from  enforcing  her  wish  of  fulfilling  the 
promise  she  had  then  given  :  but  now, 
armed  with  the  double  motive  of  wishing 
to  pour  her  gratitude  and  tender  happi- 
ness into  the  generous  bosom  of   her 
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friend,  and  the  certainty  of  Madame 
Krazau's  disorder  being  pronounced  of 
a  mortal  nature,  she  easily  wrought  upon 
her  father  to  promise  that  he  would  en- 
trust  her  to  the  care  of  Mr.  Vanderhoven, 
who  had  kindly  offered  to  become  her 
escort,  with  Esther,  at  any  period  into 
Saxony. 

It  is  impossible  to  say  exactly  what 
secret  motive  might  influence  Mr.  Van- 
derhoven to  make  this  gallant  proposal : 
it  is  only  certain  that  he  offered  it,  after 
receiving  a  present  of  some  beautiful 
Dresden  china  from  his  elegant  favourite; 
and  that  at  the  same  instant  he  ceased 
to  call  Meeta  by  her  baptismal  name  of 
Margaret,  (a  formality  he  had  fallen  into 
immediately  upon  the  avowal  of  her  en- 
gagement with  Rupert,)  but  resumed  the 
endearing  and  familiar  diminutive  of  her 
name,  and  in  his  letter  of  thanks  to  Adol- 
pha,  contrived  to  efface  the  impression  of 
a  certain  confidence  about  Meeta  and 
Aremberg,  which  he  had   made  to  his 
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fair  correspondent  on  the  very  last  day 
of  her  visit  at  Mariendorpt. 

Meeta  had  her  secret  motive  also ; 
and  that  she  confided  to  her  indulgent 
father :  it  was  the  aim  of  actually  ascer- 
taining whether  he  and  she  were  right  in 
their  early  suspicion  of  Adolpha's  attach- 
ment to  Mr.  Aremberg  :  if  they  were, 
Meeta  thought  herself  sufficiently  assured 
of  his  heart's  deep  and  hopeless  devotion 
to  her,  not  to  fear  any  consequence  re- 
sulting from  her  insinuation  of  his  con- 
cealed feelings.  While  with  the  ardour 
of  benevolent  youth,  she  put  up  a  prayer 
that  success  might  crown  her  endeavours, 
a  sudden  chill  stopt  the  impetuous  pe- 
tition. Alas  !  it  was  the  heart  so  long 
devoted  to  the  memory  of  her  first  friend, 
that  Meeta  was  thus  seeking  to  detach 
from  its  widowed  state !  there  was  sacri- 
lege in  the  idea :  and  bursting  into  tears, 
she  would  have  abandoned  the  wish  and 
the  attempt  together,  had  not  her  father's 
timely  appearance,  and  sounder  reason, 
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tempered  her  sensibility,  and  taught  her 
that  it  is  our  duty  to  accept  every  vir- 
tuous happiness  for  ourselves  and  for 
others,  at  the  hand  of  a  gracious  Provi- 
dence. 

Aremberg's  sensibility  was  evidently 
deeply  affected  by  the  noble  conduct  of 
Adolpha :  he  said  little  upon  the  subject, 
but  when  he  did  speak,  there  was  a  tremor 
in  his  voice  and  a  moisture  in  his  eye, 
which  denoted  as  much  agitation  as  ad- 
miration. He  had  amply  fulfilled  the 
obvious  duty  of  friendship,  and  the  less 
acknowledged  one  of  self-sacrifice,  by 
giving  no  encouragement  to  Rupert's 
preference  for  Meeta,  while  there  was  no 
hope  for  it,  and  by  seeking  to  win  his 
heart  for  Adolpha  ;  she  herself  had  appa- 
rently denoted  the  possession  of  that  heart 
not  necessary  for  her  peace :  yet  Arem- 
berg,  conscious  himself  of  a  self-denying 
spirit,  could  easily  imagine  this  very 
disavowal  but  a  nobler  effort  to  perfect 
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the  gift  of  happiness  she  wished  bestowed 
on  Rupert. 

Aremberg,  therefore,  became  only  the 
more  silent,  sad,  and  solitary,  when  his 
other  friends  were  rejoicing  for  their  own 
sakes  and  for  his.  His  invincible  diffi- 
dence, joined  to  a  sentiment  of  self- 
reproach  for  suffering  any  living  excel- 
lence to  dispute  his  heart  with  the  buried 
Eustatia,  was  corroding  his  peace  without 
impairing  his  usefulness.  Engaged  in 
the  wide-stretching  duties  of  his  sacred 
profession,  and  ingenious  in  extending 
them,  he  put  it  out  of  the  power  of  this 
secret  weakness  to  show  itselfi  except  in 
a  deeper  shade  of  seriousness  over  his 
countenance  and  manner.  There  was  a 
sanctity  in  Aremberg's  character,  and  a 
sort  of  awfulness  in  his  reserve,  which 
held  back  even  the  minister  of  Marien- 
dorpt  himself  from  questioning  him  on 
the  subject  of  a  dejection,  which  as  it 
increased,  could  not  have  the  calamity  of 
former  years  for  its  source.     The  latter. 
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however,  drew  the  same  conclusion  i'rom 
it  that  his  daughter  did  ;  and  embracing 
lier  views,  accorded  most  cheerfully  to 
her  proposal  of  making  the  promised 
visit  to  Adolpha,  during  the  first  months 
of  spring. 

Human  arrangements  are  rarely  per- 
fected as  they  are  planned  :  new  circum- 
stances led  to  another  decision,  and 
caused  Muhldenau  himself,  to  become  the 
companion  of  his  daughter's  journey. 

Many  and  deep  had  been  the  afflictions 
which  within  the  last  few  months,  had 
fallen  upon  the  head  of  his  royal  mistress, 
the  widowed  Queen  of  Bohemia.  The 
death  of  her  kind  relative,  the  Prince  of 
Orange,  had  been  followed  by  the  loss  of 
her  son  Maurice  at  sea  j  and  even  while 
her  spirit  was  bowed  down  under  this 
grievous  dispensation,  which  re-opened 
all  the  wounds  of  her  severe  destiny,  that 
bloody  tragedy  was  transacted  in  England, 
which  terminated  the  days  of  her  unfor- 
tunate brother  upon  a  scaffold* 
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There  is  a  time  of  calamity  when  stroke 
follows  stroke  with  such  astounding  rapi- 
dity, as  to  deprive  the  amazed  and  palsied 
soul  of  all  consciousness :  this  had  been 
the  case  with  the  poor  Queen ;  so  long  as 
the  afflictions  she  had  to  support,  came 
immediately  from  the  hand  of  heaven  — 
inscrutable  —  inevitable  !  but  when  to 
these  were  added  the  grief  and  shame  of 
knowing  that  her  eldest  son  yet  remained 
in  the  scene  of  his  unfortunate  uncle's 
murder,  a  pensioner  upon  those  mur- 
derers, her  soul  was  humbled  to  the  dust, 
and  life  itself  gave  w^ay  under  the  crush 
of  such  sorrow  and  degradation. 

A  special  message  to  the  tried  friend 
and  servant  of  her  husband's  house,  sum- 
moned Muhldenau  from  his  flock,  to  her 
mournful  mansion  at  the  Hague.  She 
summoned  him,  not  to  mourn  with  her, 
for  lamentation  w^as  not  her  habit :  she 
sent  to  ask  his  counsel,  and  to  claim  his 
assistance.  From  a  brother  so  differently 
tempered  as  the   titular  Palsegrave,  she 
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could  not  expect  for  her  other  sons  that 
generous,  nay  just  conduct  in  the  event 
of  his  restoration,  which  she  had  once 
fondly  hoped.  A  narrow  and  worldly 
mind,  too  evidently  appeared  in  his  so 
long  consenting  to  have  that  income  con- 
tinued from  his  uncle's  oppressors,  which 
the  unfortunate  Charles  had  originally 
given  with  the  feeling  of  near  kindred  ; 
and  liis  remaining  still  amongst  men  whom 
he  must  now  secretly  abhor,  proved  that  a 
timorous  policy  guided  his  councils,  and 
a  selfish  spirit  his  actions. 

His  mother  believed  herself  not  des- 
tined to  survive  so  many  shocks;  and  she 
w^as  eager  to  put  it  beyond  her  eldest 
son's  power  to  fail  in  doing  justice  to  her 
second,  from  whom  some  disagreements 
with  him  in  England,  upon  the  subject  of 
their  imprisoned  uncle,  had  greatly  es- 
tranged the  young  Palsegrave.  Unless 
certain  papers  could  be  procured  from  the 
place  of  their  secret  deposit,  the  son  she 
loved  best  would   have  nothing  but  his 
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brother's  equity  to  rely  on.  To  that, 
their  mother  would  no  longer  trust :  and 
anxious  to  have  those  papers  in  her  hand, 
and  to  place  in  his  own  possession  a 
voucher  of  his  claim  on  a  certain  small 
principality  within  the  hereditary  domi- 
nions of  the  palsegrave,  she  plainly  asked 
Muhldenau,  whether  he  preserved  suffi- 
cient love  for  the  ruined  house  of  his  ill- 
fated  master,  to  undertake  the  fatigue 
and  risk  of  a  journey  into  Bohemia,  for 
the  purpose  of  bringing  thence  the  docu- 
ment in  question  ?  It  was  lodged,  she 
said,  along  with  the  archives  of  the  Elec- 
torate, in  a  subterranean  vault  of  the 
garden  of  the  royal  hunting-lodge  near 
Beraun.  There  his  own  father's  hand 
had  placed  them,  by  her  desire,  when  she 
fled,  as  she  imagined,  but  for  awhile,  from 
the  capital  itself.  Often  since,  had  she 
trembled  with  fear  of  this  vaulted  cham- 
ber being  discovered,  and  these  precious 
relics  destroyed,  by  ignorant  marauders. 
Muhldenau,  alone,  of  all  her  surviving 
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followers,  knew  where  to  find  these  trea- 
sures promptly ;  jet  from  his  age  and 
sacred  function,  and  the  uncertainty  of 
whether  the  place  in  question  were  left  to 
ruin,  or  occupied  and  fortified,  she  knew 
not  how  to  expect  he  would  accept  and 
execute  so  hazardous  a  service. 

The  father  of  an  only  child,  the  minis- 
ter of  a  christian  congregation,  did  indeed 
pause  long  and  seriously,  ere  he  answered 
such  a  demand:  at  length  he  accepted  it; 
swayed  by  a  double  duty  which  he  frankly 
avowed. 

His  obligation  to  serve  the  widow  and 
children  of  his  late  prince  and  master, 
whenever  called  upon  to  do  so,  he  be- 
lieved unquestionable;  especially  since  to 
the  individual  duties  of  allegiance  and 
gratitude,  this  luckless  family  added 
higher  claims  on  the  Protestant  church  at 
large.  Their  sufferings  in  the  cause  of 
that  religion  of  which  Muhldenau  was 
himself  a  minister,  appeared  in  his  judg- 
ment to  sanctify  every  sacrifice  made  in 
their  name. 
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In  the  service  of  his  sovereign,  Muhl- 
denau's  father  had  sacrificed  the  whole 
of  his  paternal  property  5  that  is,  he  had 
sold  it  in  conjunction  with  his  son,  and 
given  up  the  money  thus  raised,  to  the 
late  Palsegrave's  immediate  necessities. 
A  written  acknowledgement,  payable  to 
himself  or  his  heirs,  was  given  in  ex- 
change. This  bond  would  be  valuable  to 
Meeta  or  her  children,  should  the  resti- 
tution of  the  palatinate  ever  take  place  ; 
and  as  Meeta  was  now  engaged  to  a  man 
whose  utmost  hopes  w^ere  bounded  to  a 
precarious  subsistence  for  her  and  for 
himself,  and  since  Muhldenau  had  many 
reasons  for  supposing  that  this  deed  was 
deposited  in  the  same  spot  with  the  pri- 
vate papers  of  the  Electorate,  he  believed 
himself  no  longer  free  to  balance  between 
personal  danger,  and  a  temporary  absence 
from  his  flock,  and  so  much  individual 
benefit. 

He  accepted  the  commission;  discussed 
the  mode  and  means  of  executing  it;  and 
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taking  a  solemn  leave  of  the  grateful 
Queen,  whom  he  believed  that  he  should 
never  see  again  in  life,  hastened  back  to 
Mariendorpt. 

It  may  be  supposed  that  without  falsi- 
fying truth,  a  man  w^hose  age  and  cha- 
racter rendered  scrutiny  impertinent,  and 
who  was  known  still  to  have  correspond- 
ence with  the  concealed  friends  of  his  late 
master,  was  able  to  announce  his  resolution 
of  being  himself  the  protector  of  his  daugh- 
ter into  Saxony,  without  making  the  whole 
of  that  cruel  confidence  to  any  one,  save 
Aremberg,  which  might  excite  useless 
though  justifiable  apprehension  in  the 
breasts  of  his  immediate  family.  To 
Aremberg,  Muhldenau  spoke  freely  j  ad- 
mitting the  hazard  of  such  an  undertak- 
ing to  one  personally  perhaps  remem- 
bered in  Bohemia,  and  who  must  reach 
the  object  he  sought,  by  penetrating  into 
the  very  strong-hold  of  imperial  power 
and  jealousy  —  a  royal  residence.  To 
Aremberg  also,  he  could  speak    of  his 
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obligations  as  a  subject,  a  protestant,  and 
a  father  :  and  leaving  him  in  possession 
of  his  last  wishes  and  latest  instructions, 
claiming  his  prayers,  and  bequeathing 
him  his  blessing,  he  returned  into  his 
family  circle  with  a  tranquil  counte- 
nance, though  a  foreboding  heart. 

His  unsuspecting  daughter,  attributed 
her  father's  sudden  purpose,  principally 
to  that  romantic  interest  in  the  happiness 
of  Adolpha  and  Aremberg,  which  nine- 
teen may  be  allowed  to  imagine,  but 
which  sixty  rarely  yields  to.  Her  heart 
throbbed  too,  with  the  hope  of  seeing 
Rupert.  Bohemia  and  Saxony  joined  j 
Saxony  was  neutral  ground,  and  if  Ru- 
pert might  but  steal  one  day,  one  hour, 
from  perilous  duty,  they  might  exchange 
their  plighted  faith  at  the  feet  of  her 
honoured  parent. 

Meeta  would  have  blushed  to  give 
utterance  to  this  hope,  even  before  Ma- 
dame Roselheim  :  yet  she  felt  that  all 
who  knew  her  situation,  must  dfvine  it  ^ 
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and  Madame  Roselheim,  without  speak, 
ing  of  Meeta's  wishes  on  the  subject, 
constantly  referred  to  such  a  meeting  as 
fraught  with  joy  to  her  son,  as  due  to  his 
lonely  devoted  heart,  and  as  the  object, 
therefore, '  of  her  own  fondest  desire. 
Always  anticipating  the  most  concealed 
wishes  of  every  right  affection,  and  ever 
scrupulous  to  guard  that  delicacy  which 
is  inseparable  from  ardent  feeling, 
Madame  Roselheim  seemed  unconscious 
of  the  very  inclinations  she  wrought  to 
gratify  ;  and  while  thinking  more  of  Ru- 
pert's and  Meeta's  gratification  than  of 
her  own  maternal  longings,  she  be- 
sought Muhldenau  not  to  be  so  near  the 
Swedish  army,  without  bringing  her  a 
look,  a  word,  a  smile,  from  her  Rupert. 

The  promise  given,  and  many  a  bene- 
diction and  tearful  embrace  exchanged, 
Muhldenau,  Meeta,  and  Esther,  bade 
adieu  to  Mariendorpt,  leaving  Madame 
Roselheim  for  the  first  time  since  her 
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entrance  under  that  peaceful  roof,  en- 
tirely alone. 

Winter  was  yet  on  the  ground,  though 
now  the  beginning  of  March,  and  the 
travelling  through  Westphalia,  therefore, 
was  not  beguiled  to  Meeta,  by  any  charm 
of  weather  or  of  scenery.  But  in  the 
fertile  valleys  and  magnificent  mountains 
of  Saxony,  she  saw  much  to  delight  her 
eye  and  awaken  her  imagination ;  and 
by  the  time  she  reached  Dresden,  one  of 
those  rapid  spring  thaws  which  so  often 
succeed  intense  frost,  at  once  tore  the 
veil  of  snow  from  the  face  of  nature,  leav- 
ing its  lovely  features  of  wood,  water, 
and  hill,  brightening  under  the  sparkling 
smile  of  sunny  and  azure  skies. 

Tt  is  always  cheering  to  be  welcomed 
to  a  new  place  by  a  fine  day  ;  and  Meeta, 
though  animated  by  the  assurance  of 
soon  reaching  the  friend  she  loved,  and 
being  thus  so  many  leagues  nearer  to 
Rupert,  yet  required  every  exhilarating 
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addition  to  raise  her  spirits  j  depressed  as 
they  were  by  the  information  which  her 
father  had  hitherto  delayed,  that  real  and 
important  business  for  the  Palsegrave's 
family,  must  carry  him  directly  forward 
to  the  object  of  his  journey,  without  allow- 
ing him  to  enjoy  more  than  a  night's  re- 
pose at  Dresden,  and  a  few  hours'  enjoy- 
ment of  their  friend's  society  there. 

Even  that  repose,  and  that  enjoyment 
were  not  to  be  his  ;  —  at  least,  not  as  he 
expected  them  to  be  enjoyed. 

On  reaching  the  residence  of  Madame 
Krazau,  they  found  her  weary  life  was 
over,  and  her  wasted  remains  laid  at  rest 
in  the  grave.  She  had  been  dead  more 
than  a  fortnight :  and  a  respectable 
matron  to  whom  Madame  Krazau  had 
been  known  in  former  years,  at  Copen- 
liagen,  had  obeyed  the  dying  instructions 
of  her  friend,  and  written  immediately  to 
Mariendorpt,  to  inform  Mr.  Aremberg  of 
the  event,  and  apprise  him  that  he  was 
Q  2 
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hft    sole   executor  to    the  will    of   the 
deceased. 

Adolpha  herself  was  removed  to  a 
small  country  house,  taken  for  her  by 
this  friendly  person,  and  thither  Meeta 
and  her  father  hastened  to  find  her. 

Having  reached  this  place,  the  travellers 
entered  a  large,  cheerless  apartment, 
where  Adolpha  sat  alone,  reading,  or  try- 
ing to  read.  As  Adolpha  tremulously 
^started  up,  and  came  forward  to  meet 
them,  Meeta  recognised  her  friend's  ele- 
gantly slender  figure,  slenderer  than  ever, 
through  many  a  fold  of  dismal,  obscuring 
black.  Her  face,  her  features,  were  the 
same ;  but  the  brightness  of  her  eyes 
A^as  extinguished,  and  her  whole  counte- 
nance become  wan  and  rayless.  She  threw 
herself  into  Meeta's  arms  without  speak- 
ing, and  wept  convulsively  there,  for  a 
long  time.  Meeta's  labouring  heart  and 
gushing  tears  answered  hers.  Muhlde- 
nau  stood  over  them  in  silence,  pressing 
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the  mourner's  passive  hand  with  a  father's 
tenderness,  compassionating  the  natural 
grief  of  a  young  creature  thus  left  deso- 
late in  the  world,  though  screened  from 
the  dread  of  poverty,  and  inwardly  pray- 
ing that  she  might  find  a  comforter  and 
protector  in  him,  to  whose  integrity 
Madame  Krazau  had  confided  her  worldly 
affairs. 

When  Adolpha  recovered,  she  rose 
from  Meeta's  neck  with  her  usual  grace- 
ful air  of  consideration  for  others,  and 
enquired,  though  in  an  interrupted  voice, 
after  all  the  dear  inhabitants  of  the  two 
houses  where  she  had  been  so  happy. 
Her  altered  eyes  ran  mournfully  over  the 
face  and  figure  of  Meeta  :  ^'  Still  beauti- 
ful, dear  Meeta  !  —  still  blooming  !"  she 
said,  and  a  sigh  escaped  her,  that  had  not 
its  origin  in  the  recollection  of  her  poor 
godmother  ;  but  one  of  her  brightest 
smiles  eflaced  it:  and  pressing  her 
friend's  hand  with  benevolent  pleasure, 
^he  added,  **  'tis  all  as  it  should  be  5  you, 
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have  many  to  be  handsome  for!"  then, 
as  her  eyes  filled  with  tears  again,  she 
spoke  naturally  of  the  subject  most  pre- 
sent to  her  thoughts;  and  as  she  detailed 
the  last  days  of  Madame  Krazau^s  life, 
and  recalled  many  a  foregone  instance  of 
kindness  and  goodness  in  her  departed 
friend,  her  sorrow  burst  forth  afresh,  and 
called  again  for  the  sympathy  of  those 
beside  her. 

Solicitous  to  draw  her  attention  from 
her  own  situation  to  that  of  others,  Muhl- 
denau  took  occasion  to  mention  the  ne- 
cessity of  his  departure  on  the  morrow, 
for  the  neighbouring  kingdom  ;  stating, 
that  as  his  return  thence  would  be  uncer- 
tain, (being  dependant  upon  events  over 
which  he  had  no  control,)  he  recom- 
mended her  and  Meeta  not  to  wait  for 
him,  but  as  soon  as  Madame  Krazau*s 
affairs  were  arranged  afler  the  arrival  of 
Mr.  Aremberg,  to  commit  themselves 
to  his  respectable  care,  and  that  of  Esther, 
and  proceed  without  delay  to  Marien- 
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dorpt.  There,  he  trusted,  she  would  find 
repose  for  her  wearied  spirit,  and  all  the 
comfort  which  a  circle  of  attached  and 
grateful  friends  could  bestow :  there 
she  would  have  leisure  to  review  past 
projects,  and  settle  her  future  plans  of 
life  ;  and  there,  he  hoped,  with  the  bless- 
ing of  God,  to  find  her  upon  his  return 
from  Bohemia.  Adolpha's  faded  face 
flushed  for  the  first  time  since  their  meet- 
ing, at  this  mention  of  a  scheme  which 
offered  her  all  the  happiness  she  now  ven- 
tured to  anticipate.  She  hesitated,  and 
looked  down ;  and  at  length  faltered 
out  acquiescence,  provided  her  god- 
mother's executor  should  not  disapprove 
her  absenting  herself  from  the  home  at 
Lauterbourg,  which  she  was  now  doomed 
to  occupy  alone. 

Muhldenau  pressed  her  hand  with  a 
paternal  feeling,  and  kindly  smiling,  said, 
"  Not  always  alone,  my  dear  young 
friend  —  not  always  alone  1" 

"  Yes,  always  alone!*'  Adolpha  replied 
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quickly,  yet  deeply  sighing  the  next  mo- 
ment, and  averting  her  suffusing  eyes. 
Muhldenau  smiled  again  more  affection- 
ately y  but  he    pursued  the   subject  no 
further.     His  daughter  of  course  was  to 
remain  with  Adolpha ;  but  he  had  objects 
of  his  own  to  pursue,  which  would  nei- 
ther allow  him  to  accept  the  latter's  hos- 
pitality, nor  give  much  time  to  this  first 
parting  from  his  child.      Something  of 
peril,  he  hinted,  was  unavoidably  coupled 
with    his   business    into    Bohemia;    for 
Muhldenau  was  too  sensible  to  the  hor- 
ror and  danger  of  unexpected  shocks, 
not  to  prepare  Meeta  in  some  degree  for 
possible  calamity.     Yet  he  made  the  com- 
munication as  briefly  as  he  could,  and 
infused  as  much  cheerfulness  into  it,  as 
the  secret  depression  of  his  own  spirit 
would  permit.     He  was  going,  he  said, 
in  search  of  one  upon  whom  he  princi- 
pally depended  for  assistance  in  the  busi- 
ness he  went  on,   and  from  him  Meeta 
should  receive  the  earliest  accounts  of 


QF    MARIENDORPT.  345 

her  father's  success.  Having  slipped  this 
person's  address  into  his  daughter's  hand, 
(for  it  was  to  be  secret,)  he  embraced  her 
in  a  hurried  manner,  tried  to  say  some- 
thing cheerful,  commended  her  and  him- 
self to  Heaven,  then  with  more  tem- 
perate concern,  kissed  the  offered  cheek 
of  Adolpha,  and  withdrew. 

Meeta  had  resolved  not  to  give  way 
before  Adolpha,  to  the  agony  of  alarm 
which  her  father's  unusual  agitation  oc- 
casioned ;  but  resolves  are  fruitless  when 
powerful  passions  actually  seize  us. 
Meeta  struggled  awhile  against  those 
which  assailed  her  fearful  heart,  and  at 
length  sunk  under  the  conflict, 

Adolpha's  l>est  qualities  were  now 
recalled  into  action  ;  and  her  well-timed 
reasonings,  assisted  by  her  sympathy, 
gradually  restored  Meeta  to  that  confi- 
dence in  the  goodness  of  God,  which 
can  alone  bestow  composure  upon  the 
real  sufferer. 

A  few  calm  and  pious  lines  from  her 
Q  5 
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father  in  the  morning,  sent  frono  the  lone 
house  of  an  ancient  adherent  of  the  Palse- 
grave's,  where  Muhldenau  had  passed 
the  night,  informed  her  that  he  was  gone 
on  his  destined  mission,  and  this  note,  en.- 
forcing  the  just  consolations  of  Adolpha, 
assisted  in  soothing  and  reconciling 
Meeta. 

'  In  the  short  period  which  elapsed  from 
the  arrival  of  J\J  eeta,  to  the  subsequent 
one  of  Aremberg,  Adolpha  and  she  be- 
came more  intimately  bound  to  each 
other,  by  various  sympathies  growing^ 
out  of  their  peculiar  situations,  and  by 
constant  convereation  upon  those  far 
away,  whom  both  loved  so  dearly.  Meeta 
thought  Adolpha's  character  delightfully 
improved ;  but  it  was  only  developed : 
and  Adolpha,  without  exactly  knowing  it^ 
loved  Meeta  more  entirely,  since  slie 
knew  her  heart  and  hand  plighted  to  her 
brave  cousin. 

In  their  unbroken  conversations,  Meeta 
continued  to  speak   of  Aremberg  more 
14» 
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than  of  any  other  person :  Adolpha  lis- 
tened  attentively,  though  often  with  an 
embarrassed  attempt  at  appearing  but 
slightly  interested  in  her  friend's  remarks 
upon  his  deepened  melancholy,  and  her 
conjectures  as  to  its  cause.  Meeta  ha- 
zarded something  further  :  insensibly  the 
sweet  and  subtle  effect  of  her  half-play- 
ful, half-pleading  insinuations,  became 
evident  in  the  flushing  cheeks  and  pant- 
ing bosom  of  the  listener.  By  degrees 
Adolpha  lost  her  look  of  fixed  sadness, 
and  permitted  her  friend,  unchecked,  to 
sketch  a  lovely  future  for  her,  with  some 
nameless  companion  :  and  at  moments, 
she  flashed  into  something  of  her  original 
brightness.  But  now,  that  brightness 
had  a  softness  added  to  it,  which  was  all 
Meeta  had  allowed  herself  to  think  it 
ever  wanted,  to  render  it  perfection. 

Thus  smoothing  the  way  for  an  eclair- 
cissemetit  between  two  persons  so  worthy 
of  each  other,  and   whose  right  under- 
standing seemed    evidently  delayed  by 
Q  6 
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extreme  delicacy  on  one  side,  and  remark- 
able self- distrust  on  the  other,  Meeta 
calmed  the  agitation  of  her  solitary  hours, 
by  frequent  addresses  to  the  throne  of 
grace  and  pity.  She  heard  of  Konigs- 
mark's  army  as  still  in  the  remoter  part 
of  Bohemia  ;  and  Rupert's  name  coupled 
with  some  gallant  exploit,  more  than 
once  made  her  heart  beat  with  delight 
and  terror.  Rumour  told  her  also 
something  of  his  father.  Rhinegrave- 
stein,  it  was  said,  after  eight  months  of 
^excruciating  suffering  and  complete  se- 
clusion, had  re-appeared  at  court,  only 
to  renounce  all  his  worldly  honours ; 
that  he  had  suddenly  retired  again,  and 
his  countess,  as  suddenly,  set  out  for  a 
two  years'  residence  in  Italy,  under  the 
plea  of  altered  health. 

Meeta  heard  this  account  with  plea- 
sure :  recent  events  had  greatly  softened 
her  unqualified  abhorrence  of  Rupert's 
father,  and  any  act  which  tended  to 
denote  his  repentance,  and  the  unwor- 
18 
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thiness  of  his  wife,  added  to  her  com- 
passion, and  effaced  some  of  her  aver- 
sion. His  father's  penitence,  she  knew, 
formed  the  object  of  his  son's  and  of 
Madame  Roselheim's  prayers  ;  and  that 
granted,  with  blessed  sufficiency,  and 
hearts  knit  together,  what  would  be 
wanting  to  the  happiness  of  Mariendorpt? 
Such  happiness  w^as  in  prospect,  that 
Meeta  trembled  to  contemplate  it.  Was 
it  ever  to  be  hers? — or  was  the  whole  fabric 
to  crush  at  once,  by  the  fall  of  Rupert, 
or  by  some  fatal  accident  to  her  father  ? 

The  arrival  of  Aremberg,  w^ho  had  set 
out  immediately  for  Dresden,  on  the  re- 
ceipt of  the  letter  announcing  Madame 
Krazau's  death,  gave  a  salutary  check  to 
thoughts  like  these  ;  and  her  own  restless 
apprehensions  were  for  a  while  forgotten 
in  the  deep  interest  excited  by  her  two 
friends. 

The  tender  compassion  inspired  by  the 
forlorn  state  of  the  orphan  heiress,  (for 
even  palaces  ai'e  forlorn,  when-  void  of 
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those  we  love,  and  are  beloved  by  !)  and 
the  touching  consciousness  of  being  now 
the  sole  protector  provided  for  her  by 
the  will  of  her  deceased  god-mother,  hap- 
pily overcame  Aremberg's  habitual  diffi- 
dence, and  suffered  his  soul  to  shine  out 
uniformly  in  his  countenance,  and  to 
speak  in  his  softened  voice.  Adolpha, 
delightfully  amazed  at  his  first  show  of 
perfect  sympathy  with  her  individual 
loss,  was  soon  thrilHngly  conscious  of  this 
involuntary  softness  in  the  manner  of  the 
hitherto  restrained  and  abstracted  Arem- 
berg.  She  saw  that  his  tenderness  of 
pity,  for  she  ventured  not  to  give  it 
another  name,  made  him  apprehensive  lest 
aught  from  him,  should  affect  her  rudely. 
His  hand,  if  he  had  accidentally  to  offer 
its  assistance, — his  voice  when  he  ad- 
dressed her, — his  very  eyebeam,  if  it 
must  turn  to  her,  seemed  afraid  to  touch 
her  for  more  than  an  instant.  Yet  that 
trembling  eyebeam  returned  again  and 
again  to  the  face  and  figure  whose  inter- 
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esting  charm  it  sought  with  growing 
anxiety  and  deepening  tenderness.  Adol- 
pha's  heart  trembled  under  its  profound 
expression.  With  all  Meeta's  insinuated 
details  throbbing  in  her  memory,  she  was 
soon  unable  to  doubt  that  she  was  be- 
loved ;  and  this  overpowering  conviction^ 
left  her  without  the  force  to  shun  a  repe- 
tition of  such  sweet  sensations. 

Aremberg,  meanwhile,  sensible  to  this 
passiveness,  and  at  moments  surprizing 
looks  which  identified  Adolpha  with 
Eiistatia,  no  longer  reasoned,  reflected, 
or  acted  as  he  was  wont.  He  was  sud- 
denly plunged  in  a  delicious  dream  of 
unexpected  felicity  ;  and  abandoning  his 
whole  being  to  the  bliss  of  present  emo- 
tions, felt  his  soul  and  Adolpha's  gradually 
flowing  into  each  other,  without  having 
courage  to  ask  himselfi  whither  both 
tended  ? 

A  love  so  begun,  a  love  so  nobly  pressed 
upon  him  by  the  Providence  which  willed 
him  to  become  the  confidant  of  Adolpha's 
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worthiest  purposes,  even  the  spirit  of 
Eustatia  might  have  smiled  on  and  ap^ 
proved.  Meeta  watched  the  progress  of 
these  two  virtuous  hearts,  with  weeping 
delight  5  careful  not  to  awaken  either  to  a 
resumption  of  those  embarrassments  and 
reserves  which  had  so  long  kept  them 
asunder,  and  thirsting  for  the  moment  of 
their  final  explanation. 

The  third  week  since  Muhldenau's 
departure  was  drawing  to  a  close,  and 
all  Madame  Krazau's  affairs  nearly  ar- 
ranged, when  Meeta,  whose  anxiety  to 
hear  of  her  father  was  increased  by  the 
silent,  but  evident  anxiety  of  Aremberg, 
retired  to  her  ov*n  room  earlier  than 
usual  one  evening,  to  await  Esther's  se- 
cret return  from  the  house  of  the  pro- 
testant  merchant  to  whom  her  father  had 
referred  her  for  information.  After  long 
expectation,  Esther  at  length  appeared ; 
some  dreadful  tale  spoke  in  her  darkened 
face:  Meeta  knew  not  how  she  lived 
through  the  recital  of  it.     Her  father,  she 
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heard,  was  at  that  moment  in  the  state- 
prison  at  Prague.  Assisted  by  one  of  the 
concealed  friends  to  reHgious  toleration 
yet  resident  in  Bohemia,  Muhldenau  had 
successfully  executed  his  mission;  having 
gained  easy  entrance  to  the  deserted 
hunting-lodge,  found,  and  secured  the 
papers  desired  :  but  falling  into  the  hands 
of  more  acute  or  less  good-natured  impe- 
riaUsts  than  some  he  had  before  eluded, 
he  was  questioned,  seized,  searched ;  the 
important  papers  found  upon  him;  and 
he  carried  to  Prague  itself  as  a  prisoner 
of  importance.  His  fate,  whether  consi- 
dered as  a  spy,  or  merely  as  an  active 
partizan  of  the  unfortunate  Palsegrave's 
family,  was  certain  :  death,  ignominious 
death,  was  the  punishm,ent  inflicted  by 
the  Imperial  mandate  upon  all  such  offen- 
ders. A  day,  an  hour,  might  decide  his 
destiny,  —  a  moment's  delay,  and  Meeta 
might  never  again  behold  her  father. 

For  a  single  instant,  she  stood  stupefied 
and  speechless;  then  starting  into  action. 
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through  the  very  force  of  her  despair  — 
for  hope  she  had  none  —  she  called  on 
Esther  not  to  obstruct  her  resolution  of 
going  immediately  to  share  her  father's 
fate,  since  to  live  after  he  had  suffered  a 
violent  death  was  impossible  to  her. 
Never  should  those  grey  locks,  that  had 
become  white  with  care  for  her,  go  down 
on  a  scaffold,  without  his  Meeta's  heart 
being  by,  to  break  at  the  dismal  sight. 
Her  aim,  she  confessed  to  Esther,  was  to 
reach  that  dear  parent  without  loss  of 
time  ;  it  would  be  the  business  of  those 
she  left  behind,  to  make  other  efforts, 
wider  ones,  for  saving  his  life. 

Esther  was  not  slow  to  catch  her  fran- 
tic purpose  ;  and  more  alive  to  immediate 
apprehension,  than  prophetic  of  remote 
consequences,  she  offered,  without  hesi- 
tation, to  accompany  and  protect  her. 

Their  preparations  were  quickly  made. 
Meeta  scrawled  a  hasty  billet  to  Aremberg 
and  Adolpha,  stating  her  father's  situation, 
her  own  flight  to  him,  and  her  reliance  ou 
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them  and  other  friends  for  every  possible 
attempt  to  save  that  honoured  parent's 
life.  She  besought  them  to  waste  no 
time  upon  her,  but  to  labour  for  Muhl- 
denau's  liberation  ;  assured  that  wherever 
he  was,  his  daughter  would  sooner  or 
later,  be  found  by  those  that  sought 
them.  This  note  Meeta  left  upon  her 
table ;  and  trembling  in  every  fibre,  lest 
any  one  should  observe  and  obstruct  their 
way,  she  rapidly  descended  from  her 
apartment,  stole  out  unperceived  with 
Esther,  and  hurried  in  breathless  deli- 
riousness  of  mind,  to  the  distant  abode  of 
the  Bohemian  Queen's  secret  agent. 

The  astonished  Saxon  for  some  time 
attempted  to  dissuade  so  young  and 
lovely  a  creature,  from  the  rash  act  she 
meditated.  He  assured  her,  that  he  had 
dispatched  information  of  the  sad  cir- 
cumstance to  the  Hague,  whence  every 
probable  engine  would  be  set  at  work  to 
reclaim  the  minister  of  Mariendorpt  as  a 
subject  of  the  States-General  -,  and  ad- 
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vised  her  to  wait  the  issue  of  such  inter- 
ference. Meeta  smiled  dismally,  shud- 
dered, and  renewed  her  solicitations. 
Won  at  length  by  the  resistless  eloquence 
of  her  tears,  he  consented  to  aid  her 
wish  of  getting  to  Prague,  and  remem- 
bering an  honest  Israelite,  who  traf- 
ficked in  Aussig  wine,  and  frequently 
carried  it  beyond  Prague,  he  proposed 
placing  her  and  her  intrepid  attendant, 
properly  disguised,  under  his  protection. 
The  man  in  question  lived  at  Peters waldaj 
and  thither  this  active  partizan  actually 
conveyed  Meeta  and  Esther  that  very 
night :  there  they  were  transferred  to 
the  guidance  of  a  second  stranger;  and 
seated  in  a  mean  waggon,  commenced 
their  mournful  journey,  relying  solely  on 
his  honest,  though  dull  countenance, 
and  on  the  goodness  of  that  gracious 
Being,  from  w^hom  Meeta  implored  pity 
for  herself,  and  life  for  her  father. 
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CHAP.  IX. 

What  would  have  been  the  feehngs  of 
Madame  Roselheim,  had  she  known  the 
real  situation  of  all  the  persons  dearest 
to  her  in  life,  thus  widely,  fearfully  scat- 
tered !  Happily  the  knowledge  of  circum- 
stances destined  to  wring  her  heart,  did 
not  reach  her  solitude  for  several  weeks 
after  they  had  taken  place:  that  blessed 
period  was  left  to  the  recollection  of  an 
event  which  occurred  to  herself,  and 
which  formed,  she  hoped,  the  basis  of 
her  future  happiness,  and  that  of  Rupert. 
Unsuspicious  of  the  attachment  be- 
tween Aremberg  and  Adolpha,  she  yet 
speeded  the  departure  of  the  former 
when  summoned  to  Dresden,  anxious 
tiiat  his   judicious    counsels  should    be 
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nigh,  to  enlighten  their  young  cousin,  and 
to  facilitate  her  return  to  the  affectionate 
and  grateful   family   at  the   parsonage. 
Through  Meeta's  eyes,  she  hoped  to  be- 
hold her  son  :  for  she  fondly  believed  it 
impossible  that   those  two  dear  objects 
should  be  permitted  to  approach  so  near 
each    other,   without     some     fortunate 
chance  bringing  them  yet  nearer  j — and 
little  suspecting  the  perilous   nature  of 
Muhldenau's  journey,  she  looked  forward 
to  their  general  re-union,  at  no  distant 
period,  with  a  chastened,  yet  lively  joy, 
which  Tilled  her  lonely  sitting-room  with 
numberless  delightful  visions.    Aremberg 
had  been  gone  some  time,  and  his  first 
letter  read  and  discussed  between   Mr. 
Vanderhoven   and  Madame  Roselheim, 
when,  on  the  departure  of  the  latter  gen- 
tleman, she  was  remaining  near  the  open 
sashed-door  of  the  now  deserted  parlour, 
buried    in  sweet    but    serious    thought, 
when  the  approach  of  a  covered  boat  on 
the  canal,  to  the  landing  steps  of  the  gar- 
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den,  all  at  once  attracted  her  attention. 
The  vessel  paused  under  the  bank  ;  some 
one  got  out  of  it,  and  ascended  the  steps. 
Madame  Roselheimroused,  and  advanced 
beyond  the  porch  of  the  door  :  her  beat- 
ing heart  asked,  if  that  were  not  possible 
to  be  Rupert.  After  looking  round  an 
instant,  either  to  note  the  place,  or  to  see 
if  he  was  observed,  the  person  advanced 
with  a  rapid  step  ^  his  figure  was  tall, 
and  though  closely  enveloped  in  dark 
drapery,  was  singularly  noble.  Madame 
Roselheim  stood  gazing  on  it,  as  if  root- 
bound  ; — one  conviction  growing  on  her 
as  she  gazed,  till  it  became  certainty  : 
then  regaining  with  haste  and  difficulty 
the  place  she  had  quitted,  her  senses  fail- 
ing her  as  she  did  so,  she  sunk  completely 
deprived  of  life  upon  a  seat. 

When  she  revived,  she  found  herself 
supported  on  the  breast  of  some  one 
whose  whole  frame  shook  with  some 
powerful  passion  :  a  hand  clasped  hers,  a 
breathing  rested  upon  her  cheek,  which 
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for  sixteen  years  had  visited  them  but  in 
inemory.  As  she  evinced  returning  con- 
sciousness by  a  heavy  sigh,  a  heavier  sigh 
answered  her :  the  past,  the  present, 
flashed  on  her  at  that  sound,  and  awaking 
to  complete  consciousness,  with  a  dismal 
shiver,  she  averted  her  head,  and  faintly 
struggled  herself  free. 

The  stranger  then  sunk  down  at  her 
feet.  "  Henrietta,"  said  a  voice  sad,  in- 
terrupted, yet  of  silver  sweetness,  **  these 
guilty  arms  will  soon  clasp  only  the 
sacred  cross  :  —  deny  them  not  one  par- 
doning —  last  embrace !" 

Madame  Roselheim  started  at  these 
words  :  she  was  about  to  speak,  to  look 
upon  her  husband,  but  afraid  of  her  own 
weakness  —  afraid  of  forgetting  tliat  a 
gulph  was  now  between  them,  which 
neither  must  pass  on  this  side  eternity, 
she  clasped  her  hands  over  her  eyes,  with 
a  suffocated  groan,  and  remained  silent* 
As  silent,  yet  more  convulsed  with  in- 
ward struggle,  Rhinegravestein  fastened 
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his  lips  to  the  hem  of  her  garment :  her 
tears  meanwhile,  flowed  in  streams 
through  her  fingers,  and  her  choking 
sighs  were  interrupted  by  short  gasping 
petitions  to  Heaven,  for  strength  to  sup- 
port a  moment  which  she  was  thus  des- 
tined to  go  through  alone. 

"  You  will  not  speak  to  me !"  de- 
manded Rhinegravestein,  at  length  ;  "  I 
have  sinned  then,  beyond  even  your 
mercy  !  —  what  am  I  to  look  for,  at  the 
hand  of  an  offended  God?"  and  rising 
precipitately,  he  would  have  retired  as 
abruptly,  had  not  Madame  Roselheim 
faintly  articulated  his  name.  He  turned 
at  the  sound  of  that  voice  so  long  un- 
heard, and  never  heard  but  in  the  days  of 
his  true  happiness,  and  throwing  himself 
again  on  the  ground,  pressed  his  fore- 
head to  it  in  an  agony  of  remorse  and 
regret. 

**  Julian  !"  she  repeated  after  a  while, 
endeavouring  to  collect  her  scattered 
powers,  and  to  meet  this   trial   as   she 
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ought,  "  What  is  it  brings  you  here,  to 
one  so  long  forgotten  ?" 

"  Forsaken !  you  would  have  said, 
Henrietta,"  rejoined  her  husband  with 
gloomy  wildness,  "but  you  are  avenged. 
I  have  lived  to  become  the  scorn  and 
horror  of  the  woman  for  whom  I  gave 
up  all  this  treasure  of  love  and  loveli- 
ness. — Yes,  Henrietta,  —  lovely, — lovely 
even  now !"  he  gazed  5  softened ;  and 
sighed  as  he  gazed. 

Madame  Roselheim  answered  only  by 
increasing  tremblings :  but  slowly  un- 
locking her  hands  from  before  her  eyes, 
was  raising  her  head  to  look  once  more 
upon  the  husband  of  her  youth,  when 
discerning  her  purpose,  he  drew  the 
hood  of  his  cloak  with  frightful  haste 
completely  over  his  face,  though  hitherto 
it  had  shrouded  every  feature  except  his 
eyes.  The  lingering  frailty  of  the  ad- 
mired Rhinegravestein,  spoke  in  that 
action.  *'  Henrietta,"  he  exclaimed, 
«  you  must  never  look  on  me  again  I  — 
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all  that  you  loved  and  honoured  in  this 
once  boasted  face  — all  which  a  base 
spirit  grossly  worshipped  there,  is  shat- 
tered —  defaced  —  blotted  out !  —  the 
idol  broke,  and  the  sordid  worshipper 
spurned  it  in  the  dust !  —  Mighty  Heaven 
that  I  should  have  lived  so  long  but  the 
puppet  of  a  woman's  eyes !  —  Henrietta, 
the  woman  I  speak  of,  looked  on  me  thus 
in  ruins,  when  the  grasp  of  death  —  aw- 
ful death,  was  on  me;  —  she  was  ray 
wife  —  I  had  made  her  my  wife  —  I 
thought  her  my  wife  —  Yet !  —  it  was 
just  —  it  was  retribution."  — 

Comprehending  at  the  same  moment 
the  wreck  of  her  husband's  person,  and  the 
cruel  outrage  inflicted  upon  his  feelings, 
Madame  Roselheim  drew  a  convulsive 
sigh,  while  her  face  fell  upon  her  arm,  as 
it  now  rested  on  that  of  the  chair  she  sat 
in.  It  was  long  before  she  found  voice 
to  exclaim,  "  O  Julian,  had  the  heart 
never  changed !  —  that  face,  dear,  dear, 
as  it  was  to  me,"  —  tears  drowned  the 
R  2 
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tender  sentiment  ere  it  was  uttered, 
Rhinegravestein  suddenly  drew  closely 
towards  her  —  he  sighed,  almost  passion- 
ately, several  times  5  then  subduing  the 
unhallowed  feeling  even  of  this  purest 
earthly  love,  he  said  in  a  solemn  tone, 
"  Heaven  is  just :  rather  let  me  say. 
Heaven  is  merciful;  The  vain  distinc- 
tion on  which  I  sometimes  prided  myself, 
was  the  demon  of  my  life  ;  it  tempted  me 
to  evil  —  it  tempted  evil  to  seek  me  — 
ought  I  not  to  bless  the  Almighty 
breath  that  has  withdrawn  it  ?  The  wo- 
man for  whose  frantic  passion  and  pomp 
of  power,  I  bartered  your  affection  and 
my  own  soul,  claimed  gratitude  for  her 
supposed  devotednessj  some  weak  touch 
of  pity  too,  would  always  have  staid 
my  better  purpose :  but  she  herself  dis- 
owned those  ties,  by  the  savage  dis- 
dain with  which  she  herself  cut  the 
fatal  knot  that  bound  us,  and  again  I  am 
yours  and  Heaven's!*' 

«  Mine !"   repeated   Madame   Rosel- 
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heim,  her  voice    dying  within   her,  and 
her  frame  shrinking  into  itself. 

Rhinegravestein  checked,  and  awed, 
stood  several  minutes  contemplating  her. 
He  drew  a  profound  sigh  :  then  walked 
from  her  awhile,  and  returning  to  her 
side  with  a  stronger  effort  at  self-com- 
mand than  he  had  yet  made,  more 
distinctly  explained  the  purport  of  his 
visitation,  and  the  purpose  of  his  soul.  — 
The  first  was  to  obtain  her  forgiveness, 
by  convincing  her  that  he  now  merited 
it.  The  second  was,  his  firm  resolution  of 
retiring  into  a  monastery,  and  there  de- 
dicating the  remainder  of  his  life  to  the 
exercises  of  severe  piety,  and  the  educa- 
tion of  Julian.  He  had  chosen,  he  said, 
the  country  where  he  had  first  known 
happiness,  for  the  scene  of  liis  penitence  j 
and  reserving  only  the  customary  moiety 
of  his  own  large  possessions,  for  charit- 
able uses,  he  had  made  equal  distribution 
between  his  two  sons,  of  ail  that  properly 
belonged  to  himself  The  lordship  of 
R  3 
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Rhinegravestein  went  with  the  revenue 
belonging  to  it,  to  him,  whom  imperial 
law  pronounced  the  heir  :  and  upon  him 
also,  eventually  must  devolve  the  splendid 
dowry  of  his  mother.  But  there  were  cer- 
tain lands  in  the  Lower  Palatinate,  origi- 
nally possessed  by  the  ancestors  of  Rhine- 
gravestein,  and  since  bestowed  on  him- 
self, which  might  be  given  to  another  ; 
and  these  Rhinegravestein  had  transferred 
to  Rupert,  in  the  writing  which  together 
with  the  title  of  his  wife's  deserted  estate 
in  Bohemia,  he  now  laid  at  her  feet  5 
offering  it,  as  at  once  the  pledge  of  his 
own  sincerity,  and  the  test  of  her  forgive- 
ness. The  terms  in  which  he  did  this  — 
the  affecting  details  which  he  gave  of  the 
warring  feelings  which  that  dear  son's 
conduct  had  caused  in  himself;  the  fer- 
vor with  which  he  spoke  of  his  filial  vir- 
tues, and  noble  reputation  ;  the  anguish 
of  spirit  with  which  he  mourned  his  own 
sins  against  him,  left  no  room  in  Madame 
Roselheim's  heart,  for  considerations  of 
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ought  connected  with  worldly  blame  or 
praise  :  she  looked  but  to  the  judgment 
of  the  one  great  Being.  The  husband  and 
the  father,  renouncing  his  riches  and  ho- 
nours, and  about  to  pronounce  a  solemn 
vow,  which  must  divorce  him  for  ever 
from  earthly  things,  was  to  her,  as  if  on 
the  bed  of  death  :  her  tears  dried  up ; 
while  with  awed  feelings,  she  took  these 
poor  atonements  from  the  hand  she 
longed  to  press  to  her  quivering  lips  and 
bleeding  heart.  Rhinegravestein  pro- 
ceeded to  thank  her  for  her  tenderness 
to  Julian  5  and  to  entreat  their  son's  con- 
tinued love  for  that  dear  child,  after  his 
father  should  have  withdrawn  from  that 
world,  where  he  must  one  day  fill  a  dis- 
tinguished situation,  and  require  some 
guiding  hand.  He  then  asked  her  more 
earnestly,  if  she  forgave  him,  and  would 
pray  for  that  peace  for  him,  which  only 
Heaven  could  bestow  ?  **  Pray  too,  Hen- 
rietta," he  said,  **  against  your  own  dear 
self!  pray  that  your  unhappy  husband 
R  4 
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may  not  carry  with  him  into  the  sanctu- 
ary of  his  God,  the  guilty  desire  of  dedi- 
cating his  penitent  Kfe  to  her  he  sinned 
against !  —  the  wish  is  here  —  here^"  — 
striking  his  breast.  "  I  feel  it  quicken- 
ing within  me !  — just  punishment  of  my 
former  intoxication  !  this,  will  be  my 
thorn,  Henrietta,  when  your  blameless 
heart  is  pillowed  on  down  \  and  when^ow 
think  of  Rhingravestein,  but  as  angels 
in  Heaven,  look  down  upon  repentant  sin- 
ners on  earth.  But  if  prayer,  if  penance 
—  if  knees  worn  with  supplication,  may 
avail,  a  Saviour's  hand  will  extract  that 
thorn  at  last,  and  I  shall  forget  the  vain 
yearning  of  this  parting  moment,  for  one 
last,  one  dear  embrace !" 

The  tone  in  which  Rhingravestein  ut- 
tered these  words,  pierced  to  Madame 
Roselheim's  soul  j  but  it  banished  no  re- 
turning recollection  :  it  rather  recalled 
every  agitating  event  of  their  united  and 
separated  lives,  and  at  once  led  her,  and 
repelled  her,  from  his  arms.      Yet  it  was 
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the  voice  of  long-past  years  ;  it  was  the 
last  time  she  would  hear  that  voice  through 
years  to  come  !  The  weakness  of  tender- 
ness, and  the  dread  of  wrong,  shook  her 
whole  frame  :  Rhinegravestein,  in  eager 
observation  of  her  emotion,  unconsciously 
suffered  the  hood  of  his  cloak  to  fall  back  ; 
and  as  Madame  Roselheim  turned  her 
extinguishing  eyes  upon  his  face,  and 
saw  the  ruin  there,  she  uttered  a  dismal 
cry,  exclaiming,  as  she  fell  upon  his  neck, 
*«  If  this  be  sin  — pardon  me,  Heaven!" 


Madame  Roselheim  was  conscious  to 
nothing  after  this  moment,  till  she  found 
herself  many,  many  days  afterwards,  on 
her  own  bed,  with  Jemima  sitting  calmly 
beside  her  at  work.  The  various  emo- 
tions which  had  succeeded  to  her  accept- 
ance of  her  husband's  contrition,  had 
been  too  numerous,  too  rapid,  too  extra- 
ordinary, to  leave  distinct  traces  behind  j 
and  when  he  tore  himself  away,  on  the 
R  5 
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appearance  of  a  servant,  temporary  in- 
sensibility, and  subsequent  blissful  deli- 
rium, had  wholly  suspended  memory,  if 
not  feeling,  for  this  long  period. 

On  recovering  consciousness,  all  the 
grief  and  gladness  of  the  late  amazing 
scene  rushed  upon  her  soul,  overwhelm- 
ing it  with  a  mixture  of  pity  and  joy  for 
her  husband;  of  regret,  of  transport,  of 
gratitude  for  herself  and  Rupert.  Though 
exchanging  the  acclaim  of  multitudes  for 
the  silence  of  a  cloister,  and  the  pomp 
of  a  noble  for  the  humiliations  of  a  peni- 
tent ;  though  bleeding  with  a  wound  he 
blushed  to  feel,  since  it  was  inflicted  by 
a  hand  he  scorned;  Rhinegravestein  was 
far  less  an  object  of  grief  and  compassion 
to  his  wife,  than  in  his  day  of  full-blown 
prosperity.  She  believed  him  now  en- 
tering the  path  to  that  heaven  where  she 
hoped  to  meet  him,  though  by  a  different 
road ;  and  if  no  longer  her's,  he  was  no 
longer  her  rivals.  Rupert  too,  might 
now  seek  his  father's  blessing,  and  re- 
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ceive  his  gifts  without  degradation : 
Julian  might  share  his  innocent  heart 
amongst  them  :  and  thus,  there  might 
"  be  joy  on  earth,  as  in  heaven,"  over 
"  the  one  sinner  that  repenteth." 

As  this  long-suffering  woman  threw 
herself  on  her  knees  to  utter  thanks- 
givings for  such  signal  mercies,  and  to 
pray  for  the  safety  and  return  of  those 
who  were  absent  from  her,  she  felt  more 
powerfully  than  ever,  that  the  true 
Christian  is  never  left  alone,  without 
a  sympathising  friend  ;  and  that  it  is  only 
they,  who,  with  keen  sensibilities,  have 
yet  no  habit  of  communion  with  their 
God,  that  can  be  said  to  know  the  com* 
plete  solitude  of  the  soul. 

This  Madame  Roselheim  knew  not : 
and  so  passed  with  her,  days  and  weeks 
that  were  clouding  over  the  heads  of  the 
absent,  and  bringing  to  them  woe  and 
desolation. 

*         #         #         #         » 
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Meeta  arrived  at  the  goal  of  her  journey, 
about  the  hour  when  the  market  people 
from  the  country  were  entering  the  city 
with  their  articles  of  barter.  Something 
afraid  of  taking  a  personal  share  in  the 
perplexities  his  companions  might  en- 
counter, their  guide  contented  himself 
with  giving  them  a  verbal  recommend- 
ation to  an  artizan  in  the  small  town, 
(as  a  division  of  Prague  is  called,)  whom 
he  knew  to  be  at  heart  a  Protestant,  and, 
having  served  in  the  army,  something  of 
a  linguist :  having  previously  instructed 
Esther  how  to  conduct  herself  and  her 
youthful  charge  to  escape  observation,  he 
bade  them  adieu,  and  precipitately  left 
them  to  their  fate. 

Meeta  was  wrapt  in  a  coarse  woollen 
cloak,  purposely  procured,  which,  with 
the  basket  she  held,  containing  a  needful 
change  of  raiment,  enabled  her  to  pass 
among  the  crowd  of  country  people  for 
one  of  themselves  :  Esther's  early  habits 
rendered  it  easy  for  her  to  assume  their 
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plodding  air  and  strait-forward  gait  j  and 
she  had  provided  herself  with  an  open 
basket  of  ordinary  vegetables.     Pushing 
through  the  crowded  gates,  with  the  con- 
fident step  of  one  familiar  with  the  en- 
trance, she   entered    without    difficulty ; 
and  careful  not  to  display  her  ignorance 
of  the  streets,  aware  that  the  house  they 
sought,  lay  in  the  quarter  they  were  al- 
ready  in,    she    went   on    without   hesi- 
tation,   turning    away  from    the    bridge 
across    the    Moldau  which  connects  the 
two  towns,   searching  out   certain  large 
buildings   which  were   to  constitute  the 
stars    of  their   course.      Meeta  follow- 
ed  her,    all    pale,    aghast,    and   tremu- 
lous :  her  senses,   even   yet,    were  scat- 
tered ;  and  the  grasp  of  mortal  grief  was 
still  on  her  heart.     What  her  aim  was, 
beside  that  of  reaching  her  father,  she 
knew  not :    she    followed,    perhaps,    in 
part,  the  instinct  of  a  child  accustomed 
to  believe  their  parents'  arms  a  shelter 
from  every  calamity.     Alas  !  Meeta  had 
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never  known  a  moment  till  now,  in 
w^hich  those  arms  could  not  have  given 
her  protection,  or,  at  least,  have  awaken- 
ed hope,  if  they  were  not  able  to  ensure 
comfort !  She  now  hurried  onward  by  the 
side  of  Esther,  whose  chief  care  was  to 
shelter  her  companion's  wild  looks  and 
suffocating  sighs,  from  passing  observ- 
ation. Their  search  of  the  carpenter's 
house  to  which  they  were  bound,  was  pro- 
longed  by  their  incapability  of  asking  ques- 
tions; neither  of  them  knowing  Bohemian : 
they  were,  however,  fortunate  enough  to 
discover  it  at  last ;  and  delivering  the 
token  given  them  for  that  purpose,  and 
saying  whom  they  brought  it  from,  they 
were  mystically  welcomed  into  a  back 
apartment.  Meeta  had  no  time  to  waste 
in  caution  ;  at  once,  she  disclosed  herself 
in  German,  and  asked  if  her  father  wjere 
indeed  a  prisoner,  and  if — her  almost 
breaking  heart,  interrupted  the  question. 
The  good  people  of  the  house  mechani- 
cally fastened  their  door,  as  they  saw 
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their  stranger-guest  give  way  to  this  pas- 
sion of  sorrow  ;  but  they  hastened  to  give 
her  the  information  she  sought.  Muhl- 
denau  was  confined,  they  said,  in  the 
White  Tower  :  having  providentially  ex- 
cited the  compassion  of  the  governor's 
daughter,  who  was  touched  with  the  sight 
of  his  grey  hairs,  as  he  passed  under  her 
window  to  his  prison,  she  had  made  it 
her  suit,  that  the  usual  rapidity  of  martial 
law  might  be  staid  a  while,  till  the  unfor- 
tunate person  could  let  some  of  his  friends 
know  of  his  situation,  and  the  Emperor's 
rigor  be  perhaps  softened  by  their  means. 
This  interposition  had  happily  retard- 
ed his  fate,  for  the  Governor  had  pro- 
longed his  indulgences  as  much  as  pos- 
sible, by  sending  finally  to  know  the 
Imperial  will,  concerning  the  person  upon 
whom  the  papers  he  forwarded  were 
found  secreted  j  but  whose  case  involved 
some  difficulty.  Although  he  confessed 
himself  a  native  of  the  Palatinate,  he 
called  himself  a  naturalized  subject  of 
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the  States-General ;  and  though  papers  of 
the  late  Palsgrave's  were  found  on  him, 
they  were  not  of  a  treasonable  nature  : 
besides  which,  his  open  declaration  of 
Protestantism  was  not  punishable,  since 
the  crime  of  preaching  its  doctrines  in 
any  country  subject  to  the  Emperor,  was 
not  attributed  to  him.  Thus,  unless  actual 
guilt  against  public  or  private  safety 
could  be  proved  on  the  prisoner,  his  exe- 
cution might  embroil  Austria  and  Hol- 
land, without  serving  the  Imperial  inte- 
rest in  any  way.  These  considerations, 
however,  were  not  expected  to  prevail 
either  with  Austria  or  Bavaria,  whose 
gloomy  intolerance  and  ferocious  spirit  of 
vengeance,  increased  with  the  vexations 
of  an  unprosperous  campaign.  Count 
Rhinegravestein's  retirement  from  public 
life,  the  carpenter  added,  was  to  be 
lamented,  even  by  the  Protestants  against 
whom  he  fought,  as  he  was  always  known 
to  temper  the  severe  councils  of  his 
august  masters,  and  to  have  the  powerful 
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argument  of*  money  or  service  in  his  will, 
and  at  his  command,  on  such  occasions. 
At  Rhinegravestein's   name,  a  gleam  of 
hope   shot   across   the  waste  of  Meeta's 
soul :  if  he  had  any  influence  left,  and  if 
Rupert  would  ask  it !  Surely  for  Jier  fa- 
ther's life,  Rupert  might  solicit  even  his 
father,   without    degradation !    She  now 
hastily  enquired  where  the  hostile  armies 
were  ?  and  heard  with  transport,  that  the 
advanced  guard  of  General  Konigsmark's 
was   supposed  to  be  somewhere  on  the 
Weisse.     To   seek    Rupert  herself,    w^as 
impossible  :  not  to  her  delicacy  —  for  all 
the  trammels  of  this  world  were  vanish- 
ed from  the  eyes  of  Meeta  —  but  it  was 
impossible  for  her  to  leave  the  place  that 
contained   her  threatened   father.      She 
threw  herself  upon  Esther's  breast,  be- 
seeching her  to  give  her  the  last  tribute 
of  her  love,  by  going  in  search  of  Rupert, 
and  telling  him  the  condition   of  her  fa- 
ther.    The  danger  and  difficulty  of  such 
an  errand    for  Esther,   Meeta  lost  sight 


378  THE   VILLAGE 

of;  in  this  fearful  hour  she  saw  nothing 
but  the  axe  suspended  over  the  head, 
most  dear,  most  honoured.  Alas !  how 
selfish  do  we  become,  when  danger 
threatens  those  we  love  beyond  ourselves ! 
Esther  venerated  Muhldenau,  and  be- 
sides cherished  a  proud  consciousness  of 
her  own  value  on  great  occasions  :  she 
left  Meeta  no  leisure  for  recollection  of 
the  risk  to  which  she  was  exposing  a 
mere  domestic  ;  and  frowning  their  asto- 
nished host  into  silence,  as  he  would  have 
exclaimed  against  this  extraordinary 
rashness,  she  asked  some  needful  ques- 
tions; then  taking,  after  a  short  hesitation, 
part  of  Meeta's  slender  purse,  fervently 
commended  her  to  the  care  of  these 
friends  of  an  hour,  and  to  the  blessing  of 
Heaven,  and  vanished  on  the  instant. 

Left  to  herself,  Meeta's  first  act  was 
to  request  her  charitable  entertainer  to 
conduct  her  to  her  father's  prison.  It 
was  in  vain  that  the  good  carpenter  ar- 
gued  the  impossibility  of  her  obtaining 
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entrance,  or  his  own  utter  inability  to 
smooth  her  way,  poor  and  obscure  as  he 
was.  With  some  embarrassment,  he  ex- 
pressed a  hope  that  she  would  be  careful 
not  to  compromise  his  safety  and  that  of 
his  wife,  by  any  indiscretion  j  for  if  it 
were  known  with  whom  she  lived  in 
Prague,  she  must  consent  to  pass  for  a 
casual  lodger,  of  whose  concerns  he  knew 
nothing;  and  permit  him  to  save  his 
family  from  ruin,  by  denying  her  pro- 
ceedings, if  ever  those  proceedings 
brought  his  political  sentiments  into 
question. 

This  intimation  was  the  first  circum- 
stance which  recalled  Meeta  to  consider- 
ation of  others  :  she  started  at  the  selfish- 
ness of  her  phrenzied  sorrow  ;  and  knew 
not  whether  she  ought  not  to  hasten  after 
Esther,  and  withdraw  her  from  the  forlorn 
hope,  on  which  she  had  just  sent  her. 
Her  filial  anguish  could  only  be  silenced 
a  moment,  in  her  heart ;  and  wringing 
her  hands  in  passionate  petition  to  Hea- 
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ven,    she    promised   all   that   the   good 
Bohemian  asked  of  her,  with  reference  to 
the  security  of  his  household  ;  and  obey- 
ing his  directions  of  shrouding  her  attrac- 
tive face  and  figure  more  closely,   she 
went,  with  the  rapidity  of  light,  in  search 
of  her  father's  dismal  dwelling.      The 
state  prison  was  easily  found ;  andMeeta's 
first  attempt  to  gain  admittance,  was  by 
addressing  a  sentinel  belonging  to  one 
of  the  Bavarian  regiments,  on  duty  in 
Prague.     At  first  she  was  repulsed  with 
rough   indifference ;    and  at  length   lis- 
tened to,  in  pity  to  her  youth  and  extreme 
distress.     From  this  soldier  she  learned, 
that  there  could  be  no  entrance  without 
a  direct  order  from  the  military  governor. 
Poor  Meeta    flew   to   the    government 
house  :  to  gain  access  there,  was  impos- 
sible.    After  various  vain  applications  to 
each  of  the  many  inferior  officers,  who 
adroitly  shifted   the  persecution  of  her 
tears,  and  the  responsibihty  of  yielding 
to  them,   to  those  above  them,  she  re- 
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ceived  the  same  withering  answer  from 
all.  The  person  she  sought  permission 
to  visit,  they  said,  was  a  state  criminal 
and  a  Protestant ;  imperial  severity  was 
unrelenting  against  both  characters  ;  and 
as  such,  the  governor  of  Prague  could 
not  be  solicited  on  such  a  subject,  by  any 
one  of  a  rank  inferior  to  his  own. 

Meeta  returned  to  her  friend  the  car- 
penter,   distracted   and  desperate.     She 
had  now  no  ho})e,  but  in  the  humanity  of 
the  lady  whose  interference  had  already 
delayed  the  fate  of  Muhldenau  ;  and  to 
ascertain  her  home  and  residence,  she 
put  all  her  host's  small  means  of  inform- 
ation at  work.      It  cost  so   obscure  and 
timid  an  individual,  the  diligent  enquiry 
of  several  days,   ere  he  discovered  pre- 
cisely, that  the  lady  in  question  was  not 
the  daughter  of  the  governor,  but  the 
wife  of  a  Baron  Idenstein,   whose  regi- 
ment formed  part  of  the  garrison  ;  and 
that  being  some-how  connected  with  the 
governor,  she  had  a  tolerable  degree  of 
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influence  over  him.  Unhappily  ignorant 
that  her  Rupert  had  ever  known  a  Baron 
Idenstein,  Meeta  hastened  to  this  lady's 
residence  —  the  government  house  itself. 
What  was  her  anguish  of  disappointment, 
to  learn,  that  the  governor  was  ill  of  a 
fever,  the  Baroness  too  close  in  attend- 
ance upon  him  to  be  harassed  with  foreign 
subjects  of  interest,  and  the  Baron  him- 
self not  returned  from  a  military  mission 
on  which  he  had  been  sent  previous  to 
the  arrest  of  Muhldenau  ! 

Day   after  day    Meeta    haunted   the 
courts  of  the  government  house,  implor- 
ing some  one,    only  to   carry   her  brief 
petition  to  the  Baroness.  But  the  officious 
duty  of  some,  and  the  wanton  power  of 
others,  made  every  one  deny  her  prayers; 
and  soon  she  had  nothing  more  to  offer  : 
for  her  slender  purse  was   quickly  ex- 
hausted by  the  imprudent  lavishness  of 
the  first  misapplied  bribes  with  which  she 
sought  to  buy  entrance  into  the  White 
Tower.  That  plea,  which,  as  the  last,  she 
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deemed  irresistible,  dangerous  as  it  might 
prove  to  herself,  —  the  fact  of  her  be- 
ing the  daughter  of  the  aged  prisoner 
served  but  to  steel  some  hearts  against 
her  suit,  which  might  otherwise  have 
melted  to  it.  While  some  shook  her  off, 
through  cruel  indifference  to  the  fate  of 
one  professing  a  different  form  of  worship 
from  their  own,  others  shrunk  away 
through  fear  of  incurring  suspicion  of 
heresy,  or  dreading  displeasure  for  their 
ill-placed  compassion. 

Ev-er  as  Meeta  returned  across  the 
dreary  —  to  her  eternal  bridge,  which  led 
from  the  centre  of  the  city  to  its  humbler 
outskirts,  she  dragged  her  weary  limbs 
to  the  prison  of  her  father :  wandering 
under  its  mournful  wall,  like  some  dis- 
mal ghost}  or  passing  whole  hours,  im- 
moveable, on  the  steps  that  led  up  to  it, 
like  one  afflicted  with  incurable  lunacy. — 
Every  thought  seemed,  even  to  herself, 
absorbed  in  one  :  but  others  toiled  with- 
in  her  incessantly.     The  images  of  Ru- 
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pert,  of  his  mother,  of  Aremberg,  of  the 
devoted  Esther,  haunted  her  day  and 
night :  still  with  reference  only  to  their 
power  of  saving  her  father's  life.  She 
would  have  abhorred  herself,  could  she 
have  felt  one  fear,  or  indulged  one  regret 
that  had  any  other  object  than  this  vene- 
rated parent.  She  shuddered  to  remem- 
ber the  fond  visions  she  had  formerly  in- 
dulged in,  of  love  and  happiness ;  and 
whenever  she  ventured  to  think  of  Ru- 
pert, it  was  only  in  connection  with  de- 
solation and  death. 

With  the  wretched,  every  day  takes 
something  from  their  stock  of  hopes  and 
wishes ;  as  despondency  gains  on  them, 
these  go  out,  one  by  one :  nothing  re- 
places hope :  till  at  length  all  their  ex- 
pectations are  bounded  to  the  solitary 
consolation,  of  seeing  the  termination 
they  are  sure  must  arrive,  delayed  a  day 
—  an  hour.  Thus,  within  the  short  space 
of  eight  days,  a  wilderness  of  time,  to  her 
that   marked  every   instant  of  it   by  a 
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keener  pang,  —  poor  Meeta's  heart  had 
nothing  left  to  throb  for,  except  the  daily 
blessing  of  learning  at  the  prison-gate, 
that  no  order  had  yet  arrived  for  the  ex- 
ecution of  the  prisoner.  Sometimes  the 
fire  of  a  bolder  hope  would  suddenly  blaze 
up  in  her  soul,  and  extinguish  as  sud- 
denly. If  Rupert  had  prevailed  upon  his 
powerful  father  to  interpose !  if  Arem- 
berg  had  conceived  any  effectual  mode 
of  saving  him  !  but  neither  of  these  dear 
friends  appeared  to  interpose.  Perhaps 
Esther  might  have  fallen  into  hands  in- 
clined to  deal  as  harshly  with  her,  as  they 
had  done  with  her  honoured  master  j  Ru- 
pert might  have  perished  in  some  en- 
counter with  the  enemy  !" 

Meeta's  soul  returned  to  *«  the  shadow 
of  death''  once  more. 

On  the  ninth  morning  of  her  residence 
in  Prague,  in  answer  to  her  uniform  ques- 
tioning, her  sorrowing  host  confessed 
that  one  of  his  customers  who  lived  near 
the  government-house,  assured  him  that 

VOL.  IV.  s 
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a  messenger  from  the  Imperial  Court  had 
reached  it,  late  the  preceding  night,  and 
it  was  feared  with  an  ord«r  for  the  exe- 
cution of  the  Protestant  minister,  within 
three  days.  This  severity  was  said  to  be 
occasioned  by  the  angry  state  of  the  Em- 
peror's mind,  who  had  only  just  heard 
the  news  of  two  signal  defeats,  sustained 
by  his  troops  and  those  of  Bavaria,  in 
despite  of  Montecuculi's  science,  and  the 
Prince  of  Wirtemberg's  marvellous  per- 
sonal courage,  either  at  Summerhausen 
or  Lauvingen  ;  Meeta's  informant  knew 
not  exactly  which.  But  Meeta  was  no 
longer  by,  to  hear  what  he  conjectured  : 
she  had  flown  with  the  rapidity  of  mad- 
ness, to  the  doors  whence  she  had  been 
repulsed  so  often  ;  and  finding  there  but 
a  single  servant  of  a  smiling  aspect,  she 
flung  herself  at  his  feet,  telling  her  name 
and  situation,  and  imploring  him,  in  the 
awful  name  of  their  Creator,  either  to 
admit  her  to  the  presence  of  his  lady,  or 
to  carry  her  a  few  lines,  which  she  would 
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write  on  the  spot,  provided  the  Baroness 
were  still  in  attendance  upon  her  sick 
relative. 

Alas  the  smile  on  which  Meeta  built 
her  hope,  was  that  of  self-conceit  only ! 
the  pampered  menial  carelessly  confirmed 
the  truth  of  the  report  about  the  Empe- 
ror's decision,  adding,  with  a  contemptu- 
ous glance  at  her  defaced  habiliments, 
that  it  was  not  for  gentlemen  in  his  situ- 
ation, to  lacquey  the  messages  of  rebels 
and  paupers.  If  there  had  been  the 
slightest  chance  of  a  suitable  reward,  he 
added,  he  might  have  carried  a  message 
or  a  letter. 

Meeta  convulsively  owned  that  she  was 
destitute  of  the  means  ;  that  she  had  al- 
ready parted,  for  similar  purposes,  with 
every  thing  belonging  to  her,  except  the 
very  garments  she  wore  :  *'  Yet  she  had 
one  or  two  rich  friends,"  she  added,  **and 
if  they  knew  her  distress  ;"  —  she  wrung 
her  hands  as  she  spoke,  in  bitterness 
of  soul.  The  whiteness  of  those  uncovered 
s  2 
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hands  and  arms,  evidently  struck  the 
man,  for  he  exclaimed,  "  Let  us  see  what 
sort  of  face  you  have  to  bribe  with  !*' 
and  snatching  off  the  large  hat  with  which 
she  had  hitherto  wholly  screened  her  fea- 
tures, the  violence  of  the  action  pulled 
down  and  scattered  her  hair,  covering 
her,  even  more  completely,  with  its  abund- 
ant tresses,  than  if  a  veil  had  been  thrown 
over  her. 

"  Nothing  left !"  exclaimed  the  venal 
wretch,  **  by  the  mass !  a  fortune  in  this 
glorious  hair  ;  —  why  don't  you  sell  it, 
and  give  a  pretty  fellow  like  me,  the 
purchase  money,  by  way  of  douceur  !  — 
Your  petition  should  be  on  my  lady's 
toilet,  ten  minutes  afterwards." 

Meeta  eagerly  asked  if  he  were  serious  j 
and  remembering  how  often  in  Holland, 
she  had  seen  advantageous  traffic  made  of 
this  natural  ornament,  by  the  country 
girls,  her  heart  opened  to  the  joy  of 
hope.  The  servant  was  as  much  sur- 
prised at  the  facility  with  which  a  young 
-  7 
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creature  agreed  to  part  with  her  beauti- 
ful tresses,  as  she  was  to  find  that  he 
would  indeed  accept  them,  as  an  equiva- 
lent for  actual  money :  and  hastily  fol- 
lowing his  lead,  she  went  with  him  into 
one  of  the  cloistered  courts  of  the  build- 
ing, —  one  rarely  frequented,  and  now 
occupied  solely  by  a  sentinel,  and  there 
suffered  him  to  cut  off,  and  carry  away 
the  prize  he  coveted.  As  she  replaced 
the  many  folds  of  that  beautiful  hair,  by 
the  Hnen  handkerchief  from  her  bonnet, 
and  drew  the  short  remnant  of  its  silky 
waves  forward,  to  hide  her  shrinking- 
face,  for  an  instant  she  thought  of  Ru- 
pert. She  remembered,  how  often,  in 
the  days  of  their  unspoken  attachment, 
Julian  used  to  sit  on  her  knee  at  Marien- 
dorpt,  making  a  tent  of  this  hair,  and  as 
he  threw  back  its  dark  curtains,  how 
often  her  heart  had  throbbed  at  the 
expression  of  Rupert's  rivetted  eyes. 
How  dear  had  such  moments  rendered 
these  forfeited  tresses  to  Meeta !  but 
s  3 
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they  were  parted  with  to  buy  entrance 
to  her  father!  "If  I  could  sell  this 
vaunted  white  and  red,  also  !"  she  ex- 
claimed ;  the  pacing  sentinel,  halted  close 
beside  her,  as  she  spoke,  and  the  reflec- 
tion of  her  face  from  the  polished  steel 
of  his  cuirass,  showed  her  that  she  had 
no  longer  blooming  cheeks  to  think  of. 
Not  even  a  transient  sigh  followed  this 
discovery.  Her  spirit  sprung  after  the 
few  lines  she  had  written  with  pencil 
and  a  shaking  hand  to  the  Baroness 
Idenstein, 

Her  mercenary  friend  appeared  as  if 
he  had  a  conscience  ;  or  perhaps  he  was 
in  haste  to  get  free,  and  ascertain  the 
value  of  his  extraordinary  donation,  for 
he  returned  quickly,  and  beckoning 
Meeta,  told  her  in  a  whisper,  that  his 
lady  would  actually  admit  her  to  her 
presence.  He  then  charged  her,  as  she 
valued  his  future  good  offices,  to  keep 
the  secret  of  the  douceur  which  bought 
them :  and  vaunting  his  own  influence, 
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as  highly  as  he  extolled  his  own  good 
nature  for  thus  troubling  his  lady  in  such 
a  matter  the  very  first  day  of  the  gover- 
nor's convalescence,  he  conducted  her 
through  long  passages  and  solemn  halls, 
to  a  more  cheerful  part  .of  the  govern- 
ment-house, where  ushering  her  into  an 
antiroom,  he  left  her  to  apprize  the 
Baroness. 

When  this  person  shut  the  door,  Meeta 
felt  scarcely  able  to  support  the  fearful 
agitation  of  that  moment :  her  heart  beat 
with  intermitting  force  ;  one  instant  so 
violently  that  it  seemed  beating  its  way 
through  her  slender  side  ;  and  the  next, 
entirely  motionless.  In  this  tumult  of 
many  hopes  and  fears,  she  threw  herself 
on  her  knees,  and  was  about  to  ask  the 
assistance  of  a  Higher  Power,  when  the 
door  opened  softly,  and  a  lady  entered 
alone  :  she  stept  back  on  seeing  Meeta's 
attitude,  and  an  amiable  blush  coloured 
her  delicate  features.  But  after  a  mo- 
ment's irresolution,  she  came  forward, 
s4^ 
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and  raised  her  from  the  ground  ;  accom- 
panying the  action  with  an  expression  of 
benevolent  sympathy, 

Meeta  was  struck  with  the  Baronesses 
extreme  youth  :  but  she  recked  not,  that 
her  figure  had  the  air  of  an  Atalanta  ;  that 
her  fine  colour  went  and  came,  with 
interesting  mutability ;  and  that  her  eyes, 
though  now  somewhat  subdued  by  watch- 
ing,  or  by  compassion,  seemed  naturally 
as  playful  and  bright,  as  those  of  the 
gazelle.  Meeta  saw  only  the  compas- 
sionate humidness  of  those  eyes,  and  she 
felt  the  ready  sensibility  which  that  fluc- 
tuating complexion  implied.  There  was 
something,  in  short,  in  Baroness  Iden- 
stein's  voice  or  countenance  which 
brought  back  some  agreeable  recollec- 
tions :  what  these  were,  Meeta  knew 
not ;  for  all  was  confusion  within  her. 
She  burst  into  tears,  and  half  sinking  on 
her  knees  again,  faltered  out  her  pe- 
tition. 

The   amiable   stranger   lifted  her  up 
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once  more,  regretting  the  absence  of  her 
husband,  who  might  have  been  more 
serviceable  on  this  sad  occasion,  than  she 
could  be  herself.  She  lamented  the 
melancholy  condition  of  the  venerable 
prisoner,  whose  looks  had  moved  her  so  ; 
said  something  in  approbation  of  his 
daughter's  filial  exertions,  hopeless  as 
they  might  prove  ;  and  promising  to  use 
all  her  influence  over  her  restored  rela- 
tive, to  procure  an  order  for  Meeta's  ad- 
mission to  the  White  Tower,  staid  not  to 
ask  other  questions  than  where  she  must 
send  such  an  order?  and  evidently 
anxious  to  escape  greater  pain,  glided 
away  through  a  side  entrance. 

Meeta  knew  not  whether  to  call  the 
emotion  with  which  she  herself  quitted 
the  room,  the  succeeding  instant,  hope 
or  despair.  All  that  generous  pity  in  a 
powerful  station  could  promise  of  hope, 
Baroness  Idenstein's  manner  made  cer- 
tain :  but  she  had  said  nothing  of  par- 
don or  acquittal  j  and  she  had  withdrawn 
s5 
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hastily !  Meeta  tore  her  thoughts  from 
the  inference  consequent  upon  this  ob- 
servation. 

Baroness  Idenstein  proved  the  sincerity 
of  her  pity,  for  in  less  than  two  hours  after 
Meeta's  return  to  her  timid  hosts,  an 
order  was  brought  to  her,  signed  by  the 
governor,  for  her  daily  admittance,  or 
entire  residence  with  the  prisoner,  under 
certain  restrictions.  This  was  inclosed 
in  a  packet  from  the  Baroness,  contain- 
ing only  a  small  purse  of  money,  with 
these  words  wrapt  round  it.  *'  Far  from 
your  friends,  you  may  find  this  useful." 

Meeta  scarcely  saw  the  purse,  useful 
as  it  might  become,  but  she  seized  the 
order,  as  a  starving  wretch  snatches  at 
the  morsel  which  is  to  save  him ;  and,  ac- 
companied by  the  respectable  old  servant 
whom  the  Baroness  had  charged  with  this 
commission,  she  hurried  to  the  prison. 

As  she  hastened  along,  this  person  re- 
spectfully expressed  his  commiseration, 
and  lamented  that  his  master,  who  loved 
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his  lady  too  passionately  not  to  move 
heaven  and  earth  to  pleasure  her,  should 
be  so  long  detained  from  Prague  :  since 
there  was  one  now  in  the  city,  who, 
twelve  months  before,  might  have  given 
life  or  death  as  he  pleased  ;  one,  too, 
easily  entreated  to  mercy ;  and  the  early 
friend  of  his  lord.  With  quivering  lips, 
Meeta  enquired  this  powerful  person's 
name.  What  was  her  joy,  when  he  nam- 
ed Count  Rhinegrave'stein  ?  What  were 
her  conflicting  emotions,  when,  on  ques- 
tioning her  companion  further,  she  heard 
that  Rhinegravestein  was  on  the  morrow 
to  make  public  resignation  of  his  worldly 
honours,  in  the  church  of  the  Clemen- 
tines, by  assuming  the  noviciate's  garb  of 
that  order.  It  was  not  possible  for  a 
creature  so  ill-instructed  in  the  lore  of 
real  life,  to  imagine  that  the  General  of 
the  Elector,  and  the  champion  of  the 
Emperor,  could  renounce  his  power 
with  his  august  station.  She  knew  the 
services  he  had  rendered  to  both  his 
s  6 
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titled  masters ;  she  knew  also,  what 
splendid  distinctions  had  courted  him  to 
new  services,  and  wider  sacrifices ;  and 
believing  that  gratitude  is  obligation's 
shadow^,  her  heart  expanded  to  the  hope, 
his  ability  and  his  providential  presence 
seemed  to  authorize. 

Grief,  like  insanity,  has  not  unfre- 
quently  its  subtle  purpose  ;  and  equally 
afraid  of  being  traversed  in  it,  knows 
how  to  conceal  it  from  suspicion.  Meeta's 
resolution  was  taken,  the  instant  she 
heard  that  Rupert's  father  was  within  her 
reach ;  and  having  minutely  acquainted 
herself  with  every  local  circumstance 
necessary  to  guide  her,  she  bade  adieu  to 
her  conductor  at  the  gate  of  the  White 
Tower,  to  which  the  order  he  presented, 
gave  her  entrance,  with  an  appearance 
of  composure,  which  deceived  him  as  to 
the  real  state  of  her  tumultuous  hopes  and 
apprehensions. 

Her  fleet  steps  outran  those  of  the 
gaoler  that  admitted  her  within  the  gates. 
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and  would  have  guided  her  way  through 
the  gloomy  passages  of  the  prison  :  Meeta 
seemed  to  thread  their  dark  intricacies  by 
instinct.     A  well-known   voice  arrested 
her  speed  at  the  door  of  a  low  cham- 
ber :  it  was  that  of  her  father,  repeating 
from  memory  some  consolatory  verses  of 
Scripture.  She  thought  he  read  aloud;  and 
clasping  her  hands  together  in  an  ecstacy 
of  grief  and  gladness,  she  blessed  God  that 
the  consolation  of  his  Bible  was  not  with- 
heldfrom  him.  Meeta  little  knewthe  rigor 
of  fanaticism! — Turning  round  in  breath- 
less  haste,  and  putting  a  piece  of  gold 
into  the  hands  of  the  gaoler,  she  bade 
him  fasten  the  door  upon  her,  and  leave 
her  to  pass  that  niglit  in  his  prisoner's 
sad    society.      The  man  paused   a  mo- 
ment ;  but  recollecting  by  whose  order 
she  was  admitted,  took  the  money  and 
retired. 

At  sight  of  her  father  leaning  against 
the  barred  window  of  his  desolate  cham- 
ber, his  thoughts  evidently  communing 
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with  heaven,  she  uttered  a  piteous  cry, 
and  springing  forward  to  throw  herself  on 
his  neck,  fell  almost  lifeless  at  his  feet. 

The   amazement,  grief,   transport,   of 
Muhldenau,   when  he  felt  that  beloved 
daughter  in  his  arms  whom  he  hoped  ig- 
norant of  his  sad  destiny,  yet  whom  he 
yearned  to  see,  may  be  imagined.  Sweet, 
sweet  and  bitter  was  the  cup   he   then 
drank  of!  She  brought  comfort  to  him, 
she   was   seeking    anguish    for    herself. 
Her  wasted  person   and   altered    looks, 
told  him  what  she  had  already  suffered ; 
and,  ever  alive  to  apprehension  for  others, 
his  first  question  asked  whether  evil  had 
befallen  any  other  object  of  their  affec- 
tion? Meeta's    hysterical    assurance    of 
their  safety  when  she  left  some,  and  last 
heard  of  others,  quieted  his  alarm  :  but 
she  herself  was  so  strangeJy  altered,  so 
wildly  tearless,  that  he   scarcely  recog- 
nised his  Meeta  in  the  poor  ghost  before 
him.     Her  brief  answer  to  his  question, 
if  she  were  alone,  impressed  him   with 
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the  notion  that  some  had  failed  her  in 
this  hard  trial,  on  whose  affection  they  had 
a  right  to  anchor  their  dependance ;  and 
at  that  suspicion,  the  pious  tranquillity  of 
his  spirit  gave  way :  but  Meeta  quickly 
re-assured  him,  adding  her  belief,  that 
each  and  all  of  these  absent  friends  were 
making  efforts  for  his  release ;  repeating 
her  gratitude  for  the  unexpected  blessing 
of  Baroness  Idenstein's  compassion  j  and 
kindling  into  something  like  hope,  as 
she  described  that  signal  interposition  of 
Providence. 

Muhldenau's  mournful  seriousness  of 
aspect  softened  into  tender  tears,  as 
Meeta  described  the  goodness  of  this 
amiable  stranger,  the  devoted  attachment 
of  Esther,  and  all  the  difficulties  she  had 
herself  conquered,  ere  she  attained  the 
woeful  felicity  of  their  present  meeting. 

*•  My  child,  my  dear,  imprudent  child !" 
exclaimed  her  father,  pressing  her  at 
every  pause  of  her  convulsed  voice, 
against  his  labouring  heart  5  but  trusting 
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himself  with  no  further  expression  of  the 
feelings  her  rash,  yet  touching  devoted- 
ness  occasioned,  and  aware  that  his  days 
were  numbered,  he  strove  to  turn  her 
thoughts  and  his  own  towards  the  pro- 
spects and  promises  of  another  world.  As 
he  talked  to  her  of  those  sacred  subjects, 
her  awed  soul  gradually  ceased  its  restless 
ebbing  to  and  fro,  with  other  hopes  and 
other  expectations ;  submission  succeeded 
to  despair  —  nay,  even  to  hope  itself: 
and  while,  with  a  humanly- breaking- 
heart,  she  felt  that  the  hour  which  ter- 
minated her  father's  life,  by  a  violent 
death,  would  be  the  last  of  her  own,  all 
within  her  lay  prostrate  at  the  feet  of  Him 
who  has  promised  to  "  wipe  away  every 
tear,  in  the  mansion  of  His  Father  and 
our  Father." 

Muhldenau  then  spoke  more  distinctly 
of  their  absent  friends  j  gave  Meela  some 
directions  respecting  the  disposition  of  his 
slender  property,  in  case  no  miracle  were 
worked  for  his  preservation  5  and  heard 
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with  benevolent  pleasure  of  the  growing 
confidence  between  Aremberg  and  AdoU 
pha.  Many  were  the  fond  wishes  he 
breathed  for  his  daughter's  future  hap- 
piness with  Rupert !  Many  hi&  ten- 
der messages  to  Madame  Roselheim. 
Meeta  heard  him  in  death-like  silence  : 
her  spirit  was  calm,  while  her  father 
talked  of  life,  only  as  the  passage,  a 
little  darker  or  lighter,  leading  to  eternal 
joy  ;  but  when  he  spoke  of  it  as  an  object 
of  future  anxiety,  and  future  enjoyment, 
the  flood-gates  of  agony  again  burst  open, 
overwhelming  every  consolation. 

Thus  passed  that  dismal  night. 

As  the  morning  came  on,  Muhldenau, 
over-wearied  with  so  many  hours  of  un- 
usual agitation,  and  greatly  weakened  in 
body  by  fatigue,  previous  to  his  impri- 
sonment, sunk  into  peaceful  sleep  :  — 
he  was  yet  steeped  in  that  blessed  forget- 
fulness  of  pain  and  sorrow,  with  his 
daughter  watching  over  him,  like  some 
guardian  spirit  of  the  dead  —  for,  alas ! 
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she  seemed  no  longer  to  belong  to  aught 
living  !  —  when  one  of  the  gaolers  enter- 
ed with  the  prisoner's  breakfast ;  and  an 
unusual  stir  being  heard  without,  Meeta 
looked  up,  and  tremblingly  enquired  its 
cause.  She  was  told  it  was  occasioned 
by  the  crowd  hastening  to  the  Clementine 
church,  to  witness  the  ceremony  of 
Count  Rhinegravestein's  profession. 

At  that  name,  her  purpose  of  the  pre- 
ceding evening  rushed  on  Meeta's  recol- 
lection, and  dreading  a  moment's  delay, 
she  softly  withdrew  from  her  father's  side; 
won  the  gaoler  to  remain  with  him  till 
he  should  awake;  and  leaving  another 
piece  of  gold  in  the  man's  hand,  as  he 
promised  to  account  for  her  temporary 
absence  in  the  terms  she  wished,  she 
looked  for  a  moment  on  her  sleeping 
father,  then  hastily  retreated. 

To  measure  the  way  back  to  her  hum- 
ble lodging,  and  write  some  blotted  lines, 
stating  her  claim  on  Rhinegravestein's 
attention   as    the   betrothed  of  his  son, 
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and  the  stronger  ones  of  him  she  pleaded 
for,  on  the  gratitude  of  Julian's  father, 
and  then  to  hurry  with  these  to  the  en* 
trance  of  the  Clementine  church,  were 
the  actions,  apparently,  of  an  instant :  but 
sufficient  time  had  elapsed  for  the  rites 
performing  there,  to  approach  their  con- 
elusion.  Enlightened  by  the  inform- 
ation she  had  drawn  out  of  Baroness 
Idenstein's  humane  attendant,  Meeta  did 
not  enter  the  church  itself,  but  placed 
herself  at  the  outside  of  a  small  door, 
which  led  from  the  steps  of  the  altar 
into  some  cloisters  which  the  procession 
of  Monks  must  pass,  in  the  way  back 
to  their  college.  There,  leaning  her 
throbbing  temples  against  the  wall,  she 
heard,  without  listening  to,  the  surging 
sea  of  noises  within,  the  monotonous 
chanting  of  the  priests,  the  swell  of  the 
responses,  the  rush  of  multitudes  fall- 
ing prostrate  before  the  elevation  of 
the  Host,  all  these  sounds  were  un- 
marked by  Meeta :    she   was   awakened 


104  THE   VILLAGE 

out  of  herself,  only  by  that  deep  still- 
ness which  followed  the  last  thrilling 
appeal  to  the  senses  of  Catholic  worship- 
pers. Suddenly,  the  piercing  sweetness 
of  a  choir  of  youthful  voices,  rose  soar- 
ing above  this  solemn  cloud  of  silence : 
it  seemed  the  call  of  angels  to  the  spirits 
of  the  awakening  just.  An  emotion  un- 
utterable, undefinable  ;  an  emotion  for 
wliich  Meeta  reproached  herself  for  feel- 
ing on  the  threshold  of  a  church  with 
which  she  had  not  communion,  took  pos- 
session of  her  whole  being  :  she  trembled 
through  every  nerve  ;  and  as  she  listened 
to  the  following  words,  momentary  rap- 
ture died  away,  and  that  hymn  which 
had  at  first  sounded  in  her  ears  like  the 
welcoming  of  blessed  spirits,  seemed  now 
but  the  wailings  of  a  soul  as  desolate  as 
her  own ;  the  cry  of  Rupert's  sad  and 
contrite  father. 
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HYMN. 

Lord  !  while  my  tears  anoint  thy  feet, 
Grant  thou  the  mercies  I  implore; 

O  nail  my  sins  unto  thy  cross, 
And  I  their  weight  shall  feel  no  more  ! 

O  print  thine  image  on  my  heart ! 

Wake  thou  alone  its  hopes,  its  fears; 
So  shall  I  cease  o'er  earthly  things 

To  shed  these  weak,  these  guilty  tears ! 


Meeta's  tears  were  flowing  in  torrents, 
when  the  doors  of  the  church  suddenly 
flew  back  ;  and  showed  the  procession  of 
monks,  with  the  newly-initiated,  bare- 
foot and  bareheaded,  carrying  a  crucifix 
in  his  hand,  and  walking  with  his  eyes  fix- 
ed humbly  upon  the  ground.  Meeta  saw 
only  the  signs  by  which  she  was  to  dis- 
tinguish the  novice,  the  scarred  brow,  and 
defaced  cheek,  which  would  have  shocked 
others,  made  no  impression  upon  her 
eager  sense :  she  broke  through  the 
crowd ;  and  flinging  herself  before  the 
startled  Rhinegravestein,  held  out  an 
open  paper.     He  put  it  gently  aside,  and 
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would  have  passed  on  ;  but  wildly  call- 
ing on  him  in  the  name  of  his  son,  to 
hear  her,  she  held  him  fast  by  the  gar- 
ment, while  she  rapidly  told  her  name 
and  errand.  The  flush  of  unquenched 
sensibility  instantaneously  coloured  the 
face  of  Rhinegravestein:  he  stopt, glanced 
with  inquietude  towards  the  Superior  of 
the  order,  who  gravely  motioned  him  to 
receive  the  paper,  and  turning  on  the 
betrothed  of  his  son,  those  eyes  which 
had  so  often  looked  away  the  peace  of 
others,  with  an  expression  which  pro- 
mised all  they  asked  to  hers,  fell  with  an 
unsteady  step  back  into  the  line  of  the 
procession. 

At  that  moment,  the  idolatry  of  Meeta's 
transport  bent  her  head  to  the  ground, 
to  kiss  the  footsteps  of  Rhinegravestein  ; 
but  ere  her  lips  touched  the  spot,  she  re- 
collected where  gratitude  and  glory  were 
alone  due,  and  she  burst  forth  in  audible 
thanksgiving  to  God. 

Not  two  hours  after  she  had  rejoined 
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her  father,  aad  amazed  him  with  the  de- 
tail of  the  scene  she  had  witnessed  and 
shared  in,  a  kindly  billet  arrived  from  the 
Baroness  Idenstein.  It  informed  Meeta 
that  Count  Rhinegravestein,  avowing  his 
debt  of  obligations  to  the  minister  of 
Mariendorpt,  and  repeating  the  latter's 
Christian  conduct  to  one  of  their  own 
habit,  had  obtained  permission  from  his 
religious  superiors,  to  quit  the  monastery 
on  the  errand  of  mercy  :  that  he  had  then 
sought  the  Governor  of  Prague,  and  de- 
manded the  delay  of  the  Imperial  sen- 
tence, until  he  could  seek  the  Emperor 
where  he  was  expected  on  his  road  to 
Prague  itselfi  and  solicit  pardon  for  the 
offender.  Rhinegravestein,  confident  of 
his  own  eventual  influence,  had  consented 
to  answer  with  his  own  life,  for  any  dis- 
pleasure which  might  arise  to  the  go- 
vernor, in  consequence  of  yielding  to  his 
request.  Baroness  Idenstein  added,  that 
her  husband,  having  rejoined  the  garrison 
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just  as  this  interesting  application  had 
been  granted,  had  recognised  with  pain- 
ful satisfaction,  in  the  name  and  charac- 
ter of  Muhldenau,  that  of  the  excellent 
man  with  whose  virtues  Julian  had  made 
him  familiar  in  former  days  ;  and  that  he 
was  therefore  straining  all  his  interest 
with  those  gone  to  meet  their  Sovereign 
for  the  same  desired  end. 

It  was  not  in  man,  perhaps,  to  resist 
the  gladdening  hope  this  letter  warranted: 
it  was,  indeed,  beyond  the  power  of  a 
fond  father  and  devout  Christian  when 
he  noted  such  signal  marks  of  Divine 
favour;  and  witnessed  the  rapturous 
gratitude  of  his  child !  It  seemed,  as 
though  Heaven's  mercies  must  light  on 
her  pious  head:  and  though  he  endea- 
voured to  control  the  excess  of  her 
transport,  he  had  not  force  to  crush  it 
entirely.  He  kissed  off  her  grateful 
tears  5  and  pouring  out  his  own  spi- 
rit with    hers,    in   pious   thanksgiving. 
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taught  her  not  to  depend  upon  the 
arm  of  flesh,  but  to  lean  solely  on  Him, 
who  if  he  wills  a  crown  of  thorns  here, 
can  bestow  crowns  of  unfading  amaranth 
hereafter. 


VOL.  IV 
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CHAP.  X. 

J  HE  evening  of  the  second  day  after  this 
unlooked-for    ray   of  comfort,    brought 
Baron  Idenstein  himself  to  Muhldenau^s 
prison.    That  engaging  aspect  which  had 
formerly  attracted  Rupert*s  confidence, 
would  alone  have  bespoken  the  regard 
of  those  he  came  to,  even  had  not  the 
consciousness  of  owing  all  their  past  in- 
dulgences,  to  the  generous  pity  of  his 
lady,  animated  the  sentiment  his  appear- 
ance excited.     The  Baron  came  charged 
with  some  pleasing  news,  and  while  he  an- 
nounced them,  his  open  countenance  ex- 
panded into  pleasure  :  but  Muhldenau's 
attentive  eye,  observed  that  it  contracted 
again,  when  Meeta  mixed  with  the  ex- 
pressions of  her  gratitude,  sanguine  hopes 


OF    MARIENDORPT.  411 

of  Count  Rhinegravestein's  success. 
Muhldenau  drew  his  own  inference  from 
this  token,  and  he  was  not  mistaken. 

But  the  occasion  of  this  young  noble- 
man's visit  banished  considerations  of 
his  own  fate  :  Idenstein  came  to  inform 
Meeta  that  her  friends  Aremberg  and 
Adolpha  were  at  that  moment  in  the 
apartments  of  his  wife.  They  had  been 
detained  on  their  way  from  Dresden,  by 
a  brief,  but  alarming  illness  of  Adolpha, 
the  consequence  of  her  late  varied  agi- 
tations, and  had  only  just  reached  Prague. 
Aremberg,  who  had  used  the  intermedi- 
ate time  ere  he  left  Dresden,  in  giving 
motion  to  many  efforts  for  saving  his 
venerable  friend,  fortunately  brought 
with  him  a  letter  from  a  person  of  high 
rank  in  Saxony,  to  the  governor  :  with 
this  he  hoped  to  prevail  for  a  delay  of 
Muhldenau's  punishment,  until  the  event 
of  those  applications  elsewhere  could  be 
ascertained.  While  Adolpha,  with  that 
noble  confidence  in  human  nature  which 
T  2 
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was  peculiar  to  her  character,  at  once 
presented  herself  to  the  lady  who  she 
heard  presided  at  the  governor's  house, 
stating  her  interest  in  the  suffering  father 
and  daughter,  and  claiming  her  good 
offices  for  them  both :  it  is  needless  to 
say,  how  amiably  that  touching  confi- 
dence was  answered. 

Meeta  shed  tears  of  uncontrollable 
emotion,  both  at  these  proofs  of  her 
friends'  unwearied  affection,  and  at  the 
unexpected  information  of  their  being 
already  united  in  a  bond  which  justified 
their  appearance  thus  together.  Her 
own  delicate  and  devoted  heart  explained 
the  reason  of  such  precipitancy.  And 
since  it  w^as  not  deemed  discreet  at  present, 
to  urge  the  governor  too  far  on  the  score 
of  indulgence,  Meeta  was  obligted  to 
consent  to  quit  her  father  a  while,  if  she 
would  see  her  friends  at  all. 

Baron  Idenstein  smothered  a  sigh  of 
unfeigned  commiseration,  as  she  turned 
with  a  speaking  smile  to  her  father,  call- 
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ing  on  him  to  receive  this  new  blessing 
of  their  friends'  arrival,  as  a  harbinger  of 
all  they  prayed  for.  Muhldenau's  forced 
smile  in  return,  showed  that  he  consider, 
ed  it  in  a  different  light ;  as  a  mercy 
granted  to  smooth  his  path  to  death,  for 
her  dear  sake. 

Baron  Idenstein  briefly  mentioned  his 
slight  acquaintance  with  Rupert,  (with 
whose  tender  relation  to  the  persons  be- 
fore him,  he  had  been  just  made  ac- 
quainted.) Affectionate  joy  shone  on  the 
mild  brow  of  Muhldenau,  and  he  turned 
his  moistened  eyes  upon  the  suddenly 
downcast  ones  of  his  daughter,  with  a 
look  that  rendered  words  useless.  Guess- 
ing what  passed  in  Meeta's  heart,  he  made 
several  inquiries  respecting  Rupert, 
which  Baron  Idenstein  regretted  he  could 
only  answer  imperfectly.  Their  mutual 
intercourse,  he  said,  was  necessarily  cut 
off  by  their  different  situations  j  so  that 
all  he  now  knew  of  his  brave  acquaint- 
ance, was  that  he  was  proceeding  in  his 
T  3 
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career  of  glory,  that  Konigsmark's  divi- 
sion was  at  the  present  instant  known  to 
be  moving  on  Moravia,  therefore  in  an 
opposite  direction  to  Prague.  Meeta's 
heart  sunk  at  this  intelligence :  yet  she 
felt  how  vain  would  be  the  hope  of  see- 
ing this  treasured  object  of  her  soul,  even 
were  the  can>p  of  the  general  under  the 
very  walls  of  the  city. 

When  she  reached  the  government 
house,  and  saw  there  the  dear,  familiar 
faces  of  Aremberg  and  Adolpha,  she  felt 
as  though  she  had  regained  her  haven. 
No  one  was  there  to  receive  her,  except 
these  two  anxious  friends  ;  for  General 
Kleiner,  the  governor,  had,  from  the  first, 
requested  that  his  feelings  might  be 
spared  personal  knowledge  of  the  vene- 
rable prisoner  and  his  daughter ;  and 
Baroness  Idenstein  had  considerately 
withdrawn  from  this  sorrowful  meeting. 

Sorrowful  indeed  it  was,  on  the  part  of 
Meeta's  friends,  since  they  had  found  all 
their    own  efforts    to    save   Muhldenau 
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fruitless  ;  and  they  were  apprised  of  the 
small  dependance  which  the  military  au- 
thorities at  Prague,  placed  upon  the  inter- 
ference  of  Count  Rhinegravestein.  Cour- 
tiers, and  men  of  the  world,  knew  well 
the  quality  of  an  ambitious  sovereign's 
gratitude !  But  Meeta  herself  gave  way 
to  the  transporting  hope  she  founded 
upon  the  exertions  of  Kupert's  father  j 
and  to  the  delight  with  which  she  con- 
templated the  friend  to  whom  she  owed 
so  much,  the  wife  of  one  completely 
worthy  of  her.  Adolpha,  in  truth,  showed, 
by  every  look,  and  every  tone,  that  she 
believed  herself  the  most  fortunate  of 
human  beings,  and  that,  but  for  the  bitter 
alloy  of  the  present  threatening  calamity, 
her  happiness  and  Aremberg's  would 
have  been  too  perfect  for  earth.  As 
she  listened  to  Meeta's  fond  augury  of 
Madame  Roselheim's  joy  when  she 
should  hear  what  dreadful  stroke  her 
husband's  influence  had  averted;  the  bril- 
liant red  which  re-coloured  the  speaker's 
T  4 
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altered  cheek,  and  the  vivid  brightness 
which  restored  beauty  to  her  tear-worn 
eyes,  went  to  the  inmost  soul  of  Adolpha; 
the  look  which  the  latter's  speaking  eyes 
exchanged  with  the  sadder  ones  of  her 
husband,  at  that  moment,  almost  de- 
manded permission  to  cast  herself  upon 
his  neck,  and  weep  out  there  her  mourn- 
ful sympathy. 

When  Baron  Idenstein  rejoined  these 
friends,  he  brought  a  testimony  of  his 
considerate  goodness,  which  none  of  them 
had  yet  ventured  to  hint  at.  In  quality 
of  his  sacred  profession,  (neither  he  nor 
the  prisoner  being  subject  to  the  Catholic 
Emperor,)  Aremberg  was  allowed  to  enter 
the  White  Tower,  and  offer  the  consol- 
ations of  their  religion  to  his  venerable 
friend.  He  accepted  the  permission  with 
the  joy  of  a  Christian  and  a  friend  ;  and 
expressing  a  wish  that  he  might  be  per- 
mitted to  take  Meeta's  place  by  her 
father's  wakeful  pillow  that  night,  he  pre- 
vailed upon  her  to  accept  the  hospitality 
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of*  the  Baroness,   and   remain   with  his 
wife. 

That  night  passed  with  Aremberg  and 
Muhldenau  in  sad  and  solemn  discourse. 
The  one  stood  on  the  brink  of  eternity, 
and  the  other  had  his  eyes  too  firmly 
fixed  upon  the  promises  of  their  Divine 
Master,  for  either  to  indulge  in  any  de- 
ception, however  humane  the  motive. 
Muhldenau  learnt  that  there  was  little 
to  hope  for,  though  much  to  respect  in 
Count  Rhinegravestein's  attempt  at  soft- 
ening Imperial  rigor ;  and  blessing  God 
for  the  unexpected  comfort  of  leaving  Iiis 
daughter  in  the  arms  of  recent  and  tried 
friends,  he  talked  awhile  deeply  of  her, 
of  Rupert,  of  the  dear  and  absent 
Madame  Roselheim,  then  withdrew  his 
thoughts  from  earth,  and  centered  them 
on  heaven. 

Meeta  and  Adolpha,  who  shared  the 
same  chamber,  had  meanwhile  much  to 
ask,  and  to  relate.  To  Adolpha,  Meeta 
confided  her  poignant  fears  for  the  safety 
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of  poor  Esther,  confessing  that  such  fears 
hung  heavily  upon  her  conscience,  and, 
^acknowledging,  that  if  any  thing  had 
befallen  that  devoted  creature,  her  own 
peace  of  mind  would  be  embittered  for 
life.  She  then  spoke  of  the  honest  per- 
sons whose  house  had  given  her  cha- 
ritable shelter  on  her  entrance  into 
Prague;  beseeching  Adolpha,  if  cala- 
niity  overtook  herself  and  her  father,  after 
all,  to  remember  them  for  her  sake. 
Adolpha  gave  the  promise  with  a  break- 
ing heart. 

Early  on  the  morrow,  Aremberg  re- 
turned from  his  melancholy  visit,  serious 
and  spiritless  ;  Meeta  hastened  to  resume 
her  place  with  her  father ;  and  the  Baron, 
who  had  prepared  to  conduct  her,  being 
hastily  summoned  to  the  Governor's 
council-room,  his  amiable  young  wife 
insisted  upon  conveying  her  thitl«r 
herself. 

By  the  time  they  reached  the  White 
Tower,  the  extreme  agitation  which  had 
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seized  Meeta,  on  hearing  the  summons  to 
Baron  Idenstein,  for  she  conjectured  that 
it  had  reference  to  the  one  awful  subject, 
increased  to  such  a  degree,  that  her  sus- 
ceptible companion  would  not  suffer  her 
to  proceed  alone,  into  the  gloomy  interior 
of  the  building.     With  involuntary  shud- 
dering,    however,    this   more    fortunate 
young   creature   quitted  her  coach,  and 
taking  the  offered  arm  of  an  old  officer, 
whom   she    permitted   to    escort   them, 
passed  with  hurried  steps  along  the  dis- 
mal passages,  to  the  distant  chamber  of 
Muhldenau. 

That  happy  young  woman,  whose  short 
life  had  been  spent  in  the  centre  of  peace 
and  plenty,  had  heard  of  prisons,  without 
annexing  any  other  idea  to  them,  than 
that  of  confinement :  but  when  she  saw 
the  ghastly  walls  before  her,  and  caught 
a  view  of  the  bare  cells  on  either  side, 
she  felt  at  once,  that  even  famine  might 
here  be  coupled  with  durance  ;  and  she 
passionately  upbraided  herself  for  never 
T  6 


420  THE   VILLAGE 

having,  till  this  moment,  thought  of  admi- 
nistering  to  the  bodily  wants  of  him 
whose  grey  hairs  and  touching  aspect, 
had  so  strongly  excited  her  sympathy. 
Self-reproach,  thus  roused,  could  only  be 
pacified  by  personal  inquiries  into  the 
treatment  Muhldenau  had  received  from 
his  gaolers ;  and  by  going  to  ask  pardon 
of  the  solitary  sufferer,  for  what  she 
deemed  a  criminal  omission.  With  this 
feeling,  Baroness  Idenstein  motioned  for 
her  military  attendant  to  remain  without, 
while  she  entered  the  prison-room  with 
her  trembling  companion. 

As  the  father  and  daughter  rose  from 
the  instant  and  long  taken  embrace  with 
which  they  met  each  other,  Meeta 
named  the  Baroness  Idenstein :  the  lat- 
ter was  timidly  standing,  fearful  yet 
of  approaching,  under  the  light  of  a 
miserable  lamp,  suspended  by  a  rude 
chain  from  the  roof.  Her  exceedingly 
youthful  look,  or  that  enchantment  of  sen- 
sibility which  belonged  to  her  ready  smile, 
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and  gave  it  a  character  unlike  all  other 
persons'  smiles  ;  perhaps  the  contrast  of 
this  verdant  youthfulness,  with  the  wither- 
ed loveliness  of  Meeta,  powerfully  struck 
Muhidenau,  for  he  started,  gazed  ear- 
nestly at  her,  uttered  a  convulsed  sigh, 
and  pressing  his  hand  upon  his  eyes, 
said  some  low,  hurried  words  to  himself. 

The  Baroness,  greatly  touched  by  his 
emotion,  and  by  a  nearer  view  of  that 
mildly-mournful  countenance,  which  had 
fastened  upon  her  memory  in  a  passing 
glimpse,  spoke  the  contrition  she  felt  for 
having  hitherto  neglected  to  make  the 
enquiry  she  now  did ;  adding  much  that 
was  respectful  and  compassionate  ;  then, 
with  the  erring  zeal  of  youthful  pity, 
tried  to  animate  him  with  hopes  she  knew 
unlikely  to  be  realized. 

Muhidenau  answered  gratefully,  though 
vaguely  :  he  was  evidently  not  himself; 
Meeta  addressed  him  ;  but  still  his  re- 
plies wandered,  and  there  was  an  abstrac- 
tion  in  his  manner  after  his  first  lively 
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show  of  interest  in  the  Baroness,  which 
made  her  apprehend  him  informed  of 
some  evil  she  knew  not.  Rupert  and 
himself  were  all  she  thought  of  at  that  in- 
stant: but,  recollecting,  that  news  un- 
known  in  the  city  at  large,  could  nev^er 
reach  a  prisoner,  nor  he  be  instructed 
in  what  concerned  Jiimself,  without  its 
being  known  also  at  the  government 
house,  Meeta  rallied  her  dismayed  senses, 
and  attributed  his  unusual  absence,  to  the 
solemn  subjects  discussed  between  him 
and  Aremberg. 

Baroness  Idenstein  making  the  same 
inward  observation,  now  bade  Meeta 
adieu,  in  a  subdued  voice  ;  and  extend- 
ing one  fair  hand  to  Muhldenau,  while 
with  the  other  she  pressed  her  rosary 
against  her  heart,  assured  him  she  would 
henceforth  pray  for  him,  though  per- 
haps he  might  not  place  much  value  on 
the  prayers  of  a  Catholic. 

Meeta  was  astonished  to  observe  her 
father,  so  still  and  silent  just  before,  seize 
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the  Baroness's  hand  with  perturbed  quick- 
ness,  and  instead  of  carrying  it  to  his 
lips,  fix  his  eyes  on  its  delicate  moulding 
with  a  look  of  what  she  deemed  un- 
settling reason.  Perceiving  the  frightful 
imagination  of  his  daughter,  and  the 
greater  panic  of  the  Baroness,  Muhldenau 
released  the  hand  he  had  taken  so  wildly, 
exclaiming,  **  Pardon  me,  gracious  Lady  I 
but  this  extraordinary  mark — I  thought 
no  human  hand,  save  my  lost  child's 
—  thy  speaking  resemblance  to  my  wife, 
too !  —  O  trying  Providence,  was  not  this 
poor  heart  wrung  enough  before  ?" 

The  vivid  complexion  of  the  Baroness 
faded  as  he  spoke ;  her  eyes  assumed  a 
very  different  expression  :  "  What  mean 
you,  Sir!"  she  cried,  hastening  back  to 
him,  and  grasping  his  arm,  **  for  the  love 
of  God,  speak  !  —  know  you  not,  that  I 
am  but  the  foundling  of  General  Klei- 
ner ?  —  an  unfortunate,  plucked  by  his 
merciful  hands  from  the  fire  and  blood  of 
a  captured  city !" 
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"  The  name  of  that  city !"  Muhldenau 
faintly  gasped,  catching  at  Meeta  for  sup- 
port.    **  Magdeburgh,"  was  the  answer. 

"  Thy  name! — thy  name!" — he  wildly 
demanded,  "butthou  could'st  scarce  speak 
it  then,  —  yet  on  thy  linen  !  — Frederica, 
was  it?"  "  Frederica!"  repeated  the 
Baroness,  her  voice  extinguishing  as  she 
fell  at  his  honoured  feet.  Her  father  did 
not  reply  :  he  raised  his  eyes  to  Heaven, 
then  sunk  back  upon  the  arm  of  Meeta, 
without  sense  or  motion. 

Every  other  emotion,  except  fear,  was 
now  suspended  in  the  sisters'  hearts  at 
this  awful  circumstance.  They  bathed 
his  pale  brow  with  water,  as  with  tears  ; 
Meeta  untied  his  collar,  and  laid  her 
quivering  lips  to  his  moveless  ones,  in  the 
wild  hope  of  so  communicating  warmth 
to  them ;  while  Frederica  frantickly  called 
on  him  to  revive  for  her  sake,  wringing 
his  hands  in  hers,  with  agonised  and  vain 
impatience. 

At  length,  with  the  smile  of  one  awak- 
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ing  in  paradise,  the  venerable  man 
opened  his  eyes,  and  met  the  humid 
ones  of  a  daughter  yet  doubtful  of  her 
happiness.  Calling  on  him  by  the  sacred 
name  of  father,  the  young  Baroness  threw 
herself  upon  his  breast,  rapidly  enumer- 
ating the  main  circumstances  of  her  pre- 
servation by  General,  then  Major  Klei- 
ner, and  counting  over  the  testimonials 
she  yet  treasured  up,  of  her  name,  and 
that  of  the  murdered  servant  on  whose 
body  she  was  found. 

A  book  of  Lutheran  hymns  in  the 
pocket  of  the  latter,  bore  the  name  of 
Wilhelmina  Freyberg,  the  appellative  of 
Esther's  unfortunate  sister :  and  on  the 
cambric  cloathing  of  the  child  herself, 
was  worked  that  of  Frederica,  in  English 
characters.  These  garments  had  been  a 
sponsor's  present  from  the  Queen  of  Bo- 
hemia. The  enumeration  of  these  things 
carried  conviction  with  it ;  and  leaning 
back  in  the  seat  on  which  his  daughters 
had  placed  him,  his  hands,  his  eyes,  his 
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heart,  again  raised  to  Heaven  in  speech- 
less gratitude,  the  overjoyed  parent 
claimed  his  long-lost  child  only  by  gush- 
ing tears.  As  these  streamed  down  his 
pallid  cheek,  Frederica  kissed  offthesacred 
drops,  while  Meeta  endeavoured  to  say 
something  perhaps  yet  necessary  for  per- 
fect explanation  of  their  dear  relation- 
ship: butFrederica,with  the  lovely  credu- 
lity of  youth,  to  all  that  gives  or  promises 
happiness,  required  no  further  proofs ; 
and  interrupting  her  sister's  suffocated 
words,  with  expressions  of  love  and  joy, 
met  her  eager,  tremulous  embrace,  in 
glowing  delight.  As  thus  encircled  in 
each  other's  arms  the  sisters  sunk  at  their 
father's  feet,  asking  his  blessing,  he  look- 
ed with  piercing  fondness  upon  both  ; 
the  fearful  future  rose  slowly  before  him. 
He  drew  a  shivering  sigh,  repeating,  un- 
consciously,  **  So  found !  —  O  how  to 
leave!" 

«*  Say  not  so,  my  father!"  exclaimed 
Frederica,    springing    up,    with    hope's 
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brightest  light  glittering  through  her 
tears;  "is  not  the  governor  another 
father  to  me  ?  and  if  he — " 

Muhldenau  shook  his  grey  head,  un- 
conscious of  the  movement :  Meeta  ob- 
served the  action,  and  her  heart,  which 
had  just  caught  the  blissful  contagion  of 
her  sister's,  collapsed  again  in  despair. 
She  turned  her  altered  eyes  towards  Fre- 
derica,  whose  more  mutable  ones,  in- 
stantly filled  with  such  tears,  as  the  grave 
look  of  a  stranger  often  calls  into  those 
of  a  timid  child.  But  Frederica's  heart 
was  not  used  to  sadness,  so  happy  had 
been  her  destiny  ;  and  even  while  she 
looked  thus  sad,  she  repeated  her  convic- 
tion, that  the  governor  would  never  take 
the  life  of  his  Frederica's  real  parent.  She 
described  his  strong  sensibility,  her  sway 
over  him,  and  her  husband's  happy  art  of 
influencing  those  he  lived  amongst,  with 
a  rapidity  of  eloquence,  and  a  power 
of  gesticulation,  which  embellished  her 
charming  countenance  with  a  thousand 
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new  graces  of  expression  and  colour. 
Even  in  this  awful  moment,  both  her  father 
and  her  sister  beheld  them  with  admir- 
ation ;  and  as  the  magic  of  her  smile 
banished  for  an  instant  the  doubtfulness 
of  Meeta,  and  the  dismal  certainty  of 
Muhldenau,  it  seemed  impossible  to  their 
hearts  that  Providence  should  doom  so 
young  and  lovely  a  flower,  to  be  mowed 
down  by  one  direful  calamity. 

Frederica  was  eagerly  recapitulating 
the  power  of  her  adopted  father  to  suspend 
civil  as  well  as  military  executions,  and 
the  great  friends  he  could  employ  near  the 
Emperor,  when  her  husband  entered, 
followed  by  a  person  unknown.  Frederica 
was  too  much  absorbed  in  her  own 
visions,  to  observe  even  Idenstein's  en- 
trance. An  exclamation  of  astonishment 
from  the  latter,  at  seeing  his  wife  hang- 
ing round  the  neck  of  the  Protestant 
minister,  his  arrris  enfolding  her  and 
Meeta  in  the  same  embrace,  made  her 
look  up  J  she  flew  towards  him,  repeat- 
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ing  in  broken  sentences,  the  thrilling  dis- 
covery just  made. 

Idenstein,  in  extreme  agitation,  and 
scarcely  comprehending  what  he  heard, 
or  why  he  should  credit  it,  addressed 
himself  to  Muhldenau  ;  and  while  he  now 
clasped  his  sobbing  wife  more  closely  to 
him,  listened  to  that  distinct  and  con- 
vincing explanation^  which  she  could 
not  give,  and  which  the  foregone  com- 
munications of  General  Kleiner,  at  the 
period  of  Idenstein's  suit  to  his  reputed 
daughter,  amply  corroborated. 

The  young  Baron's  ardent  complexion 
lost' its  colour  as  he  respectfully  kissed 
the  hand  of  his  wife's  parent,  on  the  con- 
clusion of  this  detail.  He  was  come, 
alas,  to  withdraw  his  wife  and  Meeta, 
from  the  awful  communication  which  it 
was  the  office  of  the  person  who  accom- 
panied him,  to  make;  and  full  of  that 
mournful  knowledge,  he  seemed  but 
faintly  interested  in  the  late  touching 
event.     In  fact,  he  stood  like  a  man 
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scarcely  awakened  after  a  strange  dream  ; 
and  when  his  wife  called  on  him  to  testify 
joy  and  sympathy,  he  was  not  sufficiently 
experienced  in  scenes  of  sorrow,  to  endea- 
vour even  at  controlling  his  own  emotion, 
but  tightly  pressing  his  forehead  with 
an  air  of  distraction,  he  besought  her  to 
allow  him  a  few  moments,  to  recover  from 
his  surprise. 

Frederica  stood  aghast  as  he  walked 
from  her :  it  was  just  possible  that  he 
might  be  mortified  to  find  such  near  re- 
lations, under  such  circumstances  as  he 
beheld  Muhldenau  and  Meeta  :  yet  it 
was  not  like  her  husband !  while  she  was 
gazing  after  him,  Meeta's  watchful  eye, 
caught  a  glance  from  his,  directed  to  her 
father,  which  revealed  the  whole  :  a  pite- 
ous cry  escaped  her ;  and  running  to 
the  object  of  her  filial  fear,  threw  her 
arms  round  him,  as  if  to  shelter  him  from 
the  meaning  of  that  glance.  Frederica 
too,  sprung  forwards,  wildly  demanding 
what    terrified   her    sister?    Iden^tein's 


OF    MARIENDORPT.  431 

power  of  self-restraint,  was  now  fast 
drawing  to  a  close  5  he  advanced  hastily, 
and  taking  his  wife's  arm  within  his,  said 
in  a  hurried  voice,  "  remember,  dearest, 
that  time  wears.  If  you  wish  any  other 
attempts  made,  we  should  not  stay  here, 
—  embrace  your  sister  —  your  father  !" 
Frederica  obeyed  with  reviving  ani- 
mation :  but  in  embracing  Meeta,  she 
clasped  a  motionless  statue.  Meeta  had 
lost  all  consciousness  of  sister,  friends, 
lover.  O  who  should  have  said,  'twas  so 
Meeta  would  have  felt,  only  a  short 
interval  after  experiencing  such  a  provi- 
dence as  that  of  her  sister's  restoration  ! 
Muhldenau,  aware  of  what  he  was  about 
to  hear,  pressed  his  youngest  child 
earnestly  to  his  heart.  His  closed  eye- 
lids quivered,  and  his  lips  moved ;  but 
neither  tear  dropt  from ,  his  eye,  nor 
sound  proceeded  from  his  mouth  :  only 
a  shade  of  more  ashy  hue  appeared  on  his 
features,  and  some  agonized  drops  stood 
on  his  brow.      A  second,  and  a  longer 
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time  he  prest  Frederica  against  his  heart ; 
looked  expressively  at  her  husband ;  and 
lifting  her  up  from  his  neck,  put  her  into 
his  unsteady  arms.  Frederica  stooped 
her  lips  to  the  trembling  hand  of  her  fa- 
ther as  he  did  so,  calling  on  him  to 
hope  and  confidence  for  her  sake,  and 
renewing  her  own  fond  augury  of  suc- 
cess. 

"  At  all  events,  blessed  be  the  mer- 
ciful God  who  has  thus  miraculously 
sweetened  my  bitter  draught!"  exclaimed 
her  father,  breaking  his  sad  silence,  and 
lifting  his  eyes  to  Heaven,  with  the 
look  of  an  expiring  saint :  then  fixing 
them  flooded  with  tears  and  tenderness 
upon  both  his  daughters,  added,  "  O 
my  children,  whether  we  are  called  after 
this,  to  greater  thankfulness,  or  to  harder 
submission,  be  that  awful  name  blessed 
amongst  us !" 

Frederica  pressed  the  crucifix  of  her 
rosary  instinctively  to  her  lips  as  her 
father  spoke :  a  shade  crossed  his  brow 
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as  she  did  so  ;  and  a  smothered  sigh,  as  he 
turned  from  noting  the  action,   showed 
that  he  felt  there  was  alloy  enough  in  their 
different  modes  of  faith,   to  make  even 
this   recovered  blessing,  sufficiently  mo- 
derate   for  worldly   possession.      Meeta 
marked  not  this  feeling :  her  perturbed 
looks  were  following  the  movements  of 
Baron  Idenstein's  companion,  who  chang- 
ed his  situation  frequently,  like  one  kept 
waiting  against  his  inclination  on  busi- 
ness, and  took  no  share,  therefore,  in  the 
scene  going  on.      She  felt  that  he  came 
charged  with  her  father's  destiny  :  yet 
she,     who  but  an  hour  before,  fancied 
any  thing  more  tolerable  than  suspense, 
now   trembled   with    apprehension,   lest 
this  ominous  silence  should  be  broken. 

"  My  lord,"  said  this  man,  at  last,  ad- 
dressing Baron  Idenstein,  "  it  is  time  for 
this  chamber  to  be  cleared,  unless  you 
choose  me  to  execute  my  commission." 

Frederica  interrupted  him  ;  her  youth- 
ful countenance  sparkling  with  becoming 

VOL.  IV.  u 


434  THE    VILLAGE 

anger  at  what  she  deemed  an  in- 
dignity offered  to  her  husband.  "  By 
what  right,  Sir,  do  you  dictate  to  Baron 
Idenstein  ?  do  you  forget  that  we  are 
here  by  General  Kleiner's  order  ?" 

"  General  Kleiner  has  no  power  here, 
Madam,  now,"  returned  the  man,  with 
splenetic  quickness,  —  "  I  am  the  officer 
of  the  new  Governor." 

Frederica's  passionate  exclamation  of 
disbelief  and  alarm,  forced  her  husband 
to  acknowledge  that  the  statement  was 
true;  and  that  General  Kleiner's  com- 
pliance with  Count  Rhincgravestein's  in- 
treaty  for  a  lengthened  respite  untilhe 
could  learn  in  person  the  ultimate  deter- 
mination of  the  Emperor,  had  forfeited 
his  high  post.  An  express  from  the  Im- 
perial presence  at  Tahor,  had  brought 
the  order  for  another  to  supersede  Gene- 
ral Kleiner  in  the  command  of  the  city. 
Thus  then  his  power  was  over  ;  and  Iden- 
stein, limiting  himself  to  that  information, 
despondingly  called  upon  his  wife  to  sup- 
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port  this  shock  for  his  sake,  and  for  that 
of  her  oppressed  parent.  But  the  blow 
was  too  heavy  upon  a  heart  bounding 
previously  with  hope  :  Frederica  uttered 
a  mortal  cry,  and  fell  back  as  senseless  as 
her  father  had  been  not  an  hour  before. 
Her  husband  raised  her  drooping  head, 
intreating  Muhldenau  to  pardon  him  if 
he  withdrew  her  from  the  agony  of  a  last 
farewell.  The  afflicted  parent  averted  his 
face  as  he  said,  in  faltering  accents,  *<  take 
her  away  !  —  my  blessing  on  her  —  on 
thee,  too,  my  son! — Meeta,  my  soul's 
comfort,  follow  them  awhile  !  — to-mor- 
row we  shall  meet  again."     - 

Meeta  flung  herself  precipitately  on  the 
ground,  wrapping  her  arms  round  him, 
and  exclaiming,  in  a  desperate  voice, 
**  We  shall  never  meet  again,  my  father ! 
—  here  is  my  last  place  on  earth.  —  I  will 
die  here  —  here !"  her  frantic  grief  re- 
called  Muhldenau's  better  spirit ;  he 
raised  her  to  his  bosom,  and  while  she 
lay  panting  convulsively  there,  like  some 
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hunted  and  expiring  thing,  he  motioned 
again  for  Baron  Idenstein  to  remove  his 
wife  from  the  chamber.  The  latter  bowed 
his  head  in  token  of  obedience,  while  start- 
ing tears  showed  with  what  unwillingness 
he  thus  yielded  to  a  dire  necessity :  and 
the  next  moment  Muhldenau  found  him- 
self left  solely  with  Meeta  and  the  new 
governor's  officer. 

The  latter  began  to  speak  :  Muhldenau 
interrupted  him.  **  Stay,  Sir  —  in  Chris- 
tian charity  I  entreat  thee  to  stay  but  for 
a  few  moments,  ere  thou  dost  deliver 
the  message  I  guess  at.  —  I  trust  in 
God  1  am  prepared  for  it,  through  his 
grace; — but  my  child,  my  precious 
child  —  let  me  but  speak  with  her  awhile^ 
and  then  we  will  both  listen  to  thee,  I 
hope,  as  becomes  Christians." 

The  man  hesitatingly  acquiesced,  and 
as  he  drew  some  steps  nearer  to  the  door, 
Muhldenau  carried,  rather  than  led  his 
daughter  to  the  remotest  end  of  his  pri- 
son-room J  there,  with  the  persuasiveness 
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of  a  fond  parent,  and  the  majesty  of  his 
sacred  ministry,  he  endeavoured  to  com- 
pose his  daughter's  soul,  and  prepare  her 
for  acquiescence  in  the  severe  trial  allotted 
her.     The  love,  the  compassion,  the  suf- 
ferings, and  the  submission  of  a  dying 
Saviour,  were  themes  with  which,  by  de- 
grees, he  re-awakened  her  tranced  faith 
to  a  sense  of  the  duty  of  resignation  ;  and 
with  the   promises  of  that  blessed  Re- 
deemer, did  he  seek  to  kindle  those  trans- 
ports of  gratitude  and  love  in  her  frozen 
heart,  which  hurries  the  Christian  soul 
to  the  feet  of  its  Lord,  intreating  for  more 
burthens,  more  trials,  to  prove  its  faith- 
fulness, and  hasten  its  hour  of  victory  and 
reward. 

Muhldenau  then  called  on  her  to  re- 
member, that  he  had  already  passed  a 
long  life  of  usefulness,  often  blessed  with 
extraordinary  mercies ;  that  he  would, 
therefore,  end  his  days  only  a  short  time 
earlier  than  he  might  otherwise  have  donej 
^nd  that  with  self-satisfaction,  since  he 
u  3 
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would  perish  in  the  performance  of  a 
duty ;  that  he  should  die  blest  in  the 
recovery  of  a  long-lost  child,  and  happy  in 
the  consciousness  of  leaving  her,  and  his 
dearer  daughter,  to  the  protection  of 
deserving  husbands,  and  surrounded  by 
affectionate  friends,  **  Death,  my  child," 
he  said  at  the  conclusion,  **  is  dreaded 
solely  by  the  wicked  or  the  happy  ;  and 
it  is  because  thy  father  is  too  happy,  that 
he  would  have  rejoiced,  had  it  pleased 
God  to  spare  him  a  few  more  years.  Shall 
we,  then,  make  the  very  benefits  of  our 
Benefactor  an  argument  for  rebellion 
against  his  wise  decrees  ?" 

Meeta  sunk  upon  her  father's  neck 
drowned  in  tears  ;  in  tears  of  anguish  and 
contrition  :  it  was  long  before  she  could 
find  voice  to  exclaim,  **  I  confess  my 
sinfulness,  dear  Father !  pray  for  me  — 
pray  with  me!" — and  gliding  from  his 
arms  to  the  ground,  she  locked  her  hands 
together,  and  raising  her  streaming  eyes, 
as  though  they  would   have   pierced  the 
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heaven  they  looked  to,  her  spirit  was 
soon  absorbed  wholly  in  earnest  and  ef- 
fectual prayer.  Muhldenau  seized  that 
opportunity  of  seeking  the  precise  in- 
formation he  required.  He  advanced  to 
the  Governor's  messenger,  and  inquired, 
in  a  low,  firm  voice,  what  hour  was  ap- 
pointed for  the  termination  of  his  suffer- 
ings ? 

"  Nine,  to-morrow  morning,"  was  the 
answer. 

It  would  be  vain  to  say  that  a  cold 
thrill  did  not  pass  through  Muhldenau's 
veins  at  these  words :  but  it  altered  his 
mildly-coloured  complexion  only  an  in- 
stant j  and  returning  to  the  speaker,  he 
said,  **  May  I  have  the  consolations  of  a 
minister  of  my  own  religion  now,  and  on 
Uie  scaffold?'* 

"  That  indulgence  is  never  granted." 

—  "And  my  poor  daughter  ?"  *'  She  may 
remain  here,  if  she  will  j  the  Governor 
granted  that  petition  to  Baron  Idenstein." 

—  "1  meant  not  that  exactly,"  was  Muhl- 
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denau's  agitated  reply,  human  affee* 
tions,  passions,  and  anxieties  rushing 
back  upon  his  soul :  "  what  will  become 
of  her — if  no  one  is  by  to  take  her  home 
in  mercy  now  —  or  to  support  her  when 
her  father  is  summoned  ?" —  **She  will  be 
seen  to  j  be  satisfied,"  was  the  man's 
answer. 

**  Then  on  the  morrow,*'  resumed 
Muhldenau,  with  unwonted  earnestness, 
**  as  thou  wilt  answer  it  to  thy  God, 
I  charge  thee,  send  for  her  betimes  — 
let  her  not  know  the  hour — and  let 
some  kind  person  of  her  own  sex,  be 
ready  to  conduct  her  to  her  friends."  As 
he  spoke,  he  drew  fiom  his  finger  the 
only  ring  he  had  ever  worn,  a  small  dia- 
mond, once  the  property  of  his  royal 
master,  for  whose  family's  sake  he  was 
now  going  to  lay  down  his  life,  and 
tendered  it  to  the  man,  by  way  of  en- 
suring his  good  offices  for  his  desolate 
child. 
'  The  present  took  effect ;  and  promis- 
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ing  to  briiTg  Aremberg  and  his  wife  to 
the  gates  of  the  prison  ere  the  dreaded 
hour,  the  man  retired,  drawing  the  heavy 
bolts  of  the  door  after  him  as  he  departed, 
Muhldenau  stood  for  a  short  space, 
in  inward  and  fervent  prayer :  he  then  re- 
turned to  Meeta,  whom  he  saw  still  kneel- 
ing where  he  had  left  her,  as  if  rooted 
there  ;  but  whose  wild  and  haggard  looks 
showed  that  she  had  long  ceased  to  pray, 
while  straining  her  sense  to  catch  the  low 
murmurs  of  the  distant  conversation. 
She  did  not  alter  her  attitude  when  her 
father  came  up  to  her,  and  she  spake  not, 
except  with  her  tearless  eyes.  Muhlde- 
nau required  a  moment  or  two,  ere  he 
found  voice  to  answer  this  piteous  ques- 
tioning. *'  Meeta,  my  child  1  —  my  joyJ 
—  my  comfort !  — joy  and  comfort  will 
be  thine,  from  thy  Heavenly  Father,  I 
doubt  it  not,  at  last !  —  Look  up,  sweet 
soul !  — bear  up  now,"  he  added,  seeing 
her  sinking  upon  the  arm  with  which  he 
was  trying  to  raise  her  5  "  remember  that 
u  5 
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thou  dost  belong  to  more  than  thy  aged 
father.  A  little  while,  and  we  shall  meet 
again  in  an  eternal  abiding  place  !  — till 
then,  live  for  our  Rupert !" 

"  In  Heaven !  —  in  Heaven  !  '*  was 
Meeta's  scarcely  articulate  answer  ;  then, 
with  a  thrilling  smile,  **  even  Rupert's 
love  cannot  keep  me  here  now !" 


Day  was  doubtful,  and  but  a  sickly 
light  gleaming  through  the  barred  win- 
dows  of  Muhldenau's  prison-room,  quiv- 
ered  over  the  pale  features  of  Meeta,  as 
he  sat  watching  her  almost  unbreathing 
sleep.  After  a  night  of  alternate  despair 
and  resignation,  she  had  dropt  into  one 
of  those  death-like  stupors  which  not  un- 
frequently  seizes  persons  in  the  midst  of 
dire  calamity. 

As  he  looked  on  his  motionless  child, 
the  fond  father  prayed  in  vain  for  perfect 
submission.  That  changed  and  dear 
countenance,    the    neglected   masses  of 
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that  once  boasted  hair,  shorn  of  its 
beauty  for  his  sake  ;  the  very  stillness 
and  repose  of  the  creature  that  must  so 
soon  awake  to  agony  and  despair  ;  the 
angelic  vision  of  his  happier  child  ; — the 
images  of  his  home,  his  friends,  his  sor- 
rowing parishioners,  grasped  his  heart 
with  a  force  and  anguish  irresistible. 
There  were  none,  now  by,  to  be  specta- 
tors of  this  human  infirmity :  he  knelt 
down^  and  prayed  in  the  words  of  his 
divine  master,  that  "the  cup  might  pass 
from  him !"  but  like  his  divine  master 
he  knew  the  petition  sinful,  and  he  re- 
peated in  the  same  sacred  language,  "  if 
not,  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done!" 

A  sudden  and  tumultuous  noise  in  the 
street,  accompanied  with  violent  outcries, 
at  that  moment  awakened  Meeta  :  she 
started  up  from  the  mattrass  on  which 
her  father  had  laid  her  during  sleep,  and 
gazing  distractedly  round,  exclaimed 
"  It  is  night  still !  —  not  morning !  —  not 
morning  yet  ?" 

u  6 


444.  THE    VILLAGE 

"  Calm  thyselfi  my  child.  —  It  is  not 
light  yet;  not  quite  light:"  returned 
Muhldenau,  clasping  her  in  his  arms,  and 
trying  to  still  the  violent  and  contagious 
shaking  of  her  whole  frame,  by  more 
closely  holding  her  against  his  breast. 

Meeta's  eyes  continued  to  wander 
wildly  over  her  father,  as  though  her 
senses  were  not  yet  perfectly  awakened. 
The  sounds  without  increased :  they 
drew  nearer.  She  believed  that  they 
announced  the  approach  of  her  father's 
murderers,  and  pulling  her  veil  over  him 
and  herself  with  the  hurried  action  of 
madness,  said  convulsively,  "  Pray  for 
me,  my  father  —  for  the  love  of  God, 
pray  for  me  !  —  O  let  me  retain  my 
reason,  gracious  Heaven  !"  At  that  mo- 
ment the  tumult  drew  nearer  :  sounds  of 
firing  and  of  clashing  weapons  were  dis- 
tinctly heard,  mixed  with  other  sounds 
of  terror  and  confusion.  Muhldenau  at 
once  comprehending  what  all  this  meant, 
started  on  his  feet :  **  If  it  be  thv  will  to 


OF   MARIENDORPT.  445 

save  this  hoary  head!"  he  exclaimed, 
raising  his  eyes  to  Heaven.  Meeta  clung 
more  closely  to  him,utteringsome  broken 
sentences,  expressive  of  her  belief  that 
his  summons  to  death  approached  :  her 
father  soothed  her  distraction  with  dif- 
ficulty, for  his  own  thoughts  were  now 
like  a  troubled  sea,  even^  while  cau- 
tiously infusing  into  her  mind  the  blessed 
hopes  strengthening  in  his,  and  calling 
her  attention  to  those  cries  in  the  street, 
which  confirmed  his  first  imagination. 

"The  Swedes!  the  Swedes!*'  was 
heard  echoing  from  various  quarters  :  at 
that  sound  Meeta  dropt  upon  her  knees. 
Itwas  a  cry  full  of  fearful  things;  it  might 
be  the  fore-runner  of  her  father's  liberty, 
her  Rupert's  glory,  and  her  own  full  hap- 
piness  :  or  it  might  prove  the  knell  of 
them  all !  In  speechless  awe  she  fixed 
her  eyes  upon  her  father's  varying  coun- 
tenance, while  he  knelt  down  beside  her, 
and  addressed  tlie  Almighty  and  invisible 
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power,  by  whose  will  those  mysterious 
changes  were  operating. 

As  the  strife  and  tumult  increased 
without,  even  Muhldenau's  spirit  was  un- 
able to  support  itself  steadily  above  earth 
and  its  interests  :  the  words  of  petition 
cleaved  to  his  lips ;  yet  he  remained 
kneeling,  and  the  earnest  fixture  of  his 
lifted  eyes,  showed  that  he  was  still  pray- 
ing. 

Suddenly  a  crash  of  bursting  gates, 
and  the  rush  of  an  armed  croud,  were 
heard  in  the  lowest  quarter  of  the  prison. 
<*  They  come!  our  deliverers!"  exclaimed 
Muhldenau,  attempting  to  start  up,  but 
unable  to  do  so  from  combined  weakness 
and  emotion. 

Meeta  heard  no  more  :  she  fell  against 
her  father's  side,  with  a  force  that  nearly 
overset  him ;  but  recovering  himself  and 
her,  he  lifted  her  in  his  arms,  and  at 
that  instant  the  door  of  his  prison-room 
flew  open. 

After  a  long  and  fearful  suspension  of 
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life,  when  Meeta  revived  to  conscious- 
ness, she  found  herself  no  longer  in  her 
father's  arms,  but  in  those  of  Rupert, 
that  dear  father  bending  over  her  with 
clasped  hands  and  quivering  features, 
tears  streaming  down  his  venerable 
cheeks,  dimming  the  joy  that  would  else 
have  kindled  them  into  brightness.  Some 
one  stood  near  him,  whose  face  Meeta 
seemed  to  know  —  some  one  in  male  at- 
tire :  the  person  smiled,  throwing  back 
her  raven  locks,  and  Meeta  knew  it  to 
be  Esther.  What  did  she  not  owe  to 
Esther  !  From  what  anguish  did  not  her 
appearance  save  her  through  years  to 
come  ?  Meeta  sprung  even  from  the  bo- 
som of  Rupert,  to  embrace  and  thank 
this  faithful  creature,  who  could  not  her- 
self speak  for  tears,  but  whose  expressive 
gestures,  and  varying  complexion,  spoke 
volumes  of  gratification  and  joy. 

When  Rupert  reclaimed  Meeta,  and 
supporting  her  glowing  face  on  his  breast, 
extended  his  hand  to  her  honoured  father, 
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he  endeavoured  to  obey  the  wish  of  the 
latter,  and  inform  him  how  this  blessed 
revolution  in  their  destinies  had  been  ef- 
fected. 

Prague  —  at  least  all  of  it  with  which 
Muhldenau  had  any  concern  now,  was 
in  possession  of  the  Swedes.  The  mode 
of  its  surprise,  and  the  rapidity  with 
which  it  was  carried,  at  that  period,  is 
well  known  in  history  :  suffice  it,  that 
Esther,  who  had  painfully  made  her 
way,  first  to  the  camp  of  General  Ko- 
nigsmarkon  theWeisse,  where  it  was  said 
to  be  stationed,  had  with  equal  difficulty 
followed  the  general's  swift  and  secret 
march  into  the  neighbourhood  of  Egra, 
found  Rupert,  and  repeated  her  moment- 
ous message. 

Rupert  knew  well,  that  his  venerable 
friend's  fate  would  be  determined  long 
ere  he  could  hope  to  reach  his  father 
by  any  means;  he  knew,  also,  that  an 
important  enterprise  was  meditated  by  his 
commander :    and  relying  principally  on 
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that,  he  hastened  into  Konigsmark's  pre- 
sence. There,  with  the  energy  of  love 
and  gratitude,  he  j'epresented  the  despe- 
rate situation  of  his  Meeta's  father ;  and 
with  more  of  a  lover's  passion,  than  a 
reasonable  man's  discretion,  implored 
Konigsmark  to  let  him  expedite  this  plan 
of  attacking  Prague,  by  going  himself 
into  the  town,  to  ascertain  certain  points 
necessary  to  success. 

On  this  hazardous  service,  Rupert  ven- 
tured his  life  without  hesitation  ;  since 
not  merely  love  prompted  it,  but  grati- 
tude for  his  mother's  sake.  Guided  by 
Esther,  he  ^gained  the  information  he 
sought ;  and  learnt,  in  addition,  the  sud- 
den change  of  Governors.  The  last  in- 
telligence was  important  indeed  ;  such  a 
change  insured  something  of  perplexity 
and  uncertainty  in  the  movements  of  a 
machine,  worked  by  an  unpractised  hand, 
as  the  government  must  be  now.  The 
knowledge  of  that  circumstance  decided 
Konigsmark.     Rupert's  importunity  was 
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yielded  to  ;  arid  at  dawn  the  ensuing 
morning,  the  Swedisli  troops  burst  into 
the  small  side  of  the  town,  and  after 
short  resistance,  made  themselves  master 
of  it. 

With  Meeta  in  his  arms,  so  won,  — 
her  father  by  his  side,  so  saved,  —  Ru- 
pert wanted  only  his  mother,  to  com.plete 
his  wondrous  transport.  The  altered 
looks  of  his  beloved,  pierced  his  heart 
with  pity  of  the  grief  that  had  thus  laid 
waste  their  blooming  beauties,  but  it 
dimmed  none  of  the  fond  rapture  with 
which  he  sought  her  bashfully^closing 
eyes,  and  for  the  first  time  in  his  life, 
ventured  to  seal  their  humid  lids  w^ith 
kisses,  and  to  call  her  by  the  fond  title 
of  his  own  !  So  wrapt  was  he  in  looking 
at  her,  and  replying  in  whispers  to  the 
meaning  of  her  thronging  sighs,  that  he 
scarcely  heard  the  interesting  things  her 
father  uttered :  so  that  although  Muhl- 
denau  told  him  with  a  father's  joy,  of  his 
Frederica's  existence,  and  her  husband's 
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name ;  of  Aremberg's  marriage ;  and 
the  vicinity  of*  Rliinegravestein,  Rupert 
started  in  deliglited  bewilderment,  when 
most  of  these  dear  persons,  soon  after- 
wards entered  the  prison-room. 

Frederica  threw  herself  at  once  into  the 
arms  of  her  father  and  sister,  bathed  in 
tears,  and  too  completely  overpowered, 
for  speech  :  while  her  husband,  with 
constitutional  gaiety,  called  for  sym- 
pathy witlj  a  wound  which  he  liad  re- 
ceived in  the  skirmish  of  the  surprise, 
assuring  Rupert  that  he  was  not  sorry 
to  become  the  prisoner  of  his  future 
brother-in-law,  but  determined  to  exact 
much  indulgence  in  virtue  of  that  cha- 
racter. Rupert's  pleasure  in  this  meet- 
ing and  relationship  was  sincere,  and 
animatedly  expressed :  but  how  im- 
measurably deeper  and  stronger  was  the 
feeling  with  which  he  put  the  out- 
stretched hand  of  the  beaming  Adolpha 
to  his  lips,  and  turned  to  embrace  Arem- 
berg? 
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"  O  my  friend !"  he  whispered,  "  when 
I  have  time  to  count  up  all  the  amazing 
mercies  of  this  period,  I  think  they  will 
overwhelm  me  !  —  your  happiness,  that 
I  never  ventured  to  imagine  !  —  my  fa- 
ther's affecting  change  1"  — here  emotion 
interrupted  him.  Muhldenau,  catching 
some  part  of  this  short  address,  now  called 
on  his  children  and  his  friends,  to  join 
him  in  the  duty  of  thanksgiving  ;  and 
kneeling  in  the  midst  of  them,  like  some 
prophet  or  patriarch  of  old,  his  mild 
brow  radiating  with  the  fervor  of  devo- 
tion, he  poured  out  his  spirit  and  theirs, 
in  earnest,  eloquent  prayer. 

Many  hours  did  not  pass  after  the 
miraculous  preservation  of  Muhldenau, 
before  the  circle  of  blissful  hearts  around 
him  were  joined  by  that  endearing  child, 
so  deservedly  beloved  by  all.  Julian  came  to 
mix  his  artless  joy  with  theirs ;  to  fly  into 
the  embraces  of  Meeta  and  his  brother  j 
to  kiss  the  honored  hand  of  the  minister 
of  Mariendorpt  5  and  to  talk  of  her  whose 
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gracious    image    lived    in    his    grateful 
heart,  superseding  all  pining  or  resentful 
remembrance  of  his  real  mother.     Con- 
ducted by  him  to  the  college  of  the  Cle- 
mentines, it  was  there,  in  a  solitary  cell, 
that  Rupert  again  saw  his  father,  pon- 
dering over  the   serious  lesson  he    had 
learned  from  his  last  trial  of  royal  grati- 
tude ;  yet  acknowledging,  that  the  pri- 
vilege   of   redeeming   the   life    of  him 
who  had  sheltered  his  injured  wife  and 
his  sons,  was  too  great  for  such  an  of- 
fender as  himself  to  look   for  :    it  was 
there  that  Rupert  could  fall  at  his  feet 
without  degradation,  and  ask  a  father's 
blessing :    there    he    could   receive  and 
return    the    assurance,    and    the    clasp 
of  unallayed   affection  ;   and  thence  he 
was  permitted  to  withdraw   Julian    for 
a   while,    till    expected    events    should 
enable  him  to  restore  that  happy  child  to 
his   father,   and  he   himself^  and  others 
equally   dear,  be  within   frequent  reach 
of  their  society. 
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The  surprise  of  Prague  was  check-mate 
to  the  Emperor:  that  important  event  had 
followed  immediately  upon  the  capture  of 
Munich,  and  consequent  occupation  of 
Bavaria  by  General  Wrangel.  The 
Elector  had  been  forced  to  seek  shelter 
in  Saltzboui'g ;  while  his  Imperial  Ma- 
jesty more  hastily  retreated  from  Tahor 
back  into  Austria.  Peace,  therefore,  was 
the  only  alternative.  Articles  then  were 
seriously  drawn  up ;  cessions  made  ;  in- 
demnities granted  5  principalities  re- 
stored ;  and  a  peace  was  finally  concluded 
at  Munster,  which  gave  liberty  of  con^ 
science  to  the  suffering  Protestants 
throughout  the  empire,  and  restored  the 
Lower  Palatinate  to  the  son  of  the  un- 
fortunate Frederic  V. 

It  was  in  the  bosom  of  dear  Marien- 
dorpt,  in  the  presence  of  that  mother 
who  had  just  promised  to  divide  her  life 
between  this  home  of  years  and  Zei- 
rendahl,  which  was  henceforth  to  be  the 
home  of  her  children,  and  on  the  day 
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which  united  him  to  Meeta,  that  Rupert 
heard  the  news  of  peace  being  concluded. 

After  exchanging  many  a  joyful  con- 
gratulation with  those  dearest  objects  — 
with  the  new  members  of  the  venerable 
minister's  family  —  with  the  excellentMr. 
Vanderhoven  and  his  beloved  relations, 
Rupert  turned  his  smiling  yet  moistened 
eyes  alternately  from  his  mother  to  his 
bride,  and  unfastening  the  hilt  of  his 
sword,  laid  the  sheathed  weapon  upon 
the  ground. 

"  I  lay  down  this  good  sword  for  ever, 
I  hope,"  he  said,  addressing  his  mother 
and  Meeta  ;  **  at  least,  never  shall  it 
again  be  drawn  by  your  Rupert,  in  mere 
glory's  name :  but  if  invasion  or  oppres- 
sion threaten  the  country  I  live  in,  then, 
and  then  only,  may  I  preserve  both  the 
power  and  the  will  to  use  it  ably  !" 

THE    END. 
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